. 
* F 


. 


A SERIES of Dr. Swirr's 


LETTERS to STELLA. - 


Together, with a Variety of his Correſpan- 
dence never before publiſhed. To theſe 
are annexed the Hiſtory of the Reigns of 
WILLIAM Rurus, HENRY the Firſt and 
STEPHEN, &c. The whole publiſhed from 
the Originals with Notes. 


. ? 


By Dean SWIFT, Eſq; of Goodrich, in 
1 8 Herefordſhire. | 

N. B. Dr. Swirr's LETTERS to StxiLA, 
were written by Way of JourNar of every Thing 
that occurred during his Connection with Queen 
Anne's Miniſtry ; and from theſe very curious Pa- 
pers, a better Notion of his Manner and CharaQer 
may be formed, than from all that has been publiſh- 
ed concerning him. 
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In SIX VOLUMES, Odavo, | 

Tranſlated from the GRETk. With Notes, kx!“ 
PLANATORY and CRITICAL, from Dacitr, and _ 
others. To which is prefix'd, the LIFE Off 
PLUTARCH, written by DDE VT. 


CONDITIONS. 


J. HIS valuable Work will be printed Page 
for Page with the London Edition, and 
illuſtrated with the ſame Number of Cuts as that 
Edition. | „ 
II. The Volumes will be printed on fine Paper with a 
new Letter caſt on Purpoſe for this Work. | © +» 
III. The Price to Subſcribers will be only 4s. 4d. per vo- ⁶ 
lume, neatly bound and letter'd ; half a Guinea to be 
paid on Subſcribing, and the remainder on delivery of 
the Books. 9 
IV. As ſoon as one Hundred are Subſcribed for, the _ 
Work ſhall be put to Preſs, and finiſhed with the u- 
moſt Expedition. | | if 
V. The Subſcribers Names, will be printed, not only 2 © 
Encouragers of this Work, but of the Manufatures _ _ 
of Ireland. The Price will be raiſed to Non - Sub 
ſcribers, to 11. 128. 6d. 
Subſcriptions are taken in by the Editor James WII- 
LIAMS in Skinner-Row, Dublin. Where a Specimen EF 
of the Work may be ſeen. „„ 1 
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| Tn LUDGATE STREET. 


= SIR, | a | 

i  LTHOUGH I gave you my reaſons, ſome 
; time ago, for not troubling either the Pub- 
lic or myſelf with any Preface to theſe volumes 
of Dr. Swirr's Writings, you ſtill preſs for ſome 
kind of Advertiſement, by way of uſhering them 
into the world. But what occaſion is there for 
ſuch formality ? If the Letters now printed merit 
general regard, they will have a chance to live 
as long as the reſt of his Epiſtles ; If they deſerve 
contempt, their days will be of ſhort continuance. 
And, as for the reigns of  WiLL1am RuFUus, 
Hexgy the FigsT, and STEPHEN; it is ſuppo- 


E 


7” 


(iv 


| | A wo will appear. to be ſuch a model of Engliſh 


0 hiſtory, as will make all men of taſte, and eſpeci- 


| > + foreigners, regret that he purſued his plan no 
it farther, 


i zed of myſelf until about a year ago, and which 
1 | perhaps may give you pleaſure. There are many 
of the Dr.'s beſt writings, long ſince printed (don't 


the authority of manuſcripts now in my own ſtudy) 
which are not to be met with in any colleQtion of 


| | his Works: fo indifferent he was, and' careleſs, 


I can tell you a ſecret, which I was not appri- 


E be ſurprized, for 1 am ſupported in what I ſay by 


whether they lived or died. Vet even theſe, by 


Th | ir ti 
one means or other, as I know their titles, and 


[ conjecture where they can be found, I hope I ſhall 
de able to recover, and ſend down to . 
=o ro the beſt of my recollection, when I talked 


to you laſt November of a Preface to theſe Vo- 
lumes, I had ſome thoughts of opening a ſcene, 


*_ $4 


which would have expoſed to view ſeveral things 
which are till involved in darkneſs. But, as J 


gange in altercations of any fort, I think it is better 
co poſtpone what I have principally to ſay relating 
rr to theſe matters, and particularly to the ſubject of 


e 


| early e to inform the curious, by what a 


1 have neither youth, leiſure, nor inclination, to en- 


by Dr. Swirr's Writings, until a more convenient 
+ and proper ſeaſon ; when perhaps it will be thought 


ſtrange variety of accidents the Do crok's Work 


have happened to make their appearance in 5 1 
3 7 orderly, uncouth, and miſerable a condition (to 
8 ; ſay nothing of a thouſand miſtakes and blunders 
-  -* committed by ſeveral Editors, both in England and 
; Treland ) 48 they do At Pr eſent. | | | 
” ö Jam, Sir, wiſhing you all ſucceſs in your publi- 
. cation, | | = 1 
N 1 Your moſt ſincerec, * 
4 'K „ very humble ſe vant, ; 
E 1 Worceſter, | SE l : | 5 
| mn 5 | 
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3 1 Cheſter, Sept. 2, 1710, 
OE will give you an account of me till I got int 


the boat, after which the rogues made a new 
\.- bargain, and forcea me to give them two crowns, 
and talked as if we ſhould not be able to oyertake any 


3 * * 
uy. * 


x 1 
* 5 


* Theſe letters to Stella, or Mrs. Johnſon, were all written in 4 


| ſexies from the time of Dr. Swift's landing at Cheſter, in September 


1710, until his return to Ireland upon the demiſe of the queen 


' barring the interruption of about fix weeks, or two months, in the 


year 1713, when he was obliged to go over to Ireland, upon bein 
made Donn of St. Patrick's, Dublin, The letters were all —— a 


compare the current news of the times with that Hiftory ef the 


Queen which he writ at Windſor in the year 1713: they were 


ſometimes addreſſed to Mrs, Johnſon, and ſometimes to Mrs. 
Dingley, who was a relation of the- Temple family, and friend to 
Mrs. Jehnſen. Both theſe ladies went over to Ireland upon Swif?'s 
invitation in the year 1701, and lodged conſtantly together. 

+ Mr. Jeſeph Beaumont, merchant, of Trim, whoſe: name fre» 
quently occurs in theſe papers. He was à venerable, handſome, 
grey-headed mæn, of quick and various natural abilities, but nat 
improved by learning: his fort was Mathematicks, which he 
applied to fome uſeful purpoſes in the linen trade, but chiefly to 
the inveſtigation of the Longitude ; which was ſuppoſed to have 
Vol. 1 F occaſioned 


carefully preſerved by Stella; and at her death, if hot befote, taken Tos 
up by Dr. Swift; for what end we know not, unleſs it were to 
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be ſaw not me. I take it ill he was not at convocation, 
and that | have not his name to my powers. I beg 


* 2 . 


ip; but in half an hour we got to the yacht; for the 
ſhips lay by to wait for my lord lieutenant's ſteward. 
We made our voyage in fifteen hours juſt. Laſt night 
I came to this town, and ſhall leave it, I believe, on 
Monday : the firſt man I met in Cheſter was Dr. Ray- 


mond I. He and Mrs. Raymond were here about levy- 


ing a fine, in order to have power to fell their eſtate. 


] got a fall off my borſe, riding here from Parkgate, 


but no hurt; the horſe underſtands falls very well, and 
Iying quietly till I got up. My duty to the biſhop of 


logher *. I ſaw him returning from Dunlary ; but 


you will hold your reſolution of going ts Trim, and 
riding there as much as you can. Let the biſhop of 
Clogher remind the biſhop of Killala to ſend me a letter, 


with one incloſed to the biſhop of Lichfield d. Let all 
who write to me, incloſe to Richard Steele, Eſq; at his 


office at the Cockpit near Whiteball. My lord Mountj oy 


is now in the humour that we ſhould begin our journey 


this afternoon, ſo that I have ſtolen here again to finiſh 
this letter, which muſt be ſhort or long accordingly. 


I write this poſt to Mrs. Weſtey, and will tell her, that 
I have taken care ſhe may have her bill of one hundred 


and fifteen pounds whenever ſhe pleaſes to ſend for it ; 
and in that caſe I deſire you will ſend it her incloſed and 


ſealed. God Almighty bleſs you; and, for God's 
| fake, be metry and get your health. I am perfectly 
| xeſolved to return as ſoon as I have done my com- 


miſſion |, whether it ſucceeds or no. I never went 
occaſioned a lunacy, with which he was ſeized in Dublin about the 


year 1718; from whence he was brought home to Trim, and re- 


covered his: underſtanding. But ſome. years after, having relapſed 
into his former malady, he cut his throat in a fit of diſtraction, 
4. Vicar of Trim, and formerly one of the fellows of the uni- 


verſity of Dublin. | | 
Dr. St. Cearge 4b, wha, in the reign of George I. was made 


bifhep of Derry. | 
+ This muſt have been while Sewrfe was failing inthe Bay of 
Dublin, -andithe biſhop riding upon the Nerib-Si rand. 
Dr. Tehn Hough. * | : 
0 This commiſſion was, to ſolicit the queen to remit the firſt- 
fruits and twentieth parts, pay able to the crown by the clergy of 
Arcland. TY | 0s 
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0 and the duke of Ormond, they ſay, will be lieutenant 


6 39 
to England with ſo little defire in my life. If Mrs. 
Curry makes any difficulty about the lodgings, I will 
quit them. The poſt is juſt come from London, and 
juſt going out, ſo J have only time to pray God te 
bleſs you, &c. | | 


LETTER 


. London, Sept. 9, 17 10. 

GO T here laſt Thurſdav, after five days travelling, 
weary the firſt, almoſt dead the ſecond, tolerable 
the third, and well enough the reſt; and am now glad 
of the fatigue, which has ſerved for exetciſe; and | am 
at preſent well enough. The Whigs were raviſhed to 
ſee me, and would lay hold on me as a twig while they 
aredrowning, and the great men making me their clum- 
ſy apologies, &c. But my lord-treafurer * received me 
with a great deal of coldneſs, which has enraged me ſo, 
I am almoſt vowing revenge. I have not yet gone half 
my circle; but I find all my acquaintance juſt as I left 
them. I hear my lady Giffard Þ is much at Court, and 
lady Wharton was ridiculing it tother day; ſo I have 
loſt a friend there. 1 have not yet ſeen her, nor in- 
tend it; but I will contrive to ſee Stella's mother 1 
ſome other way. I writ to the biſhop of Clogher from 
Chefter ; and I now write to the archbiſhop of Dublin. 
Every thing is turning upſide down; every I big in great 
office will, to a man, be infallibly put out; and we 
ſhall have ſuch a winter as hath not been ſeen in Eng- 
land. Every body aſks me, how I came to be ſo long 
in Ireland, as naturally as if here were my Being ; but 
no ſoul offers to make it ſo: and I proteſt I ſhall return 


to Dublin, and the Canal at Laracor ||, with more fa- 


tisfaction than I ever did in my life. The Tatler 5 
expects every day to be turned out of his employment; 


y * 


f 


The earl of Godelphin. | : . 
Lady Giffard was ſiſter to fir William Temple. 
She was at that time in lady G:ffard's family, 
i} The Dr.'s benefice in the dioceſe of Meath. 
C Richard Steele, Eſq; | 
os 1 "Of 
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of Ireland. I hope you are row peaceably in Preflo's N 


.- lodgings ; but I reſolve to turn you out by Chriftmas ; 
in which time I ſhall either do my buſineſs, or find it 


not to be done. Pray be at Trim by the time this letter 
comes to you, and ride little Johnen, who muſt needs 


be now in good caſe. | I have begun this letter unuſual- 


ly, on the poſt night, and have already written to the 


. archbiſhop ; and cannot lengthen this. Henceforth I 
will write ſomething every day to MD, and make it a 


{fort of journal; and when it is full, Iwill ſend it whe- 
ther MD writes or no; and fo that will be pretty: and 
I ſhall always be in converſation with MD, and MD 
with Prefio, Pray make Parwiſol * pay you the ten 
pounds immediately; ſo I ordered him. They tell me 


Jam grown fatter, and look better; and, on Monday, 
Ferwas is to retouch my picture. 


I thought I ſaw Jack 
Temple and his wife paſs by me to-day in their coach; 
but Itook no notice of them. Iam glad I have wholly 
ſhaken off that family f. Tell the provoſt |} I have 
obeyed his commands to the duke of Ormond ; or let it 
alone, if you pleaſe. I ſaw Jemmey Leigh juſt now 
at the Coffee-bou/e, who aſked after you with great kind- 
neſs : he talks of going in a fortnight to Ireland. My 


In theſe letters pdyr, ſtands for Dr. S t; Too fs ello, ; 


D. for Dingley ; D. D. generally for Pingley, but ſometimes for 
both Stella and Dingley; and MD generally. ſtands for both theſe 
ladies; yet ſometimes only for Stella. But, to avoid perplexing 
the reader, it was thought more adviſcable to uſe the word Preſto 
for Swift, which is borrowed from the ducheſe of Shrewſbury, who, 
not recollecting the Dr.'s name, called him Dr. Prato, (which is 
Fralian for Swift) vid, let. xxvii. Aug. 2, 1910, printed for Dedſley 


and others; inſtead of Ppt. Stella is uſed for Mrs. Johnſon, and fo 


for D. Dingley; but as MD ſtands for both Dingley and Stella, it 
was thought more convenient to let it remain a cypher in its 
original ſtate | 8 | 
* The Dr's agent at Laracer. 5 > 
+ It never has yet appeared to the publick what gave riſe'to this 
great coolneſs between the Temple tamily and Dr. Swift. | 
1 Dr. Pratt, afterwards dean of Docone. . IIS 

$ A gentleman of fortune in the county of HF eftmeath, in Ire- 
land, whoſe name often occurs in theſe letters. He was well ac- 


quainted with Stella, and ſeems to have had a great eſteem for her 


merit aad accompliſhments, 
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fervice to the dean F. and Mrs. Falls ard her arch» 
deacon. Will Frankland s wife is near bringing to- bed, 
and I have promiſed to chriſten the child. I fancy you 
had my Cheſter letter the Tueſday after ] writ. I pre- 
ſented Dr. Raymond to lord Wharton at Cheſten. Pray 
let me know when oe gets his money F. It is near ten, 
and J hate to ſend by the bell man. MD ſhall have a 
longer letter in a week, but! ſend this only to tell Jam 
ſafe in London; and ſo farewel, Ce. | 


LET FER HE 

| | London, Sept. 9, 1710. 
FTE R ſeeing the duke of Or mond, dining with 
Dr. Cockburn, paſſing ſome part of the afternoon 
with fir Matthew Dudley and Will Frankland, the reſt 
at St. Fames's Coffee houſe, | came home and writ to the, 


archbiſhop. of Dublin and MD, and am going to bed. 


J forgot to tell you, that I begged Vill Frankland to 


ſtand' Manley's || friend with his father in this ſhaking 


ſeaſon for places. He told me his father was in danger 
to be out; that ſeyeral were now ſoliciting for Manley's: 


place ; that he was accuſed of opening letters ; that fir 


Thomas Frankland would ſacrifice every thing to fave 
himſelf ; and in that I fear Manley is undone, &c. 


10. To-day I dined with lord Mountjoy at Kenſington; 


ſaw my miſtreſs, Opby Butler's wife, who is grown a 
little charmleſs. I fat till ten in the evening with 
Adaiſin- and Steele : Steele will certainly loſe his Ga- 


 Zetteer's place, all the world deteſting his engaging in 
parties. At ten I went to the Coffee-houſe, hoping to 
He was there; 


find lord Radnor, whom TI had not ſeen. 
and for an hour and a half we talked treaſon heartily 
againſt the bigs, their. baſeneſs and ingratitude. And 


] am come home rolling reſentments in my mind, and 


& Dr. Sterne, dean of St. Patrick's, Dublin. 

This money was a a fr emium the government had promiſed 
han for his Mathematica! Sleaing Tables, calculated for the im- 
provement of. the linen manu factory, which were afterwards print- 
ed, and are ſtill highly regarded. | 

Manley was poſi-maſter-general of Ireland, 
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| 6 | 
framing ſchemes of revenge : full of which (kaving 


written down ſome hints) I go to bed. Jamafraid MD 


dined at home, becauſe it is Sunday; and there was the 
little half-pint of wine: for God's'ſake be good girls, 
and all will be well. Ben Tooke | was wil me this 
morning. 

11. Seven morning. I am riſing to go to Ferwas to 


finiſh my picture, and 'tis ſhaving day, ſo good morrow 


MD : but don't keep me now, for I can't ſtay; and 
pray dine with the dean, but don't loſe your money. I 
long to hear from you, W&c.—Ten at night. I far four 
| hours this morning to Jer vas, who has given my picture 
quite another turn, and now approves it entirely; but 
% muſt have the approbation of the town. If I were 
rich enough, I would get a copy of it and bring it over. 
Nr. Aalliſon and J dined together at his lodgings, and I 
(at with him part of this evening; and I am now come 
home to write an hour. Patrick obſerves that the 


| rabble here are much more inquiſitive in politicks, than 


in Ireland. Every day we expect changes, and the 
Parliament to be diſſolved. Lord Wharton expects every 
day to be out: he is working like a horſe for elections; 
and, in ſhort, I never faw ſo great a ferment among all 
forts of people. I had a miſerable letter from Joe laſt 
Saturday, telling me Mr, Pratt * refuſes payment of his 


money. I have told it Mr. Addiſon, and will to lord 


Wharton ; but I fear with no ſucceſs. However, I 


will do all I can. | 


12. To-day I preſented Mr. Ford to the duke o 


Ormond; and paid my firſt viſit to lord- preſident F, 


with whom I had much diſcourſe; but put him always 
off when he began to talk of lord Ibo von in relation to 
me, till he urged it: then I ſaid, he knew I never ex- 
pected any thing from lord Hharton, and that lord 
Wharton knew that I underſtood it ſo. He ſaid that he 


| had written twice to lord Wharton about me, who 


both times ſaid nothing at all to that part of his letter, 


Il am adviſed not to. meddle in the affair of the Firſt- 


1 The Doctor's bookſeller. 
* Vice-treaſurer of Ireland. 

F Lord Somers. x 
| | | Fruits, 
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Fruits, till this hurry is a little over, which till depends, 
and we are all in the dark. Lord-preſident told me 
he expects every day to be out, and has done fo theſe 
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two months. 


weary of this town, and wiſh I had neyer.ſtirred. 
13. [ went this morning to the city to ſee Mr. Strat- 
ford the Hamburgh merchant, my old ſchool-fellow ; 
but calling at Bull's on Ludgate-bill, he forced me to his 


houſe at Hampſtead to dinner among a great deal of ill 
company; among the reſt Mr. Hoadley *, the Whig 


I proteſt upon my life, I am heartily 


clergyman, fo famous for acting the contrary part to 


Sachevere!! : but to-morrow Ldefign again to fee Strat- 
ford. 
| faw lady Lacy and Moll Stanhope. 
tunate news of M:s Long; 


[ was glad, however, to be at Hamfſtead, where 


I hear very unfor- 
ſhe and her comrade have 


broke up houſe, and ſhe'is broke for good and all, and 


is gone to the country: I ſhou 
this be true. 
14. To day 1 fa 


Id be extremely ſorry if 


0 Patty. Rolt, who heard I was in 


town; and I dined with Stratford at a merchant's in the 
City, where I drank the firſt Tockay wine I ever ſaw; and 
it is admirable, yet not to the degree I expected. 
Stratford is worth a plumb, and is now lending the. 
Government forty thouſand pounds; yet we were edu- 
cated together at the ſame ſchool and univerſity. 


We 


am come early home, not 


to ſee the million lottery drawn at Guildball.. The 
jackanapes of blue-coat boys gave themſelves ſuch airs 
in pulling out the tickets, and ſhewed white hands open 
to the company, to let us fee there was no cheat: 
We dined at a country-houſe near Chelſea, where Mr. 
Addiſon often retires ; and to-night, at the Coffee-houſe, 
we hear fir. Simon Harcourt is made lord-keeper ; fo 
that now we expect every moment the Parliament will 
be diſſolved ; but I forgot that this letter will not go 


in three or four days, and that my news will be ſtale, 


which I ſhould therefore put in the laſt paragraph. 


Dr. Benjamin Headley, af: erwards biſhop of Wincheſter. 
pO B 4 | | 


hear the chancellor is to be ſuddenly out, and fir Simon 
Harcourt to ſucceed him: 1 
caring for the coffee-houſe. 


15. To-day Mr. Addiſen, colonel Freind and I went 
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Shall I ſend this letter before I hear from MD, or ſhall 
J keep it to lengthen ? I have not yet ſeen Stella's mo- 
ther, becauſe I will not ſee lady Giffard ; but l will 
contrive to go there when lady Giffard is abroad. 1 
forgot to mark my two former letters; but I remember 
this is Number 3, and I have not yet had Number i from 
MD ; but I ſhall by Monday, which I reckon will be 


juſt a fortnight after you bad my firſt. I am reſolved 


to bring over a great deal of china. I loved it mightily 
to-day, What ſhall I bring? 

16. Morning. Sir John Holland, comptroller of the 
houſhold, has ſent to defire my: acquaintance; ] have 
a mind to refuſe in becauſe he is a . Tis, 480 Will, 
I ſuppoſe, be out among the reſt ; but he is a man of 
worth and learning. Tell me, hs you like this journal 
way of writing? [+ it not tedious and dull? | 

Night. I dined to-day with a-couſin, a printer, 
where Pa!ty Roli lovges, nd then cine home, after a 
viſit or two; aud it has been a very infip'd day, Mrs. 
Long's misfortune. is confirmed to me; bailiffs were in 


her houſe; ſhe retired to private lodgings ; thence to 


the country, no-body knows where : her friends leave 
letters at ſome inn, and thev are cairied to her; and ſhe 


writes anſwers without dating them from any. place, I 


ſwear t grieves me to the ſoul. | 

17. To-day I-dined fix miles out of town, with 
Will Pate the learned wooilen draper ; Mr. Stratford 
went with me: ſix miles here is nothing : we left Pate 
after ſun-ſet, and were here before it was dark. This 


letter ſhall go on Tueſday, whether I hear from MD or 
no. My health continues pretty well; pray God Stella 


may give me a good account of hers: and hope you 
are now at Trim, or ſoon deſigning it. I was diſap- 

ointed to-night : the fellow gave me a letter, and [I 
ire to ſee little MD's hand; and it was only to invite 
me to a veniſon paſty to-day: ſo I loſt my paſly into 
the bargain. Pox on theſe declining courtiers! Here 
is Mr. Brydges the paymaſter-general deſſring my ac- 
quaintance ; but I hear the queen ſent lord Shrewſbury * 


to aſſure him he may keep his place; and he promiſes 


me great aſſiſtance in the affair of the Fir/t-Fruits. 


Well, I muſt turn over this leaf to-night, nt =. 
de 
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ſide would hold another line; but pray conſider this is a ; 


whole ſheet ; it holds a plaguy deal, and you muſt be 
content to be weary ; but Tl do ſo no more. Sir Simon 


+ Harcourt is made attorney-general, and not lord-keeper. 


18. To-day I dined with Mr. Stratford at Mr. Addi- 


bons retirement near Chelſen; then came to town; got 


. 


home early, and begun a letter to the Tatler about the 


corruptions of ſtyle and writing, &c. and having not 


heard from you, am refolved this letter ſhall go to- 
night. Lord Wharton was ſent for to town in mighty 
haſte, by the duke of Dewonſhire: they have ſome 
project in hand; but it will not do, for every hour we 
expect a thorough revolution, and that the Parliament 
will be diſſolved. When you ſee e, tel] him lord 
Wharton is too buſy to mind any of his affairs ; but 1 
will get what good offices I can from Mr: Addiſon, and 
will write to-day to Mr. Pratt; and bid Joe not to be 
diſcouraged, for I am confident he will get the money 


under any government; but he muſt have patience. 


19. I have been ſcribbling this morning, and I believe 


mall hardly fill this fide to-day, but ſend it as it is; and 


* 


—<E? 


oy; 
9 
3 
TY: 
2 


$3} 


it is good enough for naughty girls that won't write to 
a body, and to a good. boy like Preſto. I thought to 
have ſent this to-night, but was kept by company, and 


could not; and, to ſay the truth, I had a little mind to 


expect one poſt more for a letter from MD. Yeſterday 
at noon died the earl of Angleſey, the great ſupport of 
the Tories; ſo that employment of vice-treaſurer of 
Jreland is again vacant. We were to have been great 
friends, and I could hardly have a loſs that could grieve 
me more. The biſhop of Durham died the fame day. 
The duke of Ormond's daughter was to viſit me to-day 
at a third place by way of advance, and I am to return 
it to-morrow. | have had a letter from lady Berkley, 
begging me for charity to come to Berkeley-caftle, for 
company to my lord, who has been ill of a dropſy; but 
I cannot go, and muſt fend my excuſe to-morrow. 1 
am told, that in a few hours' there will be more re- 
movals. | 35 > oo LR OE 

20. To-day I returned my viſits to the duke's 
daughters; the inſolent drabs came up te my very 
mouth to ſalute me; then I heard the report confirmed 


B 5 i of 


[1 (my 
of removals ; my lord-prefident Somers; the duke of 


Dewonſbire, lord-ſteward ; and Mr. Boyle, ſecretary of 
ſtate, are all turned out to day. I never remember 


ſuch bold 4 taken by a Court Tam almoſt ſhocked 


at it, though I did not care if they were all hanged. 


We are aſtoniſhed why the Parliament is not yet diſ- 


. folved, and why they keep a matter of that impor- 


tance to the laſt. We ſhall have a ſtrange Winter here 


between the ſtruggles of a cunning provoked diſcarded 
party, and the triumphs of one in power; of both 
which I ſhall be an indifferent ſpeQator, and return 
very peaceably to Ireland,. when I have done my part 


in the affair | am entruſted with, whether it ſucceeds 


or no. To-morrow I change my lodgings in Pall-mall 


1 Bury flreet, where I ſuppoſe I ſhall continue 


while I ſtay in London. If any thing happens to- 


morrow I will add it. — Robin's Coffee-houſe. We 


have great news juſt now from Spain ; Madrid taken, 
and Pampeluna. I am here ever interrupted, 


21. I have juſt received your letter, which I will not 
anſwer now; God be thanked all things are ſo well. 


I find you have not yet had my ſecond: I had a let- 
ter from Parviſol, who tells me he gave Mrs. Walls a 
bill of twenty pounds for me, to be given to you ; but 


you have not ſent it. This night the Parliament is 


diſſolved : great news from Hain; king Charles and 
Stanhope ate at Madrid, and count Staremberg has 
taken Pampeluna. - Farewel. This is from Sr. Fames's 
Coffee- houſe. I will begin my anſwer to your letter to- 
night; but not ſend it this week. Pray tell me whe- 
ther you like this journal way of writing. I don't 
like your reaſons for not going to Trim. Parviſel tells 

me he can ſel] your horſe; ſell it with a pox ? Pray 
let him know that he ſhall fell his ſoul as ſoon. What? 

fell any thing that Stella loves, and may ſometimes 
ride? It is hers, and let her do as ſhe pleaſes : pray 
let him know this by the firſt that you know goes to 
Trim. Let him ſell my grey, and be hanged. | 
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LETTER W. 


London, Sept. 21, 1710, 


I ER E muſt 1 begin another letter, on a whole 


ſheet, for fear ſawcy little MD ſhould be angry, 


and think much that the paper is too little. I had your. 


letter this night, as I told you juſt and no more in my 
laſt ; for this muſt be taken up in anſwering yours, 


-ſaucebox. | I believe I told you where I dined to-day; 
and to-morrow I go out of town for two days to dine 


with the ſame company on Sunday; Meleſworth the 
Florence envoy, Stratford, and ſome others. I heard 


to-day that a gentlewoman from lady Gifard's houſe 


had been at the C:fee-hbouſe' to enquire - for me. It 
was Stella's mother, I ſuppoſe. I ſhall fend her a pen- 
ny- poſt letter to-morrow, and contrive to ſee ber. with- 


out hazarding ſeeing lady Giffard, which I will not 


do until ſhe begs my pardon. 


* 


22. I dined to-day to Hamſtead with lady Lucy, &C. 


and when I got home found a letter from Joe, with 
one incloſed to lord WWharien, which I will fend to 
his excellency, and ſecond it as well as I can ; but to 
talk of getting the queen's order, is a jeſt. Things are 
in fuch a combuſtion here, that I am adviſed not to 
meddle yet in the affair I am upon, which concerns 
the clergy of a whole kingdom ; and does he think 
any body will trouble the queen about Fog? We 


ſhall, l hope, get a recommendation from the lord lieu- 


tenant to the truſtees for the linen buſineſs, and I hope 


that will do; and fo I will write to him in a few 
days, and he muſt have patience. This is an anſwer to 


part of your letter as well as his. I lied, it is to- 

morrow | go to the country, and I won't anſwer a bit 

more of your letter yet. 5 | 
23. Here is ſuch a (tir and buſtle with this little 


DID of ours; I muſt be writing every night; | can't 


go to bed without a word to them; I can't put out 
my candle till I have bid them good night: O Loid, 
O Lord! Well, I dined the firit time, to-day, with 
Wil Frank/and and his Fortune: ſhe is not very hand- 


ſome. Did I not ſay I would go out of town to-day ; 


I hate 
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I hate lying abroad and clutter; I go to-morrow in 


Frankland's chariot, and come back at night. Lady 


Berkeley has invited me to Berkeley-caſtle, and lady 
Betty Germain to Drayton in Northamptonſhire, and I'll 


go to neither. Let me alone, I muſt finiſh my pam 


. have ſent a long letter to Bicker/laff: let the 
iſhop of Ciogber ſmoak it if he can. Well, I'll write 


to the biſhop of Killala; but you might have told him 


how ſudden and unexpected my journey was though. 
Deuce take lady $ —; and if I know D— , 
he is a rawboned-faced fellow, not handſome, nor vi- 


- ſibly ſo young as you ſay : ſhe ſacrifices two thouſand 


pounds a year, and keeps only ſix hundred. Well, 
you have had all my land journey in my ſecond let- 
ter, and ſo much for that. So, you have got into 


Preſto's lodgings ; very fine, truly! We have had a 


fortnight of the moſt glorious weather on earth, and 
ſtill continues: I hope you have made the belt of it. 
' Ballygall will be a pure good place for air, if Mrs. 
Aſhe makes good her promiſe. Stella writes like an 


emperor : I am afraid it hurts your eyes ; take care - 


of that pray, pray Mrs. Sella. Can't you do what you 


will with your own horſe; Pray don't let that 
puppy Parwiſol ſell him. Patrick is drunk about three 


times a week, and | bear it, and he has got the better 
of me; but one of thoſe days I will poſitively turn 
him off to the wide world, when none of you are by 
to intercede for him.—Stuff—how can I get her huſ- 
band into the Charter-houſe ? get a—into the Charter- 
bouſe, —Write conſtantly ! Why, firrah, don't I write 


every day, and ſometimes twice a day to HD? Now I 


have anſwered all your letter, and the reſt muſt be as 
It can be: ſend me my bill. Tell Mrs Brent“ what I 
ſay of the Charter-houſe. I think this enough for one 
night; and ſo farewel till this time to-morrow. 

224. To day I dined fix miles out of town at Will 
Pate's, with Stratford, Ftankland, and the Moleſwworth-, 


and came home at night, and was weary and lazy. I 


can ſay no more now, but good night, 


* The Doctor's houſekeeper, 


1 wag 


Tan 3 


in _ 25. I was ſo lazy to-day that I dined at next door +, 

ly and have ſat at home ſince fix, writing to the biſhop. 

iy of Cloghber, dean Sterne, and Mr. Manley: the laſt, be- 

'll cauſe I am in fear for him about his place, and have ſent 

n- him my opinion, what Land his other friends here think 

he -- he ought to do. I hope he will take it well. My ad- 

te vice was, To keep as much in favour as poſſible with 

m fir Thomas Frankland, nis maſter here. „ 

h. 2056. Smoak how I widen the margin by lying in bed 

y, When I write. My bed lies on the wrong fide for me, 

i- ſo that I am forced often to write when | am up. 

nd Manley you muſt know has had people putting in for 

ll, his place already; and has been complained of for 

bt. opening letters. Remember that laſt Sunday, September 

to 24, 1710, was as hot a Midſummer. This was 

a _ written in the morning; 'tis now night, and Preſto 

nd in bed. Here's a clutter, I have gotten M D's ſe- 

it. cond letter, and I muſt anſwer it here. I gave 

rs. the bill to Toe, and ſo -Well,-1 dined to-day with 

an ſir Jobn Hiland the comptroller, and fat with him till 

re - eight; then came home and ſent my letters, and writ 

ou part of a lampoon F, which goes on very flow, and 

lat now I am writing to ſawcy M D; no wonder, indeed, 5 

tee good boys muſt write to naughty girls: I han't ſeen l 

ter pour mother yet; my. penny-poſt letter, I ſuppoſe, \ 

irn miſcarried: 1 will write another, Mr. S—— came to 

by _ fee me; and ſaid M- — was going to the country 

uſ- nent morning with her huſband (who ! find is a ſurly 

15 brute) o I could only defire my ſervice to her. 1 

ite 27. To-day all our company dined at Will Frank- : 

vl and, with Steele and Addiſon too. This is the firſt | : 

as rainy day ſince I came to town; I-can't afford to an- : 

it 1 ſwer your letter yet. Morgan, the puppy, writ me a - 

ne long letter to defire 1 would recommend him for purſe- - 
| ' bearer or ſecretary to the next lord-chancellor that 1 

Vill would come with the next governor. I will not an- Ry 

5¹5 ſwer him; but beg you will ſay theſe words to his fa- - 
I ther Raymond*, or any body that will tell him: that 

Vas ; x This muſt have been at Mre. YVanhomrigh's. 


| This was, The Virtues of Sid Hamet, the Magician's Rod. 
= * Dr, Raymond is only called his father, becauſe he eſpouſed - 
I Mr. Morgan's intereſt with all his power, 


Dr. 


Dr. Swift hag, received his hs and would be very 
ready to ſerve him, but cannot do it in what he deſires, 


becauſe he bas no. fort of intereſt in the per ſons to be 
applied to. Theſe words you may write, and let Joe, 
or Mr.- Warburton +; give them to him: a pox on 
him! However, 'tis by theſe fort of ways that fools 
get preferment. I muſt not end yet, becauſe I can't 
ay good night without loſing a line, and then MD. 
would ſcold ; but now, good night. L 
28. I have the fineſt piece of Brazil tobacco for 

Dingley that ever was born. You talk of Leigh; why 

he won't be in Dublin theſe two months: he goes to 
the country, then returns to Lonaon,, to ſee how the 
world goes here in Parliament. Good night, firrahs ; 
no, no, not night; | writ this in the worning, and 
looking careleſly | thought it had been of laſt night. 


J dined to-day with Mrs. Barton alone at her lodgings, 


where ſhe told me for certain that lady S—— was with 
child when ſhe was laſt in England, and pretended a tym- 
pany, and faw every body; then diſappeared for three 
weeks, her tympany was gone, and ſhe looked like a 
ghoſt, Tc. No wonder ſhe married when ſhe was ſo 


ill at containing. Conolly is out, and Mr. Roberts in his 


place, who loſes a betrer here, but was formerly a 
commiſſioner in Ireland. That employment colt Cono/ly 
three houſand pounds to hood Whartin ; ſo he — 
made one ill bargain in his life. | 

29 I with MD a merry Michaelmas. I dined with 


Mr. Adaiſon, and Jes was the painter at Addiſon's 
country place ; and then came home, and writ more 


to my lampoon. I made a Tater ſince J came : gueſs 
which it is, and whether the biſhop of Clogher ſmoaks 
it. I ſaw Mr. Sterne to-day: he will do as you order, and 
I will give him chocolate for ellas health. He goes 
not theſe three weeks. -{ wiſh I could ſend it os 
other way. So now to your letter, brave boys. 1 
don't like your way ot ſaving ſhillings : no:/.ing vexes 


mie but that it does not make Stella a cowardi in a coach. 
1 don't think any lady's advice about my car ſignifies 


? 


+ The Doctor's curate at Laracer. 
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: 3 however I will, in compliance to you, afk 
Dr. 
never ſee. Walls will certainly be ſtingier for ſeven 


ockburn, Radcliffe 1 know not, and Bernard I 


years, upon pretence of his robbery. 80 Stella puns 


again; why, tis well enough; but II not ſecond it, 
though I could make a dozen: I never thought of a 


| pun ſince I left Ireland. Biſhop of Clogher”s bill? Why, 


4 he paid it me; do you think I was ſuch a fool to 
go without it? As for the four ſhillings, I will give you 


a bill on Parwiſol for it on t'other fide this paper; 
and pray tear off the two letters I ſhall write to him and 


Foe, or let Dingley tranſcribe and ſend them ; though 
that to Parwiſe!, | believe, he muſt have my hand for. 


No, no, I'll eat no grapes; I ate about ſix t'other day 
at fir John Holland's ; but would not give ſix-pence for 


a thouſand, they are ſo bad this year. Yes, faith, I 
hope in God Preſo and MD will be together this time 
twelvemonth : What then? Laſt year I ſuppoſe I was 
at Laracor ; but next I hope to eat my Michaelmas 
gooſe at my two little gooſes' lodgings. I drink no aile 


(I ſuppoſe you mean ale) but yet good wine eve- 


ry day, of five and fix ſhillings a bottle. O Lord, how 
much Stella writes: pray don't carry that too far, young 
women, but be temperate to hold out. To-morrow I 
go to Mr. Hayley, Why ; ſmall hopes from the duke 
of Ormond: he loves me very well, I believe, and 
would, in my turn, give me ſomething to make me 


' eaſy ; and 1 have Jour intereſt among his beſt friends. 


But I don't think of any thing further than the buſineſs 
I am upon: you ſee writ to Manley before I had your 


letter, and ] fear he will be out. Yes, Mrs. Owl, 


Blighe's corpſe came to Cheſſer when I was there, and 
told you ſo in my letter, or forgot it. I lodge in 


Bury-/ireet, where I removed a week ago. I have the 


firſt floor, a dining-room, and bed-chamber, ar eight 
ſhillings a week; plaguy deep, but I ſpend nothing for 


eating, never go to a tavern, and very ſeldom in a 


coach ; yet after all it will be expenſive. Why do you 
trouble yourſelf, Miſtreſs Stella, about my inſtrument? 
I have the ſame the archbiſhop gave me; and it is as 


good now the biſhops are away. The dean friendly; 


the dean be poxt : a great piece of friendſhip indeed, 
| what 


ny 
* 


„ 
what you heard him tell the biſhop of Colgher ; I won-- 
der he had the face to talk ſo: but he lent me money, 
and that's enough. Faith I would not fend this theſe 
four days, only for writing to Joe and Varviſol. Tell 
the dean, that when the biſhops ſend me any paquets, 
they muſt not write to me at Mr. Steel's; but direct for 
Mr. Steel, at his office at the Cockpit ;. and let the incloſ- 
ed be directed for me: that miſtake colt me eighteen- 
hence t'other dag. | | 
30. I dined with Stradford to-day but am not to ſee 
Mr. Harley till J/edne/day: tis late, and I ſend this be- 
fore there is occaſion for the bell; becauſe l would have 
Joe have his letter, and Paci too; which you muſt 


10 contrive as not to colt them double poſtage. I can 


ſay no more, but that I am, Tc. 
ALLE BR VM 
1 | : Load; Sept. 30, 1710. 
TIAN'T I brought myſelf into a fine premunire to 
begin writing letters in whole ſheets, and now I 
dare not leave it off. I can't tell whether you like theſe 


journal letters: I believe they would be dull to me to | 
read them over ; but, perhaps, little MD is pleaſed to 


know how Preſto paſſes his time in her abſence, I al- 


ways begin my laſt the ſame day I ended my former. I 
told you where 1 dined to-day at a tavern with Strat- 
ford: Lewis, who is a great favourite of Harley's, was 
to haye been with us; but he was hurried to Hampton- 
court, and ſent his excuſe ; and that next Wedneſday he 


would introduce me to Harley. Tis good to ſee what 


a lamentable confeſſion the Whigs all make me of my ill 


- uſage: but I mind them not. I am already repreſented 
to. Harley as a diſcontented perſon, that was uſed ill for 


not being Mhig enough; and I hope for good uſage 


from him. The Tories dryly tell me, I may make my 


fortune, if I pleaſe ; but I do not underſtand , or 


rather, I do underſtand them, - 55 
Oc. 1. To- day I dined at Moleſevorth's the Florence 


envoy; and ſat this evening with my friend Darteneuf, 


whom you have heard me talk of ; the greateſt punner 
of this town next myſelf, Have you ſmoakt the 7. _ 
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that I writ? 11 is much liked here, and I think it 8 


pure one. To-morrow I go with De/awal the Portugal 
envoy, to dine with lord Halifax near Hampton-court. 
Your Manley's brother, a parliament- man here, has got- 
ten an employment ; and I am informed uſes much in- 
tereſt to preſerve his brother: and to-day, I ſpoke to 
the elder Frankland to engage his father, (poſt-maſter 
here) and I hope he will be ſafe, although he is cruelly 
hated by all the Tories of Ireland. IJ. have almoſt fi- 
niſhed my lampoon, and will print it for revenge on a 
certain great perſon *. It has coſt me but three fhill- 
ings in meat and drink ſince | came here, as thin as the 
town is. I laugh to ſee myſelf fo diſengaged in theſe 
revolutions. Well, I muſt leave off and go write to fir 
John Stanley, to defire him to engage lady de as my 
miſtreſs to engage lord Hdye in tavour of Mr. rait. 

2 Lord Halifax was at Han pton-court at his lodgings, 
and TI dined- with him there with Methuen, and Uelawal, 
and de late atto-ney-general I went to the drawing- 
room betore dinner (for the queen was at Hamplon- 
cour!) and expected to ſee. nobody ; but I met acquaint- 


ance enough. ] Walke in the gardens, ſaw the cartons 


of Raphael. and othe! things, and with great difficulty 
got irom lord Haifas, who: would have kept me to- 
morrow to ſhew me his nouſe and park, and improv- 
ments. We ivit //ampron-cut! ot ſun- ſet, and got here 


in a chariot and two horſes tine enough by ſtar-light. 


That's ſomething cha:ms we mightily about London; 
that you go dine a dozen miles off in Ogober, ſtay all 
day, and return fo quickly: you cannot do any thing 
like this in Dublin +. I writ a ſecond penny-poſt let- 
ter to your mother, and hear nothing of her Did I tell 
you that earl Ber#/ey died laſt Sunday was ſe'nnight, at 
Berkley caſtle, of a dtopſy? Lord Halifax began a health 
to me to-day; it was the Reſurrefion of the Whigs, 


which I refuſed unleſs he would add their Reformation 


tao; 


*. 8 


* The earl of Godeiphin. | 
+ When this letter was writen there were no turnpike roads in 
Ireland: but the caſe now is quite altered, and you may dine any 


re as far from Dublin, and return as quickly, as you can from 
enden. 5 


- 


| „ | 
too: and I told him he was the only Whig in Englazd 
1 loved, or had any good opinion of. | 
3. This morning *re/la's ſiſter came to me with a let- 
ter from her mother, who is at Sheene ; but will ſoon. 
be in town, and will call to ſee me : ſhe gave me a bot- 
tle of palſy water, a ſmall one, and deſired I would ſend 
it you by the firſt convenience, as Iwill; and ſhe pro- 
miſfes a quatt bottle of the fame : your ſiſter lookt very 
well, and feems a good modeſt ſort of girl. I went 
then to Mr. Lewis, firſt ſecretary to lord Dartmouth, 
and favourite to Mr. Harley, who is to introduce me 
to-morrow morning. _ Lewis had with him one Mr. 
Det, a juſtice of peace, worth twenty thouſand pounds, 
z commiſſioner of the Stamp office, and married to a 
ſiſter of fir Philip Meadows, envoy to the emperor, {1 
tell you this, becauſe it is odds but this Mr. Dyer will 
be hanged; for he is diſcovered to have counterfeited 
ſtampt paper, in which he was a commiſſioner ; and, 
with his accomplices, has cheated the queen of a hun- 
dred thouſand pounds. You will hear of it before this 
come to you, but may be not ſo particularly; and it is 
a very odd accident in ſuch a man Smoak Preſto writ- 
ing news to MD. I dined to day with lord Mountjoy 
at Kenſington, and walked from thence this evening to 
town like an emperor. Remember that yeſterday, O#-- 
ber 2, was a cruel hard froſt, with ice; and fix days 
ago I was dying with heat. As thin as the town is, I 
have more dinners than ever, and am alked this month 
by ſome people, without being able to come for pre- 
engagements. Well, but I ſhould write plainer, when | 
conſider Stella can't read, and Dingley is not fo ſkilful at 
my ugly hand. I had, to-night, a letter from Mr. 
Pratt, who tells me, Joe will have his money when 
there are truſtees appointed by the lord lieutenant for 
receiving and diſpoſing the linen fund ; and whenever 
thoſe truſtees are appointed, I will ſolicit whoever is lord 
tieutenant, and am in no fear of ſucceeding, So pray 
tell or write him word, and bid him not be caſt down; 
for Ned Southwwell and Mr. Addiſon both think Pratt in 
the right. Don't loſe your money at Manley's to-night, 
—_— | ol 


4. After 


Tr 
4. After 1 had put out my candle laſt night, my 


landlady came into my room, With a ſervant of lord 


* Halifax, to deſire I would go dine with him at his 
© houſe near Hamplon court; but I ſent him word 1 had 
| buſineſs of great importance that hindered me, Ce. 


And, to-day, I was brought privately to Mr. Harley, 
v ho received me with the greateſt reſpect and kindneſs 


- imaginable: he has appointed me an hour on Saturday 
at four, afternoon, when I will open my buſineſs to 


him; which expreſſion I would not uſe if | were a 


woman. I know you ſmoakt it; bu I did not till I 


2, 3? Cc. I am going to werk at another Tatler -- 


wirit it. I dined to-day at Mr. Delaval's, the envoy 


for Portugal, with Nic. Rowe the poet, and other 
friends ; and I gave my lampoon to be printed. I have 


more miſchief in my heart; and I think it ſhall go 


round with them all, as this hits, and I can find hints. 


I am certain I anſwered your 2d letter, and yet I co 
not find it here. I ſuppoſe it was in my 4th: and 


why M. 2d, zd; is it not enough to ſay, as I do, 1, 


I'll be far enough but I ſay the ſame thing over two or 


three times, juſt as I do when J am talking to little 


MD ; but what care I ? they can read it as eaſily as I 


can write it: I think I have brought theſe lines pretty 


ſtraigh again. I fear it will be long before I finiſh 


two ſides at this rate. Pray, dear MD, when I occa- 


ſionally give you any little commiſſion mixt with my 
letters, don't forget it, as that to Morgan and Joe, &c. 
for | write juſt as I can remember, otherwiſe I would 


: put them all together. I was to viſit Mr. Sterne to-day, 


and gave him your commiſſion about handkerchiefs : 


that of chocolate I will do myſelf, and ſend it him when 
he goes, and you'll pay me when the giver's bread, &c. 


4 To- night I will read a pamphlet, to amuſe myſelf, God 


- preſerve your dear healths. 


5. This morning Delawal came to ſee me, and we 


went together to Kneller's “, who was not in town. 


54s Wo: 
8 
28 


1 In the way we met the electors for parliament-men : 
and the rabble came about our coach, crying A Colt, a 


FF 
SF 
FX 

8 


Stanhope, &c. we were afraid of a dead cat, or our 
3 | | : 


* Sir Godfrey Kneller's, the painter. 


glaſſes 
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gases broken, and ſo were always of their ſide, 

dined again at Delawal's; and in the evening, at 5 
Coffee-bouſe, heard fir Andrew Fountain was come to 
town. This has been but an inſipid fort of day, and 
I have nothing to remark upon it worth three-pence : 
1 hope MD had a better, with the dean, the biſhop, 
or Mrs. Halls. Why, the reaſon you loſt four and 
eight-pence laſt night but one at Manley's, was becauſe 
you played bad games: I took notice of fix that you 
had ten to one againſt you : Would any but a mad 
lady g out twice upon Manilio. Ba o, and two ſmall 


diamonds? Then in that game of ſpades, you blundered | 


when you had ten-ace ; I never ſaw the like of you: 
and now you are in a huff becauſe I tell you this. 


Well, here's two and eight⸗ pence half penny towards 


your loſs 


6. Sir Andrew Fountain came this morning, and 


caught me writing in bed. | went into the city with 
him; and we dined at the Chop-bouſe with Will Pate, 
the learned woollen-draper : then we ſauntered at 


cbina- Mops and bookſellers ; went to the tavern, drank 


two pints of white wine, and never parted till ten: and 
now I am come home, and muſt copy out ſome papers 
I intend for: Mr. Harley, whom I am to ſee, as I told 
you, to-morrow afternoon ; ſo that this night I ſhall 
ſay little to MD, but that I heartily wiſh myſelf with 
them, and will come as ſoon as Ll either fail, or com- 
paſs my buſineſs. We now hear daily of elections - and, 
in a liſt I ſaw yeſterday of about twenty, there are 
ſeven or eight more Tor ies than in the laſt Parliament; 

ſo that I believe they need not fear a majority, with 


the help of thoſe who will vote as the Court pleafes. . 


But I have been told, that Mr. Harley himſelf would 
not let the Tories be too numerous, for fear they ſhould 


be inſolent, and kick againſt him; and for that reaſon 


they have kept ſeveral // higs in employments, who ex- 


pected to be turned out every day; as fir John Holland. 


the comptroller, and many others. And ſo get you 


gone to your cards, and your claret and orange, at the 


dean's, and III go wiite. 


7. I wonder when this letter will be finiſhed : it 


muſt 25 * 7 Tueſdays that's A and if J have one 


from. 


TR} 


from MD before, I will not anſwer it, that's as certain 


too! Tis now morning, and I did not finiſh my papers 
for Mr. Harley laſt night z for you muſt underſtand 
Preſto was fleepy, and made blunders and blots. Very 
pretty that I muſt be writing to young women in A 
morning freſh and faſting, faith. Well, good morrow 
to you; and fo I go to buſineſs, and lay aſide this paper 
till night, ſirrahs —Ar night. Tack How told Harley, 
that if there were a lower place in Hell than another, 
it was reſerved for his porter, who tells lies ſo gravely 
and with ſo civil a manner. This porter I have had 
to deal with, going this evening at four to viſit Mr. 
Harley, by his own appointment But the fellow told 
me no lie, though I ſuſpected every word he faid. He 
told me his maſter was juſt gone to dinner, with much 
company, and defired, I would come an hour hence, 
which I did, expecting to hear Mr. Harley was gone 
out; but they had juſt done dinner. Mr. Harley came 
out to me, brought me in, and preſented to me his 


ſon-in-law, lord Doblane * (or ſome ſuch name) and 


his own fon, and, among others, Will Penn the 
quaker : we fat two hours drinking as good wine as 
you do; and two hours more he and I alone ; where he 
heard me tell my buſineſs ; entered into it with all 
kindneſs ; aſkt for my powers, and read them; and 
read likewiſe a memorial I had drawn up , and put 


it in his pocket to ſhew the queen; told me the mea- 


fures he would take; and, in ſhort, ſaid every thing 
I could 'wiſh: told me he muſt bring Mr. Sr. Jobn 
(ſecretary of ſtate) and me acquainted ; and ſpoke ſo 
many things of perſonal kindnefs and eſteem for me, that 
{am inclined half to believe what ſome friends have told 
me, That he would do every thing to bring me over. 
He has defired to dine with me (what a comical miſ- 
take was that) I mean he has deſited me to dine with 
him on Tueſday; and after four hours being with him, 
ſet me down at St, James's Coffee-houſe, in a hackney- 


coach. All this is odd and comical, if you conſider 


him and me. He knew my Chriſtian name very well. 
* Lord Dufplin, e | 
T See the collection of Letters printed for Decſey and others, 


No. zo. | 
5 I could 
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L could not forbear ſaying thus much upon this matter, 
although you will think it tedious. But I'll tell you; 
_—_ you mult know, 'tis fatal to me to be a feoundrel and 
—_ a prince the ſame day: for being to ſee him at four, I 
1 could not engage myſelf to dine at any friend's; ſo 1 
went to Tooke, to give him a ballad and dine with him; 
but he was not at home: ſo I was forced to go to a 
blind chophouſe. and dine for ten-pence upon pill-ale, 
bad broth, and three chops of mutton; and then go 
x reeking from thence to the firſt miniſter of ſtate. And 
bl | now | am going in charity to ſend Steele a Tatler, who 
Ut is very low of late. I think I am civiller than I uſed 
to be; and have not uſed the expreſſion of (you in 
'Treland) and (awe in England) as I did when I was here 
before, to your great indignation. -— They may talk of 
the you know what ; but, gad, if it had not been for 
that, I ſhould never have been able to get the acceſs I 
have had ; and if that helps me to ſucceed, then that 
fame thing vill be ſerviceable to the church. But how 
far we muſt depend upon new friends, I have learnt 
by long practice, though I think among great miniſters; 
they are juſt as good as old ones. And ſo I think this 
important day has made a great hole in this ſide of the 
paper; and the fiddle faddles of to-morrow and 
1 Monday will make up the reſt ; and, beſides, I ſhall fee 
| - - Harley on Tueſday before this letter goes. 
8. I muſt tell you a great piece of refinement of 
Harley. He charged me to come to him often: 
I told him I was loth to trouble him in ſo much buſi- 
neſs as he had, and defired I might have leave to 
| come at his levee ; which he immediately refuſed, and 
* ſaid, That was not a place for friends to come to. 
8 Tis now but morning, and I have got a fooliſh trick, 
I muſt ſay ſomething to HD when | wake, and wiſh 
FF them a good morrow ; for this is not a ſhaving-day, 
WY Sunday, ſo | have time enough: but get you gone, 


1 Theſe words ſeem to refer to the apprehenſion the miniſtry 
| were under, that Sw;ft would take part with their enemies, and 
therefore it was that Harley would do every thing to bring him 
over. It. is certain, that aſter Swift had become intimase with 
the miniſtry, they freely acknowledged to him in converfation, 
that he was the only man ia England they were afraid of. 
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F can write no more now, becauſe of the archbiſhop : 


{ 07 } 


1 1 ou rogues, I muſt go write: yes, twill vex me te 


the blood if any of theſe long letters ſhould miſcarry: 


if they do, I will ſhrink to half ſheets again; but then 


what will you do to make up the journal ? there will 
be ten days of Prefto's life loſt ; and that will be a ſad 
thing, faith and troth. At night. I was at a loſs to- 
day for a dinner, unleſs I would have have gone a 
great way, 16 1 dined with ſome friends that board 
here-about, as 
Fountain would nee 
for two bottles of wine; 


ave me go to the tavern, where, 
Portugal and Florence, among 
three of us, we had fifteen ſhillings to pay; but if 
ever he catches me ain, I'll ſpend as many pounds; 
and therefore I have put it among my extraordinaries : 
but we had a neck of mutton dreſt a la Maintenon, 
that the dog could not eat: and it is now twelve 


o'clock, and I muſt go to ſleep I hope this letter 
will go before I have M D's third. Do you believe 
med and yet, faith, I long for M D's third too: and 


yet I would have it to ſay, that I writ five for two. I 


am not fond at all of St. Fames's Coffee-houſe, as I uſed 


to be. I hope it will mend in winter; but now they 
are all out of town at elections, or not come from their 
country houſes. Yeſterday I was going with Dr. 
Garth to dine with Charles Main, near the Tower, who 


has an employment there: he is of Ireland; the biſhop 


of Clogber knows him well: an honeſt good-narured 
fellow, a thorough hearty laugher, mightily beloved 
by the men of wit: his miſtreſs is never above a cook- 
maid. And fo, good night, &c. or 

9. I dined to-day'at fir Jobn Stanleys; my lady 
Stanley is one of my favourites : I have as many here 


as the biſhop of Killala has in Ireland, I am thinking 
what ſcurvy company I ſhall be to MD when I come 


back : they know every thing of me already : I will 
tell you no more, or I ſhall have nothing to fay, no 
ſtory to tel}, nor any kind of thing. I was very uneaſy 
laft night with ugly, naſty, filthy wine, that turned 


ſour on my ſtomach. I muſt go to the tavern: oh, 


but I told you that before. To-morrow I dine at 
Harley's, and will finiſh this letter at my return ; but I 


faith, 


fpunger ; and this evening fir Andrew 
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faith tis true; for Lam going now to write to him an 
account of what I have done in the buſineſs with 
Harley: and, faith, young women, PF ll tell you what 


you muſt count upon, that | never will write one word 


on the third fide in theſe long letters. 


10. Poor MD's letter was lying fo buddled | up 


among papers I could not find it: I mean poor Prefto's 
let ter. Well, I dined with Mr. Harley to-day, and 


hope ſome things will be done; but I muſt fay no 
more : and this letter muſt be ſent to the poſt-houſe, 
and not by the bell- man. I am to dine again there on 
Sunday next; I hope to ſome good iſſue. And ſo now, 
ſoon as ever I can in bed, I muſt begin my 6th to M D, 


as gravely as if I had not written a word this month: 


fine doings, faith. Methinks I don't write as I ſhould, 
becauſe I am not in bed: ſee the ugly wide lines. God 


| Almighty ever bleſs you, Cc. 
Faith, this is a whole treatiſe ; Il go reckon the 


ines on t'other ſides. I've reckoned them ®. . 


5 LETTER VI. 


* 


London, OR. 10, 1710. 


O, as I told you wad now in the letter I ſent half an 
hour ago, I dined with Mr. Harley to-day, who 
preſented me to the attorney-general fir Simon Harcourt, 
with much compliment on all ſides, Sc. Harley told 
me he had ſhewn my memorial to the queen, and ſe- 
conded it very heartily ; and he deſires me to dine with 


him again on Sunday, when he promiſes to ſettle it 


with her majeſty, before ſhe names a governor ; and 
proteſt I am in hopes it will be done, all but the. forms, 
by that time; for he loves the church: this is a popular 
thing, and he would not have a governor ſhare in it; 
and, beſides, I am told by all hands, he has a mind to 
gain me over. But in the letter I writ laſt poſt (yeſter- 


day) to the archbiſhop, I did not tell him a ſyllable of | 
what Mr. Harley ſaid to me laſt night, becauſe he 


charged me to keep it ſecret; ſo I would not tell it to 


you, but that before this goes, I hope the ſecret wilt 


* Seventy-three lines in folio upon one Page, and in a very 
{mall hand. 
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in be over. I am now writing my poetical Deſcription of 

tn a Shower in London, and will ſend it to the Tatler. 

at This is the laſt ſheet of a whole quite | have written 

rd _ fince Vexme to town. Pray, now it comes into my 
+2 head, will you, when you go to Mrs. Walls, contrive 

up to know whether Mrs. We/ley be in town, and ſtill at 

0 8 ber brother's, and how ſhe is in health, and whether 

nd _ ſhe ſtays in town. I writ to her from Cheſter, to know 

no what I ſhould do with here note; and I believe the 

ſe, poor woman is afraid to write to me: ſo 1 muſt go to 

on my buſineſs, c. | „ | 
W, | 11, To-day at laſt I dined with lord Montrath, 3 
D, carried lord Mountjoy and fir Andrew Fountain with me; 

h: and was looking over them at ombre till eleven this 

ld, evening like a fool: they played running ombre half 

od crowns; and fir Andrew Fountain won eight guineas 


of Mr. Coote: fol am come home late, and will fay but 
the little to MD this night. L have gotton half a buſhel of 
coals, and Patrick, the extravagant whelp, had a hre 
ready for me; but J pickt, off the coals before I went 
to-bed It is a ſign London is now an empty place, 
when it will not furniſh me with matter for above five go 


b. or fix lines in a day. Did you ſmoak in my laſt how I 

an told you the very day and the place you were playing 

rho at ombre? But I interlined and altered a little, after I 

urt, had received a letter from Mr. Manley, that faid you 

old were at it in his houſe, while he was writing to me; 

ſe⸗ but without his help I gueſs'd within one day. Your 

vick town is certainly much more ſociable than ours. I have 

e it not ſeen your mother. yet, fc. 5 „ | 
ad I 12. I dined to day with Dr, Garth and Mr. Addiſon, 
ms, at the Devil tavern byTemple-bar, and Garth treated; 

es and 'tis well ] dine Every day, elſe I ſhould be longer 

it ; making out my letters : for we are yet in a very dull 
d to ſtate, only enquiring every day after new elections, 
ſter⸗ where the Tories cairy it among the new members ſinxnk 
e of to one. Mr. Addiſon's election has paſſed eaſy and 
he undiſputed ; and I believe, if he had a mind to be 
t to choſen, king, he would hardly be refuſed. An odd 

wilt accident has happened at Co/chefter ; one captain La- 

very Dallin coming from Flanders or Spain, ſound his wife 


| * ith child by a clerk of Dodors Commons, whoſe trade | 
be 27 Z Vor. J. i 5 | on 


CY 
you know, it is to prevent fornications : and this clerk 
was the very ſame fellow that made the diſcovery of 


Dyet's counterfeiting the ſtamp paper. Lawallin has 


been this fortnight hunting after the clerk to kill him ; 
but the fellow was conſtantly employed at the Treaſury 
about the diſcovery he made : the wife had made a 
ſhift to patch up the buſineſs, alledging that the clerk 
had told her huſband was dead, and other excuſes ; 
but t'other day ſomebody told Lavallin his wife had 
intrigues before he married her : upon which he goes 


down in a rage, ſhoots his wife through the head, then 


falls on his (word ; and, to make the matter ſure, at 
the ſame time diſcharges a piſtol through his own head, 
and died on the ſpot, his wife ſurviving him- about two 
hours ; but in what circumſtances of mind and body is 
terrible to imagine. I have finiſhed my poem on the 
Shower, all but the beginning, and am going on with 
my Tatler. They have fixt about fifty things on me 


fince I came: I have printed but three. One advantage 


I get by writing to you daily, or rather you get, is, 
that I ſhall remember not to write the ſame things 


twice; and yet I fear I have done it often already: but 


Tit mind and confine myſelf to the accidents of the day; 


and ſo get you gone to ombre, and be good girls, and 


ſave your money, and be rich againſt Pre//o comes, and 
write to me now and then: I am thinking it would be 
a pretty thing to hear ſometimes from ſawey MD ; but 
don't hurt your eyes, Stella, I charge you. | 

13. O Lord, here's but a trifle of my letter written 
yet; what ſhall Prefto do for prittle prattle to entertain 
MD ? The talk now grows freſher of the duke of Or- 
mond for Ireland, though Mr. Addiſon ſays he hears it 
will be in commiſſion, and lord Gal/away one. Theſe 
letters of mine are a fort of journal, where matters 
open by degrees; and, as I tell true or falſe, you will 
find by the event whether my intelligence be good ; but 
I don't care two-pence whether it be or no. At night. 
To-day I was all about Se. Pauls, and up at the top 


like a fool, with fir Andrew Fountain and two more; 
and ſpent ſeven ſhillings for my dinner like a puppy: 


this is the ſecond time he has ſerved me ſo; but I'll 


never do it again, though all mankind ſhould perſuade 


me, 


7 
8 
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me, unconſidering puppies ! There's a young fellow 
here in town we are all fond of, and about a year er 
two come from the univerſity, one Harri/on, a little 


pretty fellow, with a great deal of wit, good ſenſe, and 
good nature ; has written ſome mighty pretty things; 


that in your 6th Mz/cel/lanea, about the Sprig of an 


Orange, is his: he has nothing to live on but being 
governor to one of the duke of Queenſbury's ſons for 


torty pounds a year. The fine fellows are always in= 
viting him to the tavern, and make him pay his club. 
Henley is a great crony of his: they are often at the 
tavern at ſix or ſeven ſhillings reckoning, and always 
makes the poor lad pay his full ſhare. A colonel and 
a lord were at him and me the ſame way to-night: I 
abſolutely refuſed, and made Harriſon lag behind, and 
perſuaded him not to go to them. I tell you this, be- 
cauſe I find all rich fellows have that humour of uſing 
all people without any conſideration of their fortunes ; 
but Il ſee them rot before they ſhall ſerve me ſo. Lord 
Halifax is always teazing me to go down to his country 
houſe, which will coſt me a guinea to his ſervants, and 
twelve ſhillings coach hire; and he fhall be hanged firſt. 
Is not this a plaguy filly ſtory ? But I am vext at the 
heart; for I love the young fellow, and am reſolved to 
ſtir up people to do ſomething for him: he is a Whig, 
and ]']] put him upon ſome of my caſt Whigs ; for I 
have done with them, and they have, I hope, done 


with this kingdom for our time. They were ſure of 


the four members for London above all places, and they 
have loſt three in the four. Sir Richard On/low, we 
hear, has loſt for Surry; and they are overthrown in 
moſt places. Lookee, gentlewomen, if I write long 
letters, I muſt write you news and ſtuff, unleſs I ſend 


you my verſes ; and ſome I dare not; and thoſe on the 


Shower in London | have ſent to the Tatler, and you 
may ſee them in lreland. I fancy you will ſmoke me 


I in the Tatler I am going to write; for I believe I have 
told you the hint. I had a letter ſent me to night from 


fir Matthew Dudley, and found it on my table when I 


came in. Becauſe it is extraordinary I will tranſcribe 
ie from beginning to end. It is as follows [Is the Devil 
in you? Od. 13, 1710.} I would have anſwered every 
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particular paſſage in it, only I wanted time. Here's 


enough for to-night, ſuch as it is, &c. 

14. Is that tobacco at the top of the paper *, or 
what? I don't remember I ſlobbered. Lord, I dreamt, 
of Stella, &c. ſo confuſedly laſt night, and that we 
ſaw dean Bolton and Sterne go into a ſhop ; and ſhe bid 
me call them to her, and they proved to be two parſons 


I know not; and I walked without till ſhe was ſhifting, 
and ſuch tuft, mixt with much melancholy and unea- 


ſineſs, and things not as they ſhould be, and I know not 
how : and it is now ag ugly gloomy morning. — At 


night. Mr. Addiſon and I dined with Ned Southwel!l, 


and walkt in the Park; and at the Coffze-houſe I found 
à letter from the biſhop of Clogher, and a pacquet from 
MD. 1 opened the biſhop's letfer ; but put up MD's, 
and viſited a lady juſt come to town, and am now got 
into bed, and going to open your little letter : and God 
ſend I may find MD well, and happy, and merry, and 
that they love Preſto as they do fires. Oh, I won't 


open it yet! yes I will! no I won't; Jam going; I 


can't ſlay till I turn over +: What, ſhall | do? My 


fingers itch ; and now I have it in my left hand; and 


now Ill open it this very moment.] have juſt got it, 
and am cracking the ſeal, and can't imagine what's in it; 
I fear only ſome letter from a biſhop, and it comes too 
late: I ſhall employ nobody's credit but my own. 
Well, I fee though— Pſhaw, tis from fir Andrew Foun- 
- gain: What, another! I fancy this is from Mrs Barton; 
ſhe told me ſhe would write to me; but ſhe writes a 
better hand than this: 1 wiſh you would enquire ; it 
muſt be at Dawſon's office at the Caſtle. I fear this is 
from Patty Rolt, by the ſcrawl. Well, I'll read MD's 
letter. Ah, no; it is from poor lady Berkeley, to in- 
vite me to Berkeley-ca/ile this winter ; and now it 
grieves my heart: ſhe ſays ſne hopes my lord is in a fair 


way of recovery; poor lady. Well, now I go to MD's 


letter: faith, 'tis all right ; 1 "hoped it was wrong. 


* The vpper part of the letter was a little beſm-ared with ſome 
ſuch ſtuff; the mark is ſtiil on it. 


* 


F- That is, to the next page; for he is now within three lines 


. of the buttom of the firſt. 
Fg Your 


me 


ines 


our 


Your letter, V. 3, that I have now received, is dated 


Sept. 26, and Manley's letter, that I had five days ago, 


was dated OF. 3, that's a fortnight difference: I doubt 


it has lain in Steele's office, and he forgot. Well, there's 
an end of that : he is turned out of his place: and you 
muſt deſire thoſe who ſend me pacquets, to incloſe 
them in a paper directed to Mr: Addiſon, at St. Fames's 
Coffee-haufe + not common letters, but pacquets : the 


| biſhop of Clogher may mention it to the archbiſhop when 


he ſees him. As for your letter, it. makes me mad: 
flidikins, J have been the beſt boy in Cbriſtendom, and 


you come with your two eggs a penny. - Well; but 


ſtay, I'll look over my book: adad, I think there was 


a chaſm between my NM. 2 and V. 3. Faith, I won't 


promiſe to write to you every week; but I'll write every 
night, and when it is full { will ſend it; that will be 
once in ten days, and that will be often enough: and 
if you begin to take up the way of writing to Preſto, 
only becauſe it is Tueſday, a Monday bedad, it will grow 
a talk ; but write when you have a mind.-No, no, 
no, no, no, no, no, no—Agad, agad, agad, agad, 
agad, agad; no, poor Ste//akins. Slids, | would the 
horſe were in your — chamber. Have not I ordered 
Parviſol to obey your directions about him? And han't 
1 ſaid in my former letters, that you may pickle him, 


and boil him, if you will? What do you trouble me 
about your horſes for? Have I any thing to do with. 


them? — Revolutions a hindrance to me in my buſineſs ; 
Revolutions—to me in my buſineſs? If it were not 
for the revolutions, I could do nothing at all ; and now 


1 have all hopes poſſible, though one is certain of 
nothing; but to-morrow I am to have an anſwer, and 


am promiſed an effectual one. I ſuppoſe I have ſaid 
enough in this and a former letter how I ſtand with 


new people; ten times better than ever 1 did with the 


old; forty times more careſſed. I am to dine to-mor- 


row at Mr. Harley's; and if he continues as he has 


begun, no man has been.ever better treated by another. 
What you ſay about Ste//a's mother, J have ſpoken 


enough to it already. I believe ſhe is not in town; for 


I have not yet ſeen her. My lampoon is cried up to 


the ſkies ; but nobody ſuſpects me for it, except ſir 
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Andreu Fountain : at leaſt they ſay nothing of it to me 
Did not I tell you of a great man who received me very 
coldly ? That's he; but ſay nothing; 'twas only a 
little revenge : I'll remember to bring it over. The 
biſhop of Clogber has ſmoaked my Tatler about ſhort- 
ening of words, c. But, God ſo * ! Ec. ET 
15. I will write plainer if I can remember it; for 
Stella muſt not ſpoil her eyes, and Dingley can't read 
my hand very well; and I am afraid my letters are too 
long: then you muſt ſuppoſe one to be two, and read 
them at twice. J dined to day with Mr. Harley: Mr, 
Prior dined with us. He has left my memorial with the 
queen, who has conſented to give the F, Fruits and 
Twentieth Parts, and will, we hope, declare: it to- 
morrow in the cabinet. But J beg you to tell it to no 
perſon alive; for ſo I am ordered, till in publick : and 
I hope to get ſomething of greater value. After dinner 
came in lord Peterborow we renewed our acquaintance 
and he grew mightily fond of me. They began to talk 
of a paper of verſes called Sid Hamet. Mr. Harley re- 
peated part, and then pulled them out, and gave them 
to a gentleman at the table to read, though they had all 
tead them often: lord Peterborew would let nobody 
read them but himſelf: ſo he did; and Mr. Harley 
bobbed me at every line to take notice of the beauties. 

Prior tallied lord Peterborow for author of them ; and 
lord Peterborow ſaid, he knew them to be his; and 
Prior then turned it upon me, and I on him. Iam 
not gueſſed at all in town to be the author; yet ſoit is: 
but that is a ſecret only to you. Ten to one whether 
you ſee them in Ireland; yet here they run prodigiouſly. 
Harley preſented me to lord preſident of Scotland, and 
Mr. Benſon, lord of the treaſury, Prior and I came 
away at nine, and fat at the Smyrna till eleven, receiving 
acquaintance. : 

16. This morning early I went in a chair, and Patrick 
before it, to Mr. Harley, to give him another copy of my 
memorial, as he deſired; But he was full of buſineſs, 
going to the queen, and I could not ſee him; but he 


„This appears to be an interjection of ſurprize at the length of 


deſired 


bis journal. 
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defired 1 would ſend up the paper, and excuſed himſelf 
upon his hurry. I was a little baulkt ; but they tell 
me it is nothing. I ſhall judge by next viſit. I tipt his 
porter with half a crown; and ſo I am well there for a 
time at leaſt. I dined at Stratford in the city, and had 
Burgundy and Tockay : came back afoot like a ſcoun- 
* drel; then went with Mr. Addiſon and ſupt with lord 
x Mountjoy, which made me fick all night. I forgot that 
II bought ſix pound of chocolate for Stella, and a little 
wooden box: and 1 have a great piece of Braail 
tobacco for Dingley, and a bottle of palſy water for 
Stella: all which, with the two hankerchiefs that Mr. 
Sterne has bought, and you muſt pay him for, will be 
put in the box directed to Mrs. Currys, and ſet by Dr. 
Hawiſhaw, whom I have not ſeen : but Sterne has un- 
dertaken it. The chocolate is a preſent, madam, for 
Stella. Don't read this, you little rogue, with your lit 
lle eyes; but give it to Dingley, pray now; and wy 
write as plain as the ſkies : and let Dingley write Stellas 
part, and Stella dictate to her, when ſhe apprehends 
her eyes, e. 5 UE on, 
» 17. This letter ſhould have gone this poſt, if I had 
not been taken up with buſineſs, and two- nights being 
late out; ſo it muſt ſtay till /Hurſday. I dined to-day 
with your Mr. Sterne, by invitation, and drank [ri/þ 
wine * ; but, before we parted, there came in the prince 
of puppies, colonel Edgworrhft; fo I went away. 
„% This 
® Claret. 
7＋ lt is reported of this colonel Ambroſe Edgworth, that he once 
made a viſit to one of his brothers, who lived at the diſtance of 
about one day's journey from his houſe; and that he travelled to ſee 
him with his led horſe, portmantuas, Cc. As ſoon as he arrived 
1 at his brother's, the portmantuas were unpacked, and three ſuits 
— of fine cloaths, one finer than another, hung upon chairs in his 
bded- chamber, together with his night-goun, and ſhaving - plate, diſ- 
poſed in their proper places. The next morning, upon his coming 
down to breakfaſt, with his boots on, his brother aſked him where 
he propoſed riding before dinner: Iam going directly home, ſaid the 
colonel. Lord! ſaid his brother, I thought you intended to ſtay 
ſome time with us. No, replied the colonel, I can't ſtay with you 
Q2̃t preſent, I only juſt came to ſee you and my ſiſter, and muſt re- 
turn home this morning. And accordingly his cloaths, Cc. were 
* packedup, and off he went. | = | 
| N | EY.” But 
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This day came out the Tatler made up wholly of my 
Shoxwer, and a preface to it. They ſay 'tis the beſt 


thing I ever writ, and I think ſo too. I ſuppoſe the 


biſhop of Clogher will ſhew it you. Pray tell ine how 


vou like it. Tooke is going on with my Miſcellany. 
Id give a penny the letter to the biſhop of Killaloe was 


in it: *twould do him honour. Could not you contrive 
to ſay you hear they are printing my Things together ; 
and that you with the bookſeller had that letter among 
the reſt : but dont ſay any thing of it as from me; 
1 forgot whether it was good or no; but only having 
heard it much commended, perhaps it may deſerve it. 
Well, I have to-morrow to finiſh this letter in, and 
then VII ſend it next day. I am fo vext that you ſhould 
write your third to me, when you had but my ſecond, 
and I had written five, which now I hope you have all: 
and ſo I tell you, you are ſawcy, little, pretty, dear 
Togues, Cc. | | wo, | 

18. To-day I dined, by invitation, with Stratford 
and others, at a young merchant's in the city, with 
Hermitage and Tokay, and ftaid till nine, and am now 


But what merit ſoever the colonel might have had to boaſt of, his 
ſon Talbot Edgawerth excelled him by at leaſt fifty bars length, 


Talbet never thought of any thing but fine cloaths, ſplerdid ſurni- 


ture for his horſe, and exciting, as he flattered himfſeli, univerſal 
admiration. In theſe purſuits he expended his whole income, 
which, at beſt, was very inconſiderable: in other reſpects be cared 


not how he lived. To do him juſtice, he was an exceedn' land- 


ſome fellow, well ſhaped, and of a good heighth, rather tall t an of 
the middle ſize. He began very early in his life, even before he 
was of age, to ſhine forth in the world, and continued to blaze du- 
ring the whole reign'of George the firſt. He bethought himſelf ve- 
ry happily of one extravagance, well ſuited to his diſpoſition : he 
infiſted upon an excluſive right to one board at Lucas Ceffee-houſe, 
where he might walk backwards and forwards, and exhibit his per- 
ſon to the gaze of all beholders ; in which particular he was in- 
dulged almoſt univerſally : but now and then ſome arch fellow 
would uſurp on his privilege, take poſſeſſion of the board, meet 
him, and diſpute his right ; but when this happened to be the caſe, 
be would chafe, bluſter, aſk the gentleman his name, and imme- 
diat ely ſet him down in his table-book, as a man that he would fight 
when he came to age. With regard to the female world, his com- 


mon phraſe was, They may lock and die. In ſhort, he was the jeſt 
of the men, and the contempt of the women, 


come 


1 


is UW 


FEET 


come home. And that dog Patrick is abroad, and 
drinking, and J can't get my night gown. I have a mind 
to turn that puppy away: he bas been drunk ten times 
in three weeks. But I han't time to ſay more ; ſo good 
night, &c. | 5 „ 
19. I am come home from dining in the city with 
Mr. Addiſon, at a merchant's ; and juſt now, at the 
Coffee-houſe, we have notice that the duke of Ormond 
was this day declared lord lieutenant, at Hampton court, 
in council. J have not ſeen Mr. Harley ſince; but hope 
the affair is done about Firſ-Frui ts. I will ſee him, if 
ſſible, to-morrow morning; but this goes to-night. 
I have ſent a box to Mr. Sterne, to fend to you by ſome 
friend: I have directed it for Mr. Curry, at his houſe ; 
ſo you have warning when it comes, as I hope it will 
ſoon. The handkerchiefs will be put in ſome friend's 
pocket, not to pay cuſtom. And ſo here ends my ſixth, 
ſent when I had but three of MD's : now I am before- 
hand, and will keep fo; and God Almighty bleſs dear- 
eſt MD, &c. „ | | . 


LETTER VIE 
| London, Os. 19, 1710. 


Faith, I am undone ! this paper is larger than 
tother, and yet 1 am. condemned to a ſheet, but 


ſince it is MD, I did not value though I were condem- 


ned to a pair. I told you in my letter to-day where J 
had been, and how the day paſt ; and ſo, Cc. 

20. To-day I went to Mr. Lewis, at the ſecretary's 
office, to know when I might ſee Mr. Harley ; and by 
and by comes up Mr. Harley himſelf, and appoints me 
to dine with him to-morrow. I dined with Mrs. Van- 
homrigh, aud went to wait on the two lady Butlers; 
but the porter anſwered, They were not at home: the 
meaning was, the youngeſt, lady Mary, is to be married to- 
morrow to lord 4/hburnham, the beſt match now in Eng-- 
land, twelve thouſand pounds a year, and abundance of 
money. Tell me how my Shower. is liked in /reland: I 


never knew any thing paſs better here. I ſpent the 


evening with Wortley Montague and Mr. Addiſon, 
over a bottle of 1ri/h wine. Do they know any thing 
C5 5 in 
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but Prior or I could write them. 


„ 

in Ireland of my yreatneſs among the Tories? Every 
body reproaches me of it here; but I value them not. 
Have you heard of the verſes about the Rod of Sid Ha- 
met © Say nothing of them for your life. Hardly any 
body ſuſpeQs me for them, only they think no- body 
But I doubt they 
have not reached you. There is likewiſe a Ballad, full 
of puns, on the Weſtminſter Election, that coſt me half 
an hour : it runs, though it be good for-nothing. But 
this is likewiſe a ſecret to all but MD. If you have 
them not, III bring them over. | 


21. I got MD'sfourth to-day at the Ceffee-houſe. God 


Almighty bleſs poor dear Stella, and her eyes and head: 


What ſhall we do to cure them, poor dear life ? Your 
diforders are a -pull-back for your good qualities. 


Would to heaven I were this minute ſhaving your poor 


dear head, either here or there. Pray do not write, nor 


"read this letter, nor any thing elſe, and I will write 


plainer for Dingley to read, from henceforward, though 


my pen is apt to ramble when I think who | am writing 


to. I will not anſwer your letter until 1 tel! you that I 
dined this day with Mr. Harley, who preſented me to 


che earl of Gerling, a Scotch lord; and in the evening 


came in lord Peterborow, I ſtaid till nine before Mr. 
"Harley would let me go, or tell me any thing of my 
affair. . He ſays, the queen has now granted the Fir/t- 
Fruits and Twentieth Parts; but he will not yet give 


me leave to write to the archbiſhop, becauſe the queen 


deſigns to fignify it to the biſhops in Ireland in form, 
and to take notice, That it was done upon a memorial 
from me, which Mr. Harley tells me he does to make it 
look more reſpectful to me, Tc. and ] am to fee him 
on Tueſday. I know not whether 1 told you, that in 
my memorial which was given to the queen, I begged 
for two thouſand pounds a. year more, though it was 
not in my commiſſion ; but that Mr. Harley ſays cannot 
yet be done, and that he and I muſt talk of it further : 
however I bave ſtarted it, and it may follow in time. 


Pray fay nothing of the Firft- Fruits being granted, un- 


leſs I give leave at the bottom of this. I believe never 


any thing was compaſſed ſo ſoon, and purely done by 
bry perſonal credit with Mr. Harley, who is fo -excet- 
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fively obliging, that Inow not what to make of it, un- 


leſs to ſhew the Raſcals of the other party that they uſed 
a man unworthily, who had deſerved better. The me- 


morial given to the Queen from me ſpeaks with great . 


plainneſs of lord Wharton. I believe this buſineſs is as 
important to you as the convocation diſputes from Tij- 


dall *. I hope in a month or two all the forms of ſet- 
ting this matter will be over, and then I ſhall have no- 


thing to do here. I will only add one fooliſh thing 


more, becauſe it is juſt come into my head. When this 


thing is made known, tell me impartially whether they 


give any of the merit to me, or no; for I am ſure I 


have ſo much, that I will never take it upon me. In- 
ſolent ſluts! becauſe I ſay Dublin, Ireland, therefore 
you muſt ſay London, England: that's Stella's malice F. 
— Well, for that I won't anſwer your letter till to-mor- 
row-day, and ſo and ſo: I'll go write ſomething elſe, 
and it won't be much; for 'tis late. _ 


22. I was this morning with Mr. Lewis, the under- 


ſecretary to lord Dartmouth, two hours talking politicks, 
and contriving to keep Steele in his office of ſtampt pa- 


per: he has loſt his place of Gagetteer, three hundred 


pounds a year, for writing a Tatler, ſome months ago, 
againſt Mr. Harley, who gave it him at firſt, and raiſed 


the. 


* Theſe words, notwithſtanding their great obſcurity at preſent, 
were very clear and-intelligible to Mrs. Jehnſon : they referred to 
converſations which paſſed between her and Dr. Tiſdall ſeven or 
eight years before; when the doctor, who was not only a learned 


and faithful Divine, but a zealous Church-Tory, frequently en- 
tertained her with convocation diſputes. This Feb. in the 


years 1703 and 1704, paid his addreſſes to Mrs. Johnſon, Vide the 


firſt three Letters in Dodſtey's Collection of Swrf?'s Correſpondence, . 


printed 1766, eſpecially Letter the 3d, which at preſent wants ſome 


. annotations to clear up many obſcurities. If the reader be curious 
in theſe, matters he my, conſult Ar 42 upon the Life, Writings, 


nathan Swift, chap, V. p. 87. printed by 


end Character of Dr. 


Bathurſt in the year 755; where the above-mentioned Letters are 
referred to, and where he may ſee by what means the event of this - 
_ courtſhip was finally determined. ; „ 


+ There is a particular compliment to Sella conched in theſe 
words. Stella was herſelf an Fngliſt cn, born at Richmond in 
Surry; nevertheleſs ſhe reſpe ed the inte eſt and the honour of 


Trel-4d; here the: had Eved for forne years, with 2 gener eus 


rein $2408; 
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the ſalary from ſixty to three hundred pounds, This 
was deviliſh ungrateful ; and Levis was telling me the 
' particulars : but J had a hint given me, that | might 
ſave him inthe other employment; and leave was given 
me to clear matters with Steele. Well, I dined with 
Sir Matthew Dudley, and in the eveing went to fit with 
Mr. Addiſon, and offer the matter at a diſtance to him, 
as the diſcreeter perſor ; but found Party had ſo poſ- 
ſeſſed him, that he talked as if he ſuſpected me, and 
would not fall in with any thing I ſaid. So I ſtopt 
ſhort in my overture, and we parted very dryly ; and 
J ſhall ſay nothing to Steele, and let them do as they 
wil ; but if things ſtand as they are, he will certainly 
loſe it, unleſs I fave him ; and therefore I will not 
ſpeak to him, that I may not report to his diſadvantage. 
Is not this vexatious ? and is there ſo much in the pro- 
verb of proffered ſervice ? When ſhall 1 grow wiſe? I 
_endeayour to act in the moſt exact points of honour and 
conſcience, and my neareſt friends will not underſtand 
it ſo. What muſt a man expect from his enemies? 
This would vex me, but it ſhall not; and fo I bid you 
good night, Sc. OY | 
23. I know tis neither wit nor diverſion to tell you 
every day where 1 dine, neither do I write it to fill. 
my letter; but I fancy I thall, ſome time or other, 
bave the curioſity of ſeeing ſome particulars how I 
paſſed my life when I was abſent from MD this time; 
and fo I tell you now that-I dined to-day at Mole- 
evorth's, the Florence envoy, then went to the coffee- 
houſe, where I behaved myſelf coldly enough to Mr. 
Addiſon, and ſo came home to ſcribble We dine toge- 
ther to-morrow and next day, by invitation; but 1 
ſhall alter my behaviour to him, till he begs my par- 
don, or elſe we ſhall grow bare acquaintance. I am 
. weary of friends, and friendihips are all monſters, 
but M's. . | | A 

24. I forgot to tell you, that laſt night I went: to 
Mr. Harleys, hoping—faith, I am blundering, for it 
was this very night at fix ; and I hoped he would have 
told ine all things were done and granted: but he was 
abroad, and come home ill, and was gone to bed, 
- | | | much 
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C37 1 
much out of order, unleſs the porter lied. I dined to- 
day at Sir Matthew Dudley's with Mr. Addiſon, &c. 

25. I was to-day to fee the duke of Ormond; and 
coming out, met lord Berkeley of Stration, who told 
me, that Mrs. Temple, the widow, died laſt Saturday, 
which, I ſuppoſe; is much to the outward grief and in- 
ward joy of the family. I dined to-day with Mr. Ad- 
diſon and Steele, and a ſiſter of Mr. Addifon, who is 
married to one Monſr. Sartre, a Frenchman, Preben- 
dary of Weſtminſler, who has a delicious houſe 
and garden; yet I thought it was a fort of mo- 


naſtick life in thoſe cloiſters, and I liked Laracor bet- 


ter. Addiſon's ſiſter is a ſort of a wit, very like him. 
I am not fond of her, Tc. 1 

26. I was to-day to ſee Mr. Congreve, who is al- 
moſt blind with cataracts growing on his eyes; and 
his caſe is, that he muſt wait two or three years, un- 
til the catatacts are riper, and till he is quite blind, and 
then he wuſt have them couched ; and beſides he is 
never rid of the gout, yet he looks young and freſh, 
and is as chearfil as ever. He is younger by three 
years or more * than I, and I am twenty years younger 
than he, He gave me a pain in the great toe, by men- 
tioning the gout. I find ſuch ſuſpicions. frequently, 
but they go off again. I hed a ſecond letter from Mr. 
Morgan ; for which I thank you: I wiſh you were 
whipt for forgetting to ſend him that anſwer | defired 
you in one of my tormer, that I could do nothing for 
him of what he defired, having no credit at all, Qc. 
Go, be far enough, you. negligent baggages. I have 


had alſo a letter from Parwi/el, with an account how. 


my livings are ſet, and that they are fallen, ſince laſt 


year, fixtv pounds. A comfortable piece of news. He 


tells me plainly, that he finds you have no mind to 
part with the horſe, becauſe you ſent for him at the 
ſame time you ſent him my letter; ſo that I know 


not what muſt be done. is a ſad thing that Sella 


muſt have her own horſe, whether Parwi/o/ will or no. 
So now to anſwer your letter that I had three or four 
days ago, Iam not now in bed, but am come home 


* Congreve was born in the year 1672; conſequently he was 
tween tour aud five years younger than Dr, Sog. On 
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by eight ; and it being warm, I write up. I never 
writ to the biſhop of Killala, which, I ſuppoſe, was the 
Teaſon he had not my letter. I have not time, there's 
the ſhort of it. — As fond as the dean is of my letter, 
he has not written to me. I would only know whether 
dean Bolton +- paid him the twenty pounds; and for 
the reſt, he may kiſs . And that you may aſk 
him, becauſe I am in pain about it, that dean Holtan 
is ſuch a whip/ker, Pis the moſt obliging thing in the 
world in dean Sterne to be ſo kind to you. I believe 
he knows it will pleaſe me, and makes up, that way, 
his other uſage. No, we have had none of your ſnow, 


but a little one morning; yet I think it was great 


ſnow for an hour or ſo, but no longer. I had heard 
of Vill Crowe's death before, but not the fooliſh cir- 
cumſtance that haſtened his end. No, I have taken 
care that captain Pra!t ſhall not ſuffer by lord Angle- 
ſea's death. I'll try ſome contrivance to get a copy of 
my picture from Jerwvas. Til make Sir Andrew Foun- 
tain buy one as for himſelf, and III pay him again and 
take it, that is, provided I have money to ſpare when 
I leave this. —Poor Fohn! is he gone? and madam Par- 
viſol has been in town? Humm. Why, Tighe and J. 
when he comes, ſhall not take any notice of each 
other; I would not do it much in this town, though 
we had not, fallen out. —I was to-day at Mr. Sterne's 
lodging ; he was not within, and Mr. Leigh 1s not come 
to town, but I will do Dingleys errand when I ſee him. 
What do I know whether china be dear or no? I once 
took a fancy of reſolving to grow mad for it, but now 
'tis off; I ſuppoſe I told you ſo in ſome former letter. 
And ſo you only want ſome ſalad dithes, and plates, 
and Ec. Yes, yes, you. ſhall, I ſuppoſe you have 
named as much as will coſt five pounds. Now to Stel- 
la's little poſtſcript; and I am almoſt crazed that you 
vex yourſelf for not writing. Can't you dictate to 


Dinyley, and not ſtrain your little dear eyes? ] am ſure 
tis the grief of my ſoul to think you are out of order. 


Pray be quiet, and if you will write, ſhut your eyes, and 


+ This eentleman was aterwards promoted to the archbiſnop of 
Faure H - vas one of tne os OV) Meni . 8 Mis time, 
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write juſt a line, and no more, thus, [How do you do 
Mrs. Stella? That was written with my eyes ſhut. 


Fait, I think it is better than when they are open“: 
and then Dingley may ſtand by, and tel] you when 
you go too high or too low. — My letters of buſineſs, 


with pacquets, if there be any more occaſion for ſuch, 


muſt be incloſed to Mr. Addiſon, at St. James Coffee- 
houſe: but J hope to hear, as ſoon as I fee Mr. Harley, 


that the main difficulties are over, and that the reſt will 
be but form.—Make two or three nutgalls, make two 


or three — galls, ſtop your receipt in your I have no 
need on't. Here's a clutter; Well, ſo much for your 
letter, which 1 will now put up in my letter-partition 
in my cabinet, as I always do every letter as ſoon as 1 


anſwer it. Method is good in all things. Order go- 


verns the world. The Devil is the author of confu- 
ſion. A general of an army, a miniſter of ſtate; to 
deſcend lower, a gardener, a weaver, Cc. That may 
inake a fine obſervation, if you think it worth finiſhing; 
but | have not time. Is not this a terrible long piece 
for one even? I dined to-day with Patty Rolt at my 
couſin Leach's, with a pox, in the city: he is a printer, 
and prints the Po//man, oh ho, and is my couſin, God 


knows how, and he married Mrs. Baby Aires of Lei- 


ceſter; and my couſin 7 hom/on was with us: and my 
couſin Leach offers to bring me acquainted with the au- 
thor of the Poſtman; and ſays, he does not doubt but 
the gentleman will be glad of my acquaintance, and 


that he is a very ingenious man, and a great ſcholar, and 


has been beyond fea. But I was modeſt, and ſaid, 
May be the gentleman was ſhy, and not fond of new 
acquaintance ; and fo put it off: and I wiſh-you could 
hear me repeating all I have faid of this in its proper 
tone, juſt as I am writing it. Tis all with the ſame 
cadence with oh hoo, or as when little girls ſay, I have 


got an apple, miſs, and I won't give you ſome. Tis 


plaguy twelve-penny weather this laſt week, and has 
coſt me ten ſhillings in coach and chair hire. If the fel- 
low that has your money will pay it, let me beg you to 
buy Bank Stock with it, which is fallen near thirty per 
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of a porter denied them: 


bed. 
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cent. and pays eight pounds per cent. and you have the 
principal when you pleaſe : it will certainly ſoon riſe. I 
would to God lady Giffard would put in the four hun- 
dred pounds ſhe owes you, and take the five per cent. 
common intereſt, and give you the remainder. I will 
ſpeak to your mother about it when I ſee her. I am 
reſolved to buy three hundred pounds of it for myſelf, 
and take up what I have in Ireland; and I have a con- 
trivance for it, that I hope will do, by making a friend 
of mine buy it as for himſelf, and III pay him when 1 
can get in my money. I hope Stratford will do me that 
m___ Pl atk him to-morrow or next day. 

. Mr. Rowe the poet defired me. to dine with him 
* A | went to his office (he is under-ſecretary in 
Mr. Addiſon's place that he had in England) and there 
was Mr. Prior; and they both fell commending my 
Shower beyond any thing that has been written of the 
kind: there never was den a Shower ſince Danae's, 
Sc. You mult tell me how *tis liked among you. I 
dined with Rowe; Prior could not come: and after 
dinner we went.to a blind tavern, where Congreve, Sir 
Richard Temple, Eaſlcourt, and Charles Main were over 
a bowl of bad punch. The knight ſent for fix flaſks of 
his own wine for me, and we ſtaid till twelve. But 
now my - head continues pretty well ; I have left off 
my drinking, and only take a ſpoonful mixt with water, 
for fear of the gout, or ſome ugly diſtemper; and now, 


| becauſe it is late, I will, &c. 


28. Garth and Addiſon and I dined to-day at a hedge 
tavern ; then 1 went to Mr. Harley, but he was denied, 
or not at home: ſo I fear I ſhall not hear my buſineſs 
is done before this goes. Then J viſited lord Pembroke, 
who is juſt come to town, and we were very meriy 
talking of old things, and I hit him with one pun. Then 
I went to ſee the ladies Butler, and the ſon of a whore 
ſo I ſent them a threatening 
meſſage by another lady, for not excepting me always 
to the porter. I was weary of the Coffee-bruſe, and 
Ford deſired me to fit with him at next door, which I] did 
like a fool, chatting till twelve, and now am got into 
I am afraid the new miniſtry x is at a terrible loſs 

about 
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= ( 41. ) 
about money: the Whigs talk ſo, it would give one 
the ſpleen ; and I am atraid of meeting Mr. Harley out: 
of humour. They think he will never carry through 
this undertaking. God knows what will come of it. 
J ſhould be terribly vexed to ſee things come round 
again: it will ruin the church anf clergy for ever; but 
I hope for better. Ill fend this on Tueſday, whether I 
hear any further news of my affair or not. 1 
29. Mr. Addiſon and I dined to-day with lord Mount- 


| Joy; which is all the adventures of this day. — I chatted 
a while to- night in the Coffze-hauſe, this being a full 


night ; and now am come home to write ſome bu- 
ſineſs. l N | 
30. I dined to-day at Mrs. Vanbomrigb's, and ſent a 
letter to poor Mrs Long, who writes to us, but is God 
knows where, and will not tell any body the place of 
her reſidence. I came home early, and muſt go 


Write. 


31. The month ends with a fine day; and I have 
been walking, and viſiting L-wis. and concerting where 


to ſee Mr. Harley. I have no news to ſend you, Aire, 
they ſay, is taken, though the Hhztehall letters this 


morning ſay quite the contrary : 'tis good, if it be true. 


I dined with Mr. Addifon and Dick Stuart, lord Mount- 


s brother a treat of Addiſon'ss They were half 
fuddled, but not I; for I mixt water with my wine, 
and left them together between nine and ten; and [I 
muſt ſend this by the bell- man, w ich vexes me, but I 
will put it off no longer. Pray God it does not miſ- 
carry. I ſeldom do ſo; but I can put off little MD 
no longer. Pray give the under note to Mrs. Brent. 

I'm a pretty gentleman ; and you loſe ail your 
money at cards, ſirrah Stella. 1 found you out; I 


"Mg #0.-----// 


ugly D is dry in the laſt line but one, Don't you ſee 
it? O. Lord, I'm loth to leave you, faith but it 
mult be fo, till next time, Pox take that D; I'll blot 
it to dry it. 8 


I'm ſtaying before I can fold up this letter, till that 
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LETTER vi: 
Londor, October 31, 1710. 


80. now I he ſent my ſeventh to your fourth, 

young women; and now Pl tell you what | would 
not fn my laſt, that this morning, fitting in my bed, I 
had a fit of giddineſs : : the room turned round for about 
a minute, and then it went off, leaving me fickiſh, but 
not very: and fo I paſt the day as I told you; but 1 
would not end a letter with telling you this, becauſe it 
might. vex you: and I hope in God I ſhall have no 
more of it. I ſaw Dr. Cockburn to-day, and he promiſes 
to ſend me the pills that did me good laſt year, and 
likewiſe has promiſed me an oil for my ear, that he has 
been making for that ailment for ſomebody elſe. 


. to-day, but Idrank brandy, and have bought a pint for 
two ſhillings. I fat up the night before my giddineſs 
pretty late, and writ very much; ſo I will impute it 
to that. But I never eat fruit, nor drink ale, but drink 
better wine than you do, as I did to-day with Mr. 
| Addiſen at lord Mountjoy's: then went at five to ſee Me. 


Harley, who could not. ſee me for much company; but 


ſent me his excuſe, an deficed I would dine with him 
on Friday ; and then I expe& ſome anſwer to this bu- 
| fineſs, which muſt either be ſoon done, or begun again ; 
and then the duke of Ormond and his people will inter- 
fere for their honour, and do nothing. I caine home at 
fix, and ſpent my time in'my chamber, without. goin 
to the Coffee-houſe, which I grow weary of ; and 


ſtudied at leiſure, writ not above forty lines, ſome in- 


ventions of my own, and ſome hints, and read not at 


all, and this becauſe I would take care of Freſto, for 


fear little MD ſhould be angry. 

2, I took my four pills laſt night, and they lay an 
hour in my throat, - and ſo they will do to-night. 
J ſuppoſe I could ſwallow four affronts as 


eaſily. I dined with Dr. Cockburn to-day, and came 


home at ſeven ; but Mr. Ford has been with me till 
juſt now, and tis near eleven. I have had no giddineſs 
to-day. Mr. Dopping [ have ſeen, and he tells me 

„Fold, 


Nov. 1. I with NAD a merry new year. You know 
this is the firſt. day of it with us. I had no giddineſs 
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; 5 reſt of the world. 


coldly, my Shower is liked well enough; there's your 
hiſh judgment. I writ this poſt to the biſhop of 


 Clozber. Tis now juſt a fortninght fince I heard from 


you. I muſt have you write once a fortnight, and then 
I'll allow for wind and weather. How goes ombre ? 
Does Mrs. Walls win conſtantly, as ſhe uſed to do; 
and Mrs. Stoize ? I have not thought of her this lon 
time; how does ſhe ? 1 find we have a cargo of ri 
coming for London: I am ſorry for it; but I never go 
near them. And Tighe is landed; but Mrs. Weſley, 
they. ſay, is going home to her huſband, like a fool. 
Well, little monkies mine, I muſt go write; and fo 
good night. 1 | 

3. 1 ought to read theſe letters I write, after I have 
done ; for looking over thus much I found two or three 
literal miſtakes, which ſhould not be when the hand 
is ſo bad. But I hope it does not puzzle little Ding- 
ley to read, for 1 think I mend: but methinks 
when I write plain, I don't know how, but we are 
not alone, all the world can ſee us. A bad ſcrawl is 
ſo ſnug, it looks like a PMD *. We have ſcurvy 
Tatiers of late: fo pray do not ſuſpect me. I have 
one or two hints I deſign to ſend him, and never any 
more: he does not deſerve it. He is governed by his 
wife moſt abominably, as bad as——1 never ſaw her 
ſince I came ; nor has he ever made me an invitation; 
either he dates not, or is ſuck a thoughtleſs Ti/dall fel- 
low, that he never minds it. So what care I for his 
wit? for he is the worſt company in the world, till he 
has a bottle of wine in his head. I cannot write 
ſtraighter in bed, ſo you muſt be content. At night in 
bed. Stay, let me ſee where's this letter to MD c_ 


theſe papers ? Oh! here. Well, I'll go on now; but 


am very buſy (ſmoak the new pen.) I dined with Mr. 
Harley to-day, and am invited there again on Sunday. 
I have now leave to write to the primate and arch- 
biſhop. of Dublin, that the queen has granted the Fir- 
Fruits ; but they are to take no notice of it, till a letter 
is ſent them by the queen's orders from lord Dartmouth, 


08 PMD. This cypher ſtands for Preſto, Stella, and Dingley; as 
much as to ſay, it looks like us three quite retired from all the 


. „„ ſecretary 


41 


| ſecretary of ſtate, to ſignify it. The biſhops are to be 


made a corporation to diſpoſe of the revenue, Wc. and 
[ ſhalt write to the archbiſhop of Dublin to-morrow [ 
have had no giddineſs to-day) [ know not whether they 


will have any occaſion for me longer to be here; nor 


can I judge till I ſee what letter the queen ſends to 
the biſhops, and what they will do upon it. Tf diſpatch 


be ufed, it may be done in ſix weeks; but I cannot 


judge. They ſent me to-day a new. commiſhon, ſigned 
by the primate and archbiſhop of Dublin +, and promiſe 
me letters to the two archbiſhops here; but mine a —, 


for it all. The thing is done, and has been fo theſe 


ten days; though | had only leave to tell it to-day. I 
had this day likewiſe a letter from the biſhop of Clogher, 
who complains of my not Writing ; and what vexes 
me, ſays he knows you have long letters from me 
every week. Why do you tell him ſo ? 'Tis not right, 


faith: but I won't be angry with MD at diftance. I 
writ to him laſt poſt, before I had his, and will write 


again ſoon, ſince I ſee he expects it, and that lord and 


lady Mountjoy put him off upon me to give themſelves 


eaſe. Laſtly, I had this day a letter from a certain 
naughty rogue called MD, and it was V. 5, which I 


ſhall not anſwer to-night, I thank you. No, faith, I 


have other fiſh to fry ; but to-morrow or next day will 
be time enough. I have put M D's commiſſions in a 
memorandum paper I think I have done all before, 
and remember nothing but this to-day about glaſſes and 
ſpeQtacl-s and ſpectacle caſes. I have. no commitſion 
from Sella, but the chocolate and handkerchiefs ; and 
thoſe are bought, and I expect they will be ſoon ſent. 


T have been with, and ſent to, Mr. Sterne, two or three 
times to know, but he was not within. Odds my life, 


what am I doing? I muſt go write and do buſineſs. 
4. I dined to-day at Kenſington, with Addiſon, 


Steele, &c. came home, and writ a ſhort letter tc the 
archbiſhop of Dublin, to let him know the queen has 
| wry the thing, c. I writ in the Coffee-houſe, for 


ſtaid at Ken/ington till nine, and am plaguy weary ; 
for colonel Proud was very ill company, and I'll never 


+ See Dodlley's collection, letter xxxiii. L 
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F be of a party with him again; and I drank punch, and 
9 that and ill company has made ine hot. 


C48 * | 


©, I was with Mr. Harley from dinner to ſeven this 


night, and went to the Coftee-houſe, where Dr. D' Ave- 

' nant would fain have had me gone and drink a bottle 
of wine at his houſe hard by, with Dr. Chamberlain ; 
baut the puppy uſed ſo many words, that i was afraid 


of his company ; and though we promiſed to come at. 
eight, I ſent a meſſenger to him, that Chamberlain was 
going to a patient, and therefore we would put it off 
till another time: ſo he, and the comptroller, and I 
were prevailed on, by fir Matthew Dudley, to go to his 


- houſe, where I ſtaid till twelve. and left them. D' Ae 


nant has been teazing me to look over ſome of bis 
writings that he is going to publiſh ; but the rogue is 
ſo fond of his own productions, that I hear he will 
not part with a ſyllable ; and he has lately put out a 
fooliſh pamphlet, called, / he third part of | om Dou- 


ble; to make his court to the Tories, whom he had left. 


6. I was to-day gambling in the city to ſee Patty 
Rolt, who is going to Kingſlon, where ſhe lodges ; but 
to ſay the truth, I had a mind for a walk to exerciſe 
myſelf, and happened to be diſengaged : for dinners 
are ten times more plentiful with me here than ever, 
or than in Dublin. I won't anſwer your letter yet, 
becauſe I am buſy. I hope to ſend this before I have 
another from MD : 'twould be a ſad thing to anſwer 
two letters together, as MP does from Hreſo. But 
when the two ſides are full, away. the letter ſhall go, 
that's certain, like it or not like it; and that will be 
about three days hence, for the anſwering night will be 


a long one. 


7. 1 dined to day at fir Richard Temple's, with Con- 
greve, Vanburg, lieutenant general Farington, &c. Van- 
burg, I believe I told you, had a long quarrel with me 
about thoſe Yer ſes on bis Houſe ; but we were very civil 
and cold. Lady Marlborough uſed to teaze him with 
them, which had made him angry, though he be a good- 

natured fellow. It was a Than giving day, and | was 
at Court, where the queen paſt us by with all To- 
ries about her; not one Whip : Buckingham, Rocheſter, 
Lerds, Shrewſbury, Berkeley of Stratton, | lord keeper 


Harcourt, 
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Harcourt, Mr. Harley, lord Pembroke, &c. and I have 
ſeen her without one Tory. The queen made me a 
curtſy, and ſaid, in a fort of familiar way to Preſto, 
Heu does MD? I confidered ſhe was a queen, and fo f 
excuſed her. I do not miſs the Whigs at Court; but 
have as many acquaintance there as formerly, + © 
8. Here's ado and a clutter ! I muſt now anſwer 
MD's fifth; but firſt you muſt know I dined at the 
Portugal envoy's to-day, with Addiſon, Vanburg, admi- 
ral Yager, fir Richard Temple, Methuen, &c. I was = 
weary of their company, and ſtole away at five, and 
came home like a good boy, and ſtudied till ten, and had 
a fire; O ho! and now am in bed. | have no fire- 
place in my bed-chamber ; but 'tis very warm weather 
when one's in bed. Your fine cap, madam Dingley, is 
too little, and too hot: IIl have that furr taken off; 
I wiſh it were far enough; and my old velvet cap is 
good for nothing. Is it velvet under the fur? | was 
feeling, but can't find: if it be, 'twill do without it, 
elſe I will face it; but then I muſt buy new velvet: 
but may be I may beg a piece. What ſhall I do? 
Well, now to rogue MD's letter. God be thanked for 
Stellas eyes mending ; and God ſend it holds; but 
faith you writ too much at a time: better write leſs, 
or write it at ten times. Yes, faith, a long letter ina 
morning from a dear friend is a dear thing. I ſmoke a 
compliment, little miſchievous girls, I do ſo. But who 
are thoſe Wiggs that think I am turned Tory? Do you 
mean Whigs ? which Higgs and wat to you mean? I 
>» know nothing of Raymond, and only had one letter 
from him a little atter I came here. [Pray remember 
Morgan Ji Raymond is indeed like to have much influence 
over me in London, and to ſhare much of my conver- 
ſation. I ſhall, no doubt, introduce him to Harley, and 
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lord keeper, and the ſecretary of ſtate. The Tatler 


upon Milton's Spear is not mine, madam. What a puz- 
zle there was betwixt you and your judgment? In ge- 

netal you may be ſometimes ſure of things, as that 
about ſtyle, becauſe it is what I have frequently ſpoken 
of; but gueſſing is mine—and I defy mankind, if I 
pleaſe. Why, | writ a pamphlet when I was laſt in 

. Londen, that you and a thouſand have ſeen, and mw 

| „ 5 


; (47) 


4 gueſt it to be mige. Could you have gueſt the Shower 


in Town to be mine? How chance you did not fee that 


before your laſt letter went; but I ſuppoſe you in 
Ireland did not think it worth mentioning. Nor am I 


4 ed me, (have [ 
"knew it. Tis called The Red of Sid Hamet. And I 


ſuſpeQed for the lampoon ; only Harley ſaid he ſmoak- 


told you ſo before?) and ſome others 


hae written ſeveral other things that I hear commended, 


and nobody ſuſpects me for them; nor you ſhan't 


Eno till I ſee you again. What do you mean That 


© boards near me, that I dine with now and then ? I know. 


no ſuch perſon : I don't dine with boarders. What the 


. . pox! You know whom | have dined with every day 


fince I left you, better than Ido. What do you mean, 


- firrah? Slids, my ailment has been over theſe two 


& 


months almoſt. Impudence, if you vex me, I'll give 
ten ſhillings a week for my lodging; for I am almoſt 
ſt—k out of this with the fink, and it helps me to 
verſes in my Shower. Well, madam Dingley, what ſay 
you to the world to come; What Ballad? Why go 


look, it was not good for much : have patience till I 


come back: patience is a gay thing as, &c. I hear 


£ 


nothing of lord Mount joy's coming tor Ireland. When 
is Stelia's Birth-day? in March Lord bleſs me, my 
turn at Chri/t-Church ; it is ſo natural to hear you 
write about that, I believe you have done it a hundred 
times; it is as freſh in my mind, the verger coming to 


you; and why to you? Would he have you preach for 
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me? O, pox on your ſpelling of Latin, Jon ſonibus 
atgue, that's the way. How did the dean get that name 
by the end ? "Twas you betrayed me: not I, faith; 
Il not break his head Your mother is till in the 


country, I ſuppoſe, for ſhe promiſed to ſee me when 


ſhe came to town. I writ to her four days ago, to 
deſire her to break it to lady Giffard, to put ſome money 
for you in the Bank, which was then fallen thirty per 


cent, Would to God mine had been here, I ſhould 


have gained one hundred pounds, and got as good 


intereſt as in Ireland, and much ſecurer. I would fain 
have borrowed three hundred pounds; but nioney is ſo 
ſcarce here, there i no borrowing, by this fall of ſtocks. 
Tis rifing now, and I knew it would: it fell from one 
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hundred and twenty- nine to ninety-ſix. 
heard fince from your mother. 


I have not 
Do you think I would 
* be ſo unkind not to ſee her, that you defire me in a 
ſtyle ſo melancholy? Mrs. Raymond you fay is with 


child: Jam forry for it; and ſo is, I believe, her 
huſband. Mr. Harley ſneaks all. the kind things to me 
in the world; and, I believe, would ſerve me, if I 
were to ſtay here; but I reckon in time the duke of 
O. mond may give me ſome addition to Laracor Why 
ſhould the Whigs think | came to England to leave 
them? Sure my journey was no ſecret? ! proteſt ſin- 
cerely, I did all I could to hinder it, as the dean can 
tell you, although now 1 do not repent it. But Who 
the Devil cares what they think? Am I under obliga- 
tions in the leaſt to any of them all? Rot 'em, for un- 
grateful dogs; [ll make them repent their uſage before 
J leave this place. They ſay here the ſame thing of 
my leaving the hig; but they own they. cannot 
blame me, conſidering. the treatment I have had. 1 
will take care of your ſpectacles, as I told you before, 
and of the biſhop of Killala' S; but will not write to 
him, I han't time. What do you mean by my fourth, 
madam Dinglibus? Does not Swell ſay you have had 
my fifth, goody Blunder ? You frighted me till I lookt 
back. Well, this is enough for one night. (Pray give 
my humble ſervice ta Mrs. Soyte and her fitter, Kaze 
is it or arab? I have forgot her name, faith.) I think 
PI. een (and to Mrs. Walls ard the archdeacon) fend 
this to-morrow : no, faith, that will, be in ten days 
from the laſt. Til. keep it till Saturday, though I write 
no more. But. what it a letter from MD ſhould come 
in the mean time? Why then I would only fay, 
Madam, I have received your ſixth letter; your moſt 
humble ſervant to command Preſto; and fo conclude. 
Well, now Ill write and think a little, and ſo to bed, 


and am of MD. | ; 


have my mouth full of water, and was going to 

ſpit i it out, becauſe I reaſoned with myſelf, how could 

I write when mouth was full. Han't you done 
things like that, reaſoned wrong at firſt thinking? 

Well, I] was to ſee Mr. Leawis this morning, and am to 

dine a few days hence, as he tells me, with Mr. ſecretary” 

St. 


4 


S.. John; and 1 muſt contrive to fee Harley ſoon again. 
to haften this buſineſs from the queen. I dined to-day 
at lord Montrath s, with lord Mountjoy, & but the 
wine was not good, ſo I came away, ſtayed at the 
Coffee-bouje till ſeven, then came home to my fire, the 
maidenhead of my ſecond half-buſhel, and am now in 
bed at eleven, as uſual. *'Tis mighty warm; yet I fear 
IT ſhould catch cold this wet weather, if I fat an e, 
in my room after coming from warm places: and I mu 

make much of myſelf, becauſe MD is not here to take 
care of Preſto; and I am full of buſineſs, writing, Wc. 
and don't care for the Coffee-bouſe ; and ſo this ſerves 

for all together, not to tell it you over and over, as 
ſilly people do; but Preſto is a wiſer man, faith, than 
ſo, let me tell you, gentlewomen. See, I am got to 
the third fide ; but, faith, I won't do that often ; but I 
muſt ſay ſomething early to-day, till the letter is done, 
and on Saturday it ſhall go; fo I muſt fave ſomething 
till to-morrow, till to-morrow and next day. 5 

10. O Lord, I would this letter was with you with 
all my heart: If it ſhould miſcarry, what a deal would 
be loſt ? I forgot to leave a gap in the laſt line but one 
for the ſeal, like a puppy; but I thould have allowed 
for night, good night; but when I am taking eave, I 
can't leave a bit, faith; but I fancy the ſeal won't 
come there. I dined to-day at lady Lucy's where they 
ran down my Shower ; and faid % Hamet was the ſilli- 
eſt poem they ever. read, and told Prior ſo, whom 
they thought to be the author of it. Don't you wonder I 
never dined there before? But I am too buſy, and they 
live too far off; and, beſides, I don't like women ſo 
much as I did. [HHO you muſt know, are not women.] 
I f:;pped to-night at Addiſon's, with Garth, Steele, and 
Mr. Hopping; and am come home late. Lewis has 
ſent to me to defire I will dine with ſome company I 
. ſhall like. I ſuppoſe it is Mr. ſecretary St. John's ap- 
pointment. I had a letter juſt now from Raymond, who 
is at B. iſtal, and ſays he will be at London in a tortnight, 
and leave his wife behind him; and deſites any lodging 
in the houſe where I am: but that muſt not be. I 
— than't know what to do with him in town: to be ſure 
I will not preſent him to any acquaintance of mine, and 
So, 1, D 1 he 


Ly 


he will live a delicate life, a parſon and a perfect ſtran- 
ger. Paaaſt twelvvve o'clock, and ſo good night, c. 
Oh! but I forgot, Femmey Leigh is come to town; 
ſays he has brought Dingley's things, and will ſend them 
with the firſt convenience. My parcel I hear is not 
ſent yet. He thinks of going for Ireland in a month, 
Se. I cannot write to-morrow, becauſe what, 
becauſe of the archbiſhop ; becauſe I will ſeal my letter 
early ;- becauſe I am engaged from noon till night; #* 
becauſe of many kind of things; and yet I will write 
one or two words to-morrow morning, to keep up my 
journal conſtant, and at night Iwill begin the ninth. 
11. Morning by candlelight. You muſt know that I 
am in my night-gown every morning between fix and 1 
| ſeven, and Patric# is forced to ply me fifty times before 
l Icanget on my night-gown ; and ſo now I'll take my 
leave of my own dear MD for this letter, and begin 
my next when I come home at night. God Almighty *? 
bleſs and protect deareſt VD. Farewel, Cc. 


li This letter's as long as a ſermon, faith. 
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1 Eo: | London, Nov. 11, 1710. © 5 
Y DINED to-day, by invitation, with the ſecretary 55 

of ſtate Mr. St. John. Mr. Haley came in to us 
before dinner, and made me his excuſes for not dining 
with us, becauſe he was to receive people who came 


to propoſe advancing money to the government: there © 
* dined with us only Mr. Lewis, and Dr. Freind (that 3 
| writ Lord Peterborow's Actions in Spain.) I ſtaid with Þ|* 
| them till juſt now between ten and eleven, and was 
| forced again to give my eighth to the bell- man, Which! 


did with my own hands, rather than keep it till next 4 
poſt. The ſecretary uſed me with all the kindneſs in 
the world. Prior came in after dinner ; and, upon an D 
occaſion, he [the ſecretary] ſaid, the beſt thing he ever 
read is not youi's, but Dr. Swifr's on Yanbrugh ; which = 
'1 do not reckon ſo very good neither. But Prior was 4 
damped until I ſtuft him with two or three compliments. 
Jam thinking what a veneration we uſed to have for 
fir William Temple, becauſe he might have been ſecre- 
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35 £ 
tary of ſtate at fifty; and here is a young fellow, 
hardly thirty, in that employment. His father is a man 
of pleaſure, that walks the Mall, and frequents Se. 
Fames's Coffee-houſe, and the Checolate-houſes, and the 
young ſon is principal ſecretary of ſtate, ls there not 
ſomething very odd in that? He told me, among other 


things, that Mr. Harley complained he could keep 


nothing from me. I had the way ſo much of getting 
into him. I knew that wks a refinement; and ſo I told 
him, and it was ſo: indeed it is hard to ſee theſe great 
men uſe me like one who was their betters, and the 
puppies with you in Ireland hardly regarding me: but 
there are ſome reaſons for all this, which I will tell you 
when we meet. At coming home I ſaw a letter from 
your mother, in anſwer to one l ſent her two days ago. 
It ſeems ſhe is in town ; but cannot come out in a 
morning, juſt as you ſaid; and God knows when 1 
ſhall be at leiſure in an afternoon : for if I ſhould ſend 
her a penny-polt letter, and afterwards not be able to 
meet her, it would vex me ; and, beſides, the days are 
ſhort, and why the cannot come early in a morning 
before ſhe is wanted, I cannot imagine. I will deſire 
her to let lady Giffard know that the hears I am in 
town, and that ſhe would go to fee me to enquire after 
you. 1 wonder ſhe will confine herſelf ſo much to that 


old Beaſt's humour. You know I cannot in honour 


ſee lady Giffard, and conſequently not go into her 
houſe. This I think is enough for the firſt time. 

12. And how could you write with ſuch thin paper ? 
(I forgot to ſay this in my former) Can't you get thicker ? 
Why, that's a common caution that writing-maſters 
give their ſcholars ; you muſt have heard it a hundred 
times. Tis this, | | | 

If paper be thin, 

Ink will ſlip in; = 8 
But if it be thick, . . . 
Lou may write with a ſtick. Ong 
I had a letter to-day from poor Mrs. Long, giving me 
an account of her. preſent life, obſcure in a remote 
country town“, and how eaſy ſhe is under it. Poor 


* She was then at Lynn in Net folk. 
| - 2 creature ! 
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.creature ! tis juſt ſuch an alteration in life, as if Preſto 
mould be baniſhed from D, and condemned to con- 


verſe with Mrs. Raymond. 1 dined to-day with Vord, 


fir Richard Levinge, &c. at a place where they bbard. 
hard by. I was lazy, and not very well, ſitting fo 


Tong with company yeſterday. I have been very buſy 


writing this evening at home, and had a fire: I am 
ſpending my ſecond half-buſhel of coals ; and now am 
in bed, and 'tis late. | = 

13. I dined to-day in the city, and then went to 
Chriſten Will Frankland's child; and lady Falconbridge 
was one of the godmothers : this is a daughter of 
Oliver ( romwel, and extremely like him by his pictures 
that I have ſeen. I ſtaid till almoſt eleven, and am 
now come home and gone to bed. My buſinefs in the 
city was to thank Stratford for a kindneſs he has done 
me, which now I will tell you. I found Bank Stock 


was fallen thirty-four in the hundred, and was mighty 
deſirous to buy it; but I was a little. too late for the 


cheapeſt time, being hindred by buſineſs here; for 1 
was ſo wiſe to gueſs to a day when it would fall. My 
project was this: I had three hundred pounds in re- 
land; and fo I writ to Mr. Stratford in the city, to 
defire he would buy me three hundred pounds in Bank 
Stock, and that he ſhould keep the papers, and that 1 
would be bound to pay him for them; and if it ſhould 
riſe or fall, I would take my chance, and pay him in- 
tereſt in the mean time. I ſhewed my letter to one or 
two people, who underſtand thoſe things ; and they 


| faid, money was fo hard to be got here, that no man 
would do it for me. However, Stratford, who is the 
moſt generous man alive, has done it: but it coſts one 


hundred pounds and a half, that is ten ſhillings, ſo that 


three hundred pounds coſts me three hundred pounds 


and thirty ſhillings. This was done about a week ago, 
and I can have five pounds for my bargain already. 
Before it fell it was one hundred and thirty pounds, and 
we are ſure it will be the ſame again. I told you I 
writ to your mother, to deſire that lady Grffard would 
do the ſame with what the owes you ; but ſhe tells your 
mother ſhe has no money. I would to God all you had 
in the world was thete. Whenever you lend money 

. : | | take 


N 
n 
RH 

3 
„ 3 

F , 

why 

7 * 1 

* 3 
x 
1967 

5 I'S 


' MA 
9 
1 

by 7 


; 


3 


2 es 


— 


n 
C hag EAT IL IR IO 
RA 8 


n 


_ 


ee 


ere ee 
e * 


take this rule, to have two people bound, who have 
both viſible fortunes; for they will hardly die together; 

and when one dies, you fall upon the other, and make 
him add another ſecurity : and if Ratbburn (now I have 
his- name) pays you in your money, let me know, and 


I will direct Harviſol aa aa, : however, he ſhall 


wait on you and know. 80, ladies, enough of buſineſs 
for one night. Paaaaaſt twelvvve o'clock. I muſt only 
add, that after a long fit of rainy weather, it has been 
fair two or three days, and is this day grown cold and 


froſty ; fo that you muſt give poor little Preſto leave to 


have a fire in bis chamber, morning and evening too, 
and he'll do as much for you. 

14. What, has your chancellor loſt his ſenſes, like 
Ifill Crowe? | forgot to tell Ding/ey, that | was y eſter- 
day at Ludgate, beſpeaking the ſpectacles at the great 
ſhop-there, and ſhall have them in a day or N This 
has been an infipid day. I dined with Mrs. Vanhbom- 
righ, and came gravely home, after juſt viſiting the 


Coffee-houſe. Sir Richard Cox, they ſay, is ſure of 


going over lord chancellor, who 1s as arrant a puppy as 


ever eat bread.: but the duke of Ormond has a natural 


affection to puppies, which is a thouſand pities, being 
none himſelf. 1 have been amuſing myſelf at home til] 
now, and in bed bid you good night. 

15. I have been viſiting this morning, but nobody 
was at home, ſecretary St. Jun, fir Thomas Hanmer, 
fir chancellor Cox-comb, c. I attended the duke of 
Ormond with about fifty other Iriſb gentlemen at 
HH inners-hall, where the Londonderry Seciety laid out 
three hundred pounds to treat us and his grace with a 
dinner. Three great tables with the deſſert laid in 
mighty figure. Sir Richard Levinge and I got diſcreetly 
to the head of the ſecond table, to avoid the crowd. 
at the firſt: but it was fo cold, and ſo confounded a 
noiſe with the trumpets and hautboys, that I grew 


es and ftole away before the ſecond courſe came 


; ſo I can give you no account of it, which is a 
chan pities. I called at Lurgate for Dingley's glaſſes, 
and ſhall have them in a day or two; and I doubt it 
will coſt me thirty ſhillings for a microſcope, but not 


without Stellas permiſſion ; for J remember ſhe is a 
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ing-houſe, but with Leu iss wine. 


ſtopt me in the Fall- mall, and aſkt my advice; 


Arens /s. 


Shall I buy it or no ? 
bulky ones, nor the common little ones, to impale a 
louſe (ſaving your preſence) upon a needle's point; but 
of a more exad ſort, and clearer to the ſight, with all 
its equipage in a little trunk that you may carry in your 


Tis not the great 


pocket. Tell me, ſirrah, ſhall I buy it or not for you ! ? 


came home ſtraight, Ec. 


16. I dined to-day in the city with Mr. Manley, who 
invited Mr. Aadiſon and me, and ſome other friends, to 
his lodging, and entertained us very handſomely. 1 
returned with Mr. Addiſon, and loitered till nine in the 
Coffee-bouſe, where I am hardly known by going fo 
ſeldom. I am here ſoliciting for Trounce ; you know 


Him : he was gunner in-the former yatch, and would 


fain be ſo in the preſent one: if you remember him, a 
good luſty freſh-coloured fellow. Shall I ſtay till I get 


another letter from MD before I cloſe up this? Mr. 


Acaiſon and I meet a little ſeldomer than formerly, Wo: 
though we are ſtill at bottom as good friends as ever; 
but differ a little about party, 

17. To- day I went to Lewis at the derer S office, 


| Where I ſaw and ſpoke to Mr. Harley, who promiſed, 


in a few days, to finiſh the reſt of my buſineſs. I te- 
proached him for putting me on the neceſſity of mind- 
ing him of it, and rallied him, c. which he took very 
well. I dined to-day with one Mr. Gore, elder brother 
to a young merchant of my acquaintance, and Strat— 


ford, and my other friend merchants dined with us, 


where I ſtaid late, drinking claret and burgundy, and am 


juſt got to bed, and will ſay no more, but that it now 


begins to be time to have a letter from my own little 
MD ; for the laſt I had above a fortnight ago, and the 
date was old too. 

18. To-day I dined with Lewis and Prior at an eat- 
Lewis went away, 
and, Prior and I fat on, where we complimented one 
another for an hour or two upon our mutual wit and 
poetry. Coming home at ſeven. a gentleman unknown 


had been to ſee the queen (who was juſt come to town, 

and the people in waiting would not let him ſee her ; 

that he had two hundred thouſand men _— to ſerve 
= Mer 


ſaid he 


(+ 58: 37. | 
her in the war ; that he knew the queen perfeQly well, 
and had an apartment at Court, and if ſhe heard he was 

there, ſhe would ſend for him immediately ; that ſhe 
owed him two hundred thouſand pounds, We. and he 
deſired my opinion whether he ſhould go try again 
whether he could ſee her; or becauſe perhaps, ſhe was 
weary after herjourney, whether he had not better ſtay 
till to-morrow. I had a mind to get rid of my com- 
panion, and begged him of all love to go and wait on 
her immediately ; for that, to my knowledge, the queen 
would admit him ; and this was an affair of great im- 
portance, and required difpatch : and I inſtructed him 
to let me know the ſucceſs of his buſineſs, and come to 
the Smyrna Coffeehouſe, where I would wait for him 
till midnight; and fo ended this adventure. I would 
have fain given the man half a crown; but was afraid 
to offer it him, leſt he ſhouid be offended ; for beſide 
his money, he ſaid he had a thouſand pounds a year. 1 
came home not early, and ſo, madams both, goed 
night, Sc, „„ N 
19. I dined to-day with poor lord Mounljor, who is 
ilhof the gout ; and this evening I chriſtened our coffee- 
man Elliot's child, where the rogue had a moit noble 
ſupper, and Ste-le and I fat among ſome ſcurvy com- 
pany over a bowl of punch, ſo that Jam come home 
late, young women, and can't ſtay to write to little 
rogues. | | | | 
20. I loitered at home, and dined with fir Andrew 
Fountain at his lodging, and then came home: a filly 
„ N 95 
21. Iwas viſiting all this morning, and then went to 
the ſecretary's office, and found Mr. Harley, with 
whom l dined; and ſecretary St. John, &c. and Harley 
promiſed in a very tew days to finiſh what remains of 
my buſineſs. Prior was of the company, and we all 
dine at the ſecretary's to morrow. I faw Stella's mother 
this morning: ſhe came early; and we talked an hour. 
I wiſh you would propoſe to lady Gifard to take the 
three hundred pounds out of her hands, and give her 
common intereſt for life, and ſecurity that you will pay 
her: the biſhop of Clogher, or. any friend, would be 
ſecurity for you, if you gave them counter-fecurity ; 
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and it may be argued, that it will paſs better to be in 


your hands than hers in caſe of mortality, c. Your 


mother ſays, if you write ſhe'll ſecond it ; and you may 
write to your mother, and then it will come from her. 


She tells me lady Gifard has a mind to ſee me, by her 


diſcourſe ; but I told her what to fay, with a ven- 
geance. She told lady Giffard ſhe was. going to ſee me: 
ihe looks extremely well. I am wiiting in my bed like 
a tyger, and fo ao night, Cc. | 

22. I dined with ſecretary S. John; and lord Dart- 
mut thb, who is tother ſecretary, dined with us, and 
lord Orrery and Prior, &c. Harley called, but could 


not dine with us, and would have had me away while I 
was at dinner; but I did not like the company he was 


to have. We ſtayed till eight, and J called at the 
Cofee-bouſe, and looked where the letters lie; but no 


letter directed for Mr. Preſto at laſt I ſaw a letter to 


Mr. Addijon, and it looked like a rogue's hand, ſo I 
made the fellow give it me, and opened it before him, 
and ſaw 4hree letters all for myſelf: fo, truly, I put 
them in my pocket, and came home to my lodging. 
Well, and ſo you ſhall hear: well, and ſo I found one 


of them in Dingley's hand, and t'other in Sela's, and 


the third in Domwille's, Well, ſo you ſhall hear; So, 
ſaid I to myſelf, what now, two letters from MD to- 
gether? But I thought there was ſomething in the 
wind; ſo I opened one, and I opened t'other; and ſo 
you ſhall hear, one was from Malls. Well, but Cother 
was from own dear MD ; yes it was. O faith, have 


you received my ſeventh, young women, already; 


then I muſt ſend this to-morrow, elſe there will be old 
doings at our houſe, faith — Well, I won't anſwer your 
letter in this: no faith, catch me at that, and I never 
ſav/ the. like. Well; but as to Halls, tell him (with 
ſervice to him and wife, &c. ) that I have no imagination 
of Mr. Pratt's lo"ng his place: and while Pratt con- 


tinues Clements is in no danger; and | have already. 
engaged lord Hyde he ſpeaks of, for Pratt and twenty 
others; but, if ſuch a thing ſhould happen, I will do 


what I can. I have above ten buſineſſes of other 
people's now on my hands, and, I believe, ſhall miſ- 


carry in half. It is your ſixth I now have received. I 


writ 
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writ laſt poſt to the biſhop of Clagber again. Shall I 


in ſend this to morrow ? Well, I will to oblige MD. | 
1y 3 Which would you rather, a ſhort letter every week, or 0 
fl. along one every fort- night? A long one; well, it ſhall 5 
ay be done, and fo good night. Well, but is this a long 
"y one? No, I warrant you: too long for naughty girls. | ; 
= 1 23. I only aſk, have you got both the ten pounds, l 
bs or only the firſt ; I hope you mean both. Pray be good | 
'* houſewives; and I beg you to walk when you can for om 
. > health. Have you the horſe in town? and do you ever A 
d * ride him? how often? Confeſs. Ahbh, firrah, haue 
d l caught you? Can you ceontrive to let Mrs. Fenton 5 
1 know, that the requeſt ſhe has made me in her letter, } 
os | | will uſe what credit I have to bring about, although 5 
a hear it is very difficult, and I doubt I ſhall not ſucceed. I 
8 Cox is not to be your chancellor: all joined againſt him. . 
e ls have been ſupping with lord Peterborow, at his houſe, 5 
[ with Prior, Lewis, and Dr. Freind. Tis the ramb- I 
4 * lingeſt lying rogue on earth. Dr. Raymind is come to : 
t town: tis late, and fo I bid you good night. | , 
. 24. I tell you pretty management: Ned Southwel! | 
4 told me tother day, he had a letter from the biſhops . 
41 of heland, with an adcreſs to the duke of Ormond, to 3 
; intercede with the queen, to take off the Fir/t-Fruits. i 
5 I dined with him to-day, and ſaw it, with another letter 1 
e to him from the biſhop of Nl late, to call upon me for 
) the papers, Sc. and 1 had lait poſt one from the arch- A 
a biſhop of Dublin, telling me the reaſon of this pro- Mi 
. ceeding ; that upon hearing the duke of Ormond was 
F F# declared lord. lieutenant, they met, and the biſhops _ = 
j] * were for. this project, and talkt coldly of my being : 
: ſolicitor, as one that was favoured by rother party, &c. 
: but defired that I would (till ſolicit. Now the wiſdom 
| of this is admirable ; for I had given the archbiſhop an 
| account of my reception from Mr. Harley, and how he 
had ſpoken to the queen, and promiſed it ſhould be : 
| done; but Mr. Harley ordered me to tell no perſon f 
* aaalive. Some time aſter he gave me leave to let the pri- , 
2 mate and archbiſhop know that the queen had remitted 1 
the Fir/t- Fruits; and that in a ſhort time they ſhould have ] 
an account of it in form from lord Dartmouth, ſecretary 4 


of ſtate. - So while their letter was on the road to the 
x „„ . 
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duke of Ormond and Southwell, mine was going to them 


' at evenings. 


F 


with an account of the thing being done. I writ a very 
warm anſwer to the archbiſhop immediately, and ſhew- 


ed my refentments, as I ought, againſt the biſhops, 


only in good manners, excepting himſelf. I wonder 
what they will ſay when they hear the thing is done. 
I was yeſterday forced to tell Soutbævell fo, that the 
queen had done i-, &c. for he ſaid, my lord duke would 
think of it ſome months hence when he was going for 
Ireland; and he had.it three years in doing formerly, 
without any ſucceſs. I give you free leave to ſay, on 
occaſion, that it is done, and that Mr. Harley prevailed 
on the queen to do it, Fc. as you pleaſe. As | hope to 
live, I deſpiſe the credit of it, out of an exceſs of pride, 
and deſire you will not give me the leaſt merit when 
you talk of it; but I would vex the biſhops, and have 
it ſpread that Mr. Harley had done it: pray do ſo. 
Your mother ſent me laſt night a parcel of wax candles, 
and a band-box full of ſmall plum-cakes. 1 thought it 


had been ſomething for you; and, without opening 
them, ſent anſwer by the maid that wig them, that 


I would take care to ſend the things, Wc. but I will 
write her thanks. Is this a long letter, firrahs ? Now, 
are you fatisfied ? J have had no fit fince the firſt : I 
drink brandy every morning, and take pills every night. 


Never fear, I an't vexed at this puppy buſineſs of the 
n I was a little at firſt. T'Il tell you 


my reward : Mr. Harley will think he has done me a 
favour ; the duke of Ormond, perhaps, that 1 have put 
a neglect on him; and the biſhops in Ireland, that I 
have done nothing at all. So goes the world. But I 
have got above all this, and, perhaps, I have better 
teaſon for it than they know: and fo you ſhall hear no 
more of Fir/t-Fruits, dukes, Harleys, archbiſhops, and 
Southwells. Bn „ 

I have ſlipt off Raymond upon ſome of his country- 
men to ſhew him the town, Oc. and I lend him Patric#. 


He defires to fit with me in the evenings; upon which I 


have given Patrick poſitive orders that I am not within 
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LETTER X. 


| London, Nov. 2«, 1710. 
LL tell you ſomething that's plaguy filly : I had for- 
got to ſay on the 23d in my laſt, where I dined ; and 
becauſe I had done it conſtantly, I thought it was a 
great omiſſion, and was going to interline it; but at laſt 
the ſillineſs of it made me cry, Pſhah, and I let it alone. 
I was to-day to fee the Parliament meet; but only ſaw 
a great crowd: and Ford and I went to ſee the tombs 


at Weſtminſter, and ſauntered ſo long 1 was forced to go 


to an eating-houſe for my dinner, Bromley is choſen 
ſpeaker, nemine contradicente :-Do you underſtand thoſe 
two words? And Pompey, . colonel Hill's Black, deſigns 
to ſtand ſpeaker for the footmen. I am engaged to uſe 
my intereſt for him, and have ſpoken to Patrick to get 
him ſome votes. We are now all impatient for the 
queen's ſpeech, what ſhe will ſay about removing the 


miniſtry, c. I have got a cold, and I don't know how ; - 
but got it I have, and am hoarſe ; I don't know whe- 


ther it will grow better or worſe. What's that to you? 
I won't anſwer your letter to-night. I'll keep you a lit- 
tle longer in ſuſpenſe : I can't ſend it. Your mother's 
cakes are very good, and one of them ſerves me for a 
breakfaſt, and ſo Ill go ſleep like a good boy. 

26. I have got a cruel cold, and ſtaid within all this 
day in my night-gown, and dined on ſix-pennyworth of 
victuals, and read and writ, and was denied to every 
body. Dr. Raymond called often, and I was denied; 
and at laſt, when I was weary, 1 let him come up, and 
aſked him, without conſequence, How Patrick denied 
me, and whether he had the art of it? So by this 
means he ſhall be uſed to have me denied to him ; 


otherwiſe he would be a plaguy trouble and hindrance. 


to me: he has ſat with me two hours, and drank a 


pint of ale coſt me five pence, and ſmoakt his pipe, and- 


'tis now paſt eleven that he is juſt gone. Well, my 
eighth is with you now, young women, and your ſe- 
venth to me is fome-where in a poſt-boy's bag; and ſo 
go to your gang of deans, and Staytes, and Walls, and 
loſe your money; go, ſauce-boxes, and ſo good =_ 
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and be happy, dear rogues. Oh, but your box was 


lent to Dr. Hawkiſhaw by Sterne, and you will have it 


with Hawk/haw, and ſpeQacles, c. c. 

27. To-day Mr. Harley met me in the court of re- 
queſts, and whiſpered me to dine with him. At dinner 
I told him what thoſe biſhops had done, and the diffi- 
culty I was under.. He bid me never trouble myſelf ; 
he would tell the duke of Ormond the buſineſs was 
done, and that he need not concern himſelf about it. 


So now I am eaſy, and they may hang themſelves for a 


parcel of inſolent ungrateful raſcals. I ſuppoſe 1 told 


you in my laſt, how they ſent an addreſs to the duke 


of Ormond, and a letter to Southavell, to call on me for 
the papers, after the ching was over, but they had not 


received my letter ; though the archbiſhop might, by 


what I writ to dim, have expected it would be done. 


Well, there's an end of that; and in a little time the 
queen will ſend them notice, &c. And fo the methods 
will be ſettled ; and then I ſhall think of returning, al- 
though the baſeneſs of thoſe biſhops makes me love 
Ireland leſs than I did. 

28. Lord Hallifax ſent to invite me to dinner, where 
I ſtaid till fix, and croſt him in all his Vhig talk, and 
mace him often come over to me. I know he makes 
court to the new men, although he affects to talk like a 
Whig. 1 had a letter to-day from the biſhop of Clogher ; 
but I writ to him lately, that I would obey his com- 


mands to the duke of Ormond. He ſays I bid him read 


the London Shaver, and that you both ſwore it was 


| Shaver, and not Shower, You all lie, and you are 


puppies, and can't read Freſtos hand The biſhop is 
out entirely in his conjectures of my ſhare in the Tazlers. 
— T have other things to mind, and of much greater 
importance *, elſe | have little to do to be acquainted 


with a new miniſtry, who conſider ine a little more than 
Trijþ biſhops do. 


| 29. Now for your ſaucy good dear letter : let me 
ſee, what does it ſay ? come then. I dined to-day with 


Ford, and went home early ; he debauched me to his 
chamber again with a bottle of wine till twelve: fo 


good night. -I can't write an anſwer now, you rogues. 


* He was writing the Examiner at this time. 


30. To- day 
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zo. To-day I have been viſiting, which I had long 
neglected; and I-dined with Mrs. Barton alone; and 
ſauntered at the Coffee houſe till paſt eight, and have 
been buſy till eleven, and now [Il anſwer your letter, 
ſauce box. Well, let me fee now again. My wax 


candle's almoſt out, but however Þil begin. Well, 


then, don't be ſo tedious, Mr. Pre/f/o ; what can you 
ſay to MD's letter? Make haſte, have done with your 
preambles — Why, I ſay Iam glad you are fo often 


abroad ; your mother thinks it is want of exerciſe hurts 


you, and ſo do I. (She called here to-night, but I was 
not within, that's by the bye.) Sure you don't deceive 
me, Stella, when you ſay you are in better health than 
you were theſe three weeks; for Dr. Raymond told me 


yeſterday, that Smyth of the Blind- Quay had been tell- 


ing Mr. Leigh, that he leſt you extreamly ill; and in 


ſhort, ſpoke ſo, that he almoſt put poor Leigh into 
tears, and would have made me run diltratted ; though 
your letter is dated the 11th inſtant, and I ſaw Smyth 


in the city above a fortnight ago, as I paſt by in a 


coach. Pray, pray, don't write, Sella, until you are 
mighty, mighty, mighty, mighty, mighty well in your 
eyes, and are ſure it won't do you the lealt hurt. Or 
come, III tell you what; you, miſtreſs Sze//a, ſhall 
write your ſhare at five or ſix fittings, one fitting a 


day ; and then comes Ding/ey all together, and then 


Stella a little crumb towards the end, to let us ſee ſhe 
remembers Pre/to ; and then conclude with ſomething 


handſome and genteel, as your moſt humblecumdumble, 
or, Fc. O Lord! does Patrick write word of my not 


coming till ring? Inſolent man! he know my ſecrets? 
No ; as my lord Mayor faid, No; if I thought my 
ſhirt knew, Oc. Faith, I will come as ſoon as it is 


any way proper for me to come ; but, to fay the truth, 


am at preſent a little involved with the preſent mini- 
itry in ſome certain things (which I tell you as a ſecret) 
and ſoon as ever I can clear my hands, I will ſtay no. 


longer: for J hope the fi- fruit buſineſs will be ſoon: 


over in all its forms. But, to ſay the truth, the pre- 


ſent miniſtry have a difficult taſk, and want me, e. 
erhaps they may be juſt as grateſul as others: but, 
| according 
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The Morning; but it is not half ſo good. I Ws our 


according to the beſt judgment I have, they are purſu- 


ing the true intereſt of the publick ; and therefore I am 


glad to contribute what is in my power. For God's 


ſake, not a word of this to any alive. — Your chancellor? 
Why, madam, I can tell you he has been dead this 


fortnight. Faith, I could hardly forbear our little lan- 


guage about a naſty dead chancellor, as you may ſee 
by the blot *. Ploughing? A pox plough them ; 
they'll plough me to nothing. But have you got your 


money, both the ten pounds? How durſt he pay you 
the ſecond ſo ſoon ? Pray, be good huſwifes.—Aye, | 


well, and Joe ; why, I had a letter lately from Foe, 


_ Gefiring I would take ſome care of their poor town +, 


who, he ſays, will loſe their liberties. To which 1 
defired Dr. Raymond would return anſwer ; That the 


town had behaved themſelves ſo ill to me, ſo little re- 


garded the advice I gave them, and diſagreed ſo much 
among themſelves, that I was reſolved never to have 


more to do with them : but that whatever perſonal 
kindneſs I could do to Je, ſhould be done. Pray, 
- when you happen to ſee Foe, tell him this, leſt Ray- 


mond ſhould have blundered or forgotten. — Poor Mrs. 
Weſley —Why theſe poligyes | for being abroad ? Why 
ſhould you be at home at all, until Stella is quite well? 


— $0, here is miſtreſs Stella again with her two eggs, 


Sc. My Shower admired with You ; why. the biſhop 


of Clozher ſays, he has ſeen ſomething of mine of the 


ſame ſort, better than the Shower. I ſuppoſe he means 


judgment of things, and not your country's. How 
does 1 D like it? and do they taſte it a Efc.F I 
am glad dean Bellen has pgid the twenty pounds, Why 
fhould not I chide the biſhop of Clogher for writing to 


* To make this intelligible, it-is neceſſary to obſerve, that the 


words this forinigh?, in the preceding ſentence, were firſt written 
ia what he calls their little language, and afterwards ſcratched out 


and written plain. It muſt be confeſſed this little language, which 


paſſed current between Sww:f? and Stella, has occafioned infinite 


trouble in the reviſal of theſe papers. 
F Trim. - 
1 So written {or apologies, 
He certainly means the ridicule of 7r.Plels in particular, 
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to me? It does not ſignify a 


:)h;ß 1 5 
the archbiſhop of Caſhel, without ſending the letter firſt 
; for he has no cre- 
dit at court» Stuff they ate all puppies. I'll break 
your head in good earneſt, young woman, for your 
naſty jeſt about Mrs. Barton, Unlucky fluttikin, what 
a word is there? Faith, I was thinking yeſterday, when 
| was with her, whether ſhe could break them or 
no ||, and it quite ſpoiled my imagination. Mrs. 
Walls, does Stella win as ſhe pretends ? No in- 
deed, Doctor; ſhe loſes always, and will play fo 


venterſomely, how can ſhe win ? So here now; an't 


you an impudent lying flut ? Do, open Domwille's - 


letter ; what does it ſignify, if you have a mind ? Yes, 
faith, you write ſmartly with your eyes ſhut; all was 
well but the aw. See how I can do it; Madam Stella, 
your humble ſervant f. O, but one may look whe - 
ther one goes crooked or no, and ſo write on, I'II tell 
you what you may do ; you may write with your eyes 
half ſhut, juſt as when one is going to ſleep : I have 
done ſo for two or three lines now ; *tis but juſt ſee- 
ing enough to go ſtraight. - Now, madam Dingley, I 
think I bid you tell Mr. Walls, that in caſe there be 
occaſion, I will ſerve his friend as far as I can; but ! 
hope there will be none. Yet I believe you will have 
a new Parliament; but I care not whether you have or 


no a better. You are miſtaken in all your conjeQures 


about the Tatlers. | have given him one or two hints, 
and you have heard me talk about the SHilling. Faith, 
theſe anſwering letters are very long ones: you have 
taken up almoſt the room of a week in journals; and 
Pl] tell you what, I ſaw fellows wearing croſſes to- 
day J, and I wondered what was the matter; but 
juſt this minute I recolle&-it is little Preſto's birth-day ; 
and J was reſolved theſe three days to remember it 
when it came,, but could not. Pray, drink my health 
to-day at dinner ; -do, you rogues. Do you like Sid 
Hamet's Rod? Do you underſtand it all? Well, now 


[| This jeſt is loſt, whatever it was, for wart of M7D's letter: 
T Here he writ with his eyes ſhut, and the writing is ſomewhat 
crooked, although as well in other relpeQs as it his eyes had been 
open. . | | ETSY 

St. Andrew's day. 


at 


—_— 3 4 
. 


3 
CENA n — 


1 
Veen 


2 
2 


„ Ne be nn, 4 


— 


> 2 * v 's BY I 
CN a rn © EE ne 


„„ TT W. 5 

at laſt I have done with your letter, and fo Ill lay me 
down to ſleep, and about fair maids ; and I hope mer- 
ry maids all. . 7 - | 
Dec. 1. Morning. I wiſh Smyth were hanged. I 
was dreaming the moſt melancholy things in the world 
of poor Stella, and was grieving and-crying all night. — 
- Pihoh, tis fooliſh : II rite and divert myſelf; ſo good 
morrow, and God of his infinite mercy keep and pro- 
tect you. The biſhop of C/ogher's letter is dated Now. 
21, He ſays you thought of going with him to Clozher. 
Jam heartily glad of it, and wiſh you would ride there, 
and Dingley go in a coach. I have had no fit ſince my 
firſt, although ſometimes my head is not quite in good 
order.---At night. I was this morning to viſit Mr. Pratt, 
who is come over with poor ſick lord She!/burn ; they 
made me dine with them, and there I ſtaid, like a 
booby, till eight, looking over them at ombre, and 
then came home. Lord SHelburn's giddineſs is turned 
into a cholic, and he looks miſeraby 
2. Steele, the rogue, has done the impudenteſt thing 
in the world: he ſaid fomething in a Tatler, that we 
ought to uſe the word Great Britain, and not England 
in common converſation, as, The fineſt lady in Great 
Britain, c. Upon this, Rowe, Prior, and I ſent him 
a letter, turning this into ridicule. He has to-day 
printed the letter, and ſigned it J. S. M. P. and N. R, 
the firſt letters of all our names. Congreve told me to- 
day, he ſmoakt it immediately. Congreve and | and 
Sir Charles Hager dined to-day at Del/awal's, the Por tu- 
gal envoy; and I ſtaid there till eight, and came home, 
and am now writing to you before | do buſineſs, becauſe 
that dog Patrick is not at home, and the fire is not made, 
and Jam not in my gear. Pox take him !---] was look- 
ing by chance at the top of this ſide, and find I make 
plaguy miſtakes in words; ſo that you muſt fence 
againſt that as well as bad writing. Faith I can't nor 
Won't read what I have written. (Pox of this puppy !) 
Well, I'll leave you 'till I am.got to bed, and then I'll 
ſay a word or two.---Well, 'tis now almoſt twelve, and 
I have been buſy ever ſince, by a fire too, (I have my 
coals by half a buſhel at a time, I'll aſſure you) and now 
I am got to bed, Well, and what have you to fay to 
= | = Preſto 


2 
n 


ne , Preſto now he is a-bed ? Come now, let us hear your 
r- '# ſpeeches. No, tis a lie, 1 an't fleepy yet. Let us fit up 
_ *# alittle longer, and talk. Well, where have you been 

I to. day, that you are but juſt this minute come 
1d bome in a coach? What have you loſt ? Pay the coach- 
— man, Stella. No, faith, not I, hell grumble. — What 
od |? new acquaintance have you got? come, let us hear. I 
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o- have made Delawal promiſe to fend me ſome Brazil 
. tobacco from Portugal for you, madam Dingley. I 5 


r. _* hope youll have your chocolate and ſpectacles before 
re, this comes to you. | N 
ny 3. Pthaw, | muſt be writing to. theſe dear faucy 
od =* brats every night, whether I will or no, let me have 
it, 7 what buſinets | will, or come home ever ſo late, or be 
EY ever ſo ſleepy; but an old ſaying, and a true one, Be 
2 you lords, or be you earis, you mult write to naughty 
nd girls. I was to day at Court, and ſaw Raymond among 
ed the Beef-eaters, ſtaying to ſee the queen: ſo I put him 
nin a better (tation, made two or three dozen of bows, 
ng and went to church, and then to Court again, to pick 
We upa dinner, as I did with Sir John Stanley, and then 
na wie went to viſit lord Mountjoy, and juſt now left him, 
at and 'tis near eleven at night, young women, and me- 
im thinks this letter comes pretty near the bottom, and 
ay ti but eight days ſince the date, and don't think Ill 
R, |? write on Cother fide, | thank you for nothing. Faith, 
o- it I would uſe you to letters on ſheets as broad as this 
nd toom, you would always expect them from me. Oh, 
2 faith, know you well enough; but an old ſaying, &c. 
We, Þ# Two ſides in a ſheet, and one in a ſtreet. I think 
ſe that's but a filly old ſaying, and ſo Ill go to fleep, and 5 
le, do you ſo too. i 5 | 
k-. 4. I dined to-day with. Mrs. Vanhomrigh, and then 
ke came home, and ſtudied till evening. No adventure at 
ce all to-day, N | | | | ” 
or <5. Sol went to the court of requeſts (we have had =" 
) the Devil and all of rain by the bye) to pick up a din- 
ll Þ# ner; and Henley made me go dine with him and one. = 
nd 2 colonel Byag at a tavern, coll me money, faith. Con- = 
ny _* greve was to be there, but came not. I came with 
w 2 Henley to the Coffee-houſe, where lord Saliſbury ſeemed | 
to mighty deſirous to talk with me; and while he was. J 
in 1 | wiigglng = 


. Se 2 8 


| | {66-3 - 5 
wriggling himſelf into my favour, that dog Henley aſked 
me aloud, whether I would go to fee lord Somers, as 
1 had promiſed (which was a lie) and all to vex poor 
lord Salifbury, who is a high Tory. He played two or 
three other ſuch tricks, and I was forced to leave my 
lord, and I came home at ſeven, and have been writ- 
ing ever ſince, and will now go to bed. T'other day 
I faw Fack Temple in the court of requeſts : it was the 
firſt time of ſeeing him; ſo we talked two or three 
careleſs words, and parted. It is true that your re- 
corder and mayor, and fanatick * aldermen, a month 
or two ago, at a ſolemn feaſt, drank Mr. Harley's lord 
Roche ſter's, and other Tory healths ? Let me know; it 
was confidently ſaid here. — The ſcoundrels ! It ſhan't 
oo. Tow. FE ed pa 28 
6. When is this letter to go, I wonder: hearkee, 
young women, tell me that. Saturday next for certain, 
and not before: then it will be juſt a fortnight ; time 
enough for naughty girls, and long enough for two 
letters, faith. Congreve and Delaval have at laſt pre- 
vailed on Sir Gedfrey Kneller to intreat me to let him 
draw my picture for nothing; but I know not yet 
when I ſhall fit. —It is ſuch monſtrous rainy weather. 
that there is no doing with it. Secretary Sz. Yon ſent 
to me this morning, that my dining with him to-day 
was put off till to-morrow ; ſo I peaceably ſat with 
my neighbour Ford, dined with him, and came hoine 
at ſix, and am now in bed as uſual ; and now. it is time 
to have another letter from MD, yet | would not have 
it till this goes; for that would look like two letters 
for one. ls it not whimſical that the dean has never 
once written to me? And I find the archbiſhop very 
filent to that letter I ſent him with an account that the 
buſineſs was done. I believe he knows not what to 
write or ſay; and I have ſince written twice to him, 
both times with a vengeance. Well, go to bed, firrahs, 
and fo will I, But have you loſt to-day ? Three ſhil- 
lings. O fye, O fye. | EX. 
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* The aldermen of Dublin were fanatical in thoſe days; but 
for theſe eight or ten years paſt, the proteſtant party have ſo far 
prevailed, that they have kept out fanaticks of all deneminations, 
and ſeem determined never to admit one more into their body. 
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7. No, I won't ſend this letter to-day, nor till Sa- 
tirday, faith; and. V'm fo afraid of one from MD be- 
tween this and that: if it comes, Vl juſt ſay 1 received 
a letter, and that's all. I dined to-day with Mr. ſecre- 
tary St. John, where were lord Angle ea, Sir Themas 
Hanmer, Prior, Freind, &c. and then made a debauch 
after nine at Prior's houſe, and have eaten cold pye, 
and I hate the thoughts of it, and I am full, and | 
don't like it, and I'll go to bed, and it is late, and fo 
good night, J Ed 

8, To-day I dined with Mr, Harley and Prizr ; but 
Mr. St. John did not come, though he promiſed : he 
chid me for not ſeeing him oftener. Here's a damned 
libellous pamphlet come out againſt lord Wharton, giving 
the character firſt, and then telling ſome of his actions: 
the character is very well, but the facts indifferent. It 
has been ſent by dozens to ſeveral gentlemen's lodg- 
ings, and | had one or two of them, but nobody knows 
the author or printer. We are terribly afraid of the 
plague ; they ſay it is at Newcaſtle. | begged Mr. 
Harley for the love of God to take ſome care about it, 
or we are all ruined. There have been orders for all 
ſhips from the Baltick to paſs their quarantain before 
they land; but they negle& it. You remember I have 
been afraid theſe two years, 


9. O faith, you're a ſaucy rogue. I have had your 


ſixth letter juſt now, before this is gone; but I 
won't anſwer a word of it, only that I never was giddy 
ſince my firſt fit, but 1 have had a cold juſt a fortnight, 
and cough with it ſtill morning and evening; but it 
will go off. It is, Fowever, ſuch abominable weather 
that no creature can walk. They ſay here three of 
your commiſſioners will be turned out, Ople, South, and 
St. Quintain, and that Dick Stuart and Ludlow will be 
two of the new ones. I am a little ſoliciting for ano- 


ther; 'tis poor lord Abercorn,. but that is a ſecret, I 


mean, that I befriend him, is a ſecret ; but I believe 


it is too late, by his own fault and ill fortune. I dined 


with him to-day. I am heartily ſorry you don't go to 
Clogber, faith J am; and ſo God Almighty protect poor 
dear, dear, dear, deareſt MD. Farewel till to-night. 
LN 
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Tun begin my eleventh to- night; ſo J am always writ- 
ing to fittle MD. Ms 


LETTER XI. 


| | | Londen, Dec. 9, 1710. 
O, young women, I have juſt ſent my tenth to 
the poſt-office, and, as I told you, have received 
your ſeventh (faith I'm afraid I miſtook, and ſaid your 
ſixth, and then we ſhall be all in contuſion this month.) 
Well, I told you! dined with lord Abercorn to-day, 
and that's enough till by and bye; for I muſt go wiite 
idle things; and twittle twattle, What's here to do 
with your little D's? ard ſo I put this by for a 
while — ' Tis now late, and I can only fay MD's a 
dear ſaucy rogue, and what then? Preſto loves them 


? 


the better. 


10. This ſon of a-b— Patrick is out of the way, and 
I can do nothing; am forced to borrow coals : tis now 


fix o'clock, and I am come home after a pure walk 


in the Park ; delicate weather, begun only to-day. A 
tert ible ſtorm laſt night: we hear one of your pacquet- 
boats is caſt away, and young Beau Swi/t in it, and 
general Sankey : I know not the truth; you will before 
me. Raymond talks of leaving the town in a few days, 
and going in a month to Ireland, for fear his wife ſhould 
be too far gone, and forced to be brought to-bed here. 
think he is in the right; but perhaps this pacquet- 
boat will fright him. He has no feliſh for London 
and I do not wonder at it. He has got ſome Temp/ars 
from Ireland that ſhew him the town. I do not let 
him fee me above twice a week, and that only while 
Jam dreſſing in the morning. — So, now the puppy's 
come in, and J have got my own ink, but a new pen ; 
and ſo now you are rogues and ſauce-boxes till | go 
to bed; for | muſt go ſtudy, firrahs. Now | think of 
it, tell the biſhop of C/ogher he ſhall not cheat me of 
one inch of my Bell Metal. You know it is nothing 
but to ſave the town money; and Eniſtilling can at- 
ford it better than Laracor he ſhall have but one 
thouſand five hundred weight. I have been reading, 
Sc. as uſual, and am now going to bed; and I find 
| - | | this 


rit- 


to-morrow and then. 


00-3 | 
this day's article is long enough: ſo get you gone till 
I dined with ſii Matthew Dudley. 

11. Jam come again as yeſterday, and the pu 
had again lockt up my ink, notwithſtanding all I ſaid 
to him yeſterday ; but he came home a little after me, 
ſo all is well: they are lighting my.fire, and Vil go 
ſtudy. The fair weather is gone again, and it has 
rained all day. I do not like this open weather, though 
ſome ſay it is healthy. They fay it is a falſe report 
about the plague at Newcaſtle. J have no news to- 
day: I dined with Mrs. Vanhomrigh, to defire them to 
buy me a ſcarf ; and lady Abercorn is to buy me another, 
to ſee who does beſt : mine is all in rags. I ſaw the 
duke of Richmond yeſterday at Court again ; but would 
not ſpeak to him : I believe we are fallen out, | 
now in bed; and it has rained all this evening, like 
wild-fire: Have you ſo much rain in your town ? 


Raymond was in a fright, as I expected, upon the news 


of this ſhipwreck ;- but | perſuaded him, and he leaves 
this town in a week. I got him acquainted with fir 
Robert Raymond, the ſolicitor general, who owns him 
to be of his family; and I believe it may do him a 
kindneſs, by being recommended to your new lord 


chancellor.— I had a letter from Mrs. Long, that has 


quite turned my ſtomach againſt her : no leſs than two 
naſty jeſts in it with daſhes to ſuppoſe them. She is 
corrupted in that country town“ with vile converſation. 
| won't anſwer your letter till I have leiſure: ſo let 
this go on as it will, what care I? what cares ſaucy 


Preſtio? ” 


7 


12. I was to- day at the fecretary's office with Levis, 
and in came lord Rivers, who took Lewis out and 
whiſpered him; and then came up to me to deſire my 
acquaintance, c. ſo we bowed and complimented a 
while, and parted ; and 1 dined with Phil. Savage . 
and his 1ri/b Club, at their boarding-place ; —_— — 
an evening ſcurvily enough, did not come home til 
eight. Mr. 4ddijonand | hardly meet once a fortnight; 
his Parliament I and my different friendſhips keep us 

* Lynn-Regr-, . 

FT Chancellor of the Exchequer in Ireland, 

1 c. his attendance in parliament. 
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aſunder. Sir Matthew Dudley turned away his butler 
yeſterday morning, and at night the poor fellow died 
ſuddenly in the ſtreets: Was not it an odd event? But 
what care you; but then I knew the butler. Why, it 
ſeems your pacquet-boat is not loſt : pſhah, how filly 
that is, when I had Already gone through the forms, 
and faid it was a ſad thing, and that I was ſorry for it. 
But when muſt I anſwer this letter of our MD's ? Here 
it is, it lies between this paper on t'other ſide the leaf: 
one of theſe odd-come-ſhortly's Ill conſider, and fo 
V 8 = 
13. Morning. Tam to go traping with lady Kerry 
and Mrs. Pratt to ſee fights all this day: they engaged 
me yeſterday morning at tea. You hear the havock 
making in the army: Meredyth, Macartney, and co- 
lonel Honeywrod, are obliged to ſell their commands at 
half value, and leave the army, for drinking Deſtruction 
to the preſent miniſtry, and dreſſing up a hat on a ſtick, 
and calling it Harley; then drinking a glaſs with one 
hand, and diſcharging a piſtol with the other at the 
maukin, wiſhing it were Harley himſelf; and a hundred 
other ſuch pretty tricks, as enflaming their ſoldiers, and 
foreign miniſters, agaiaſt the late changes at Court. Ca- 
degan has had a little paring: his mother told me 
yeſterday. he had loſt the place of envoy ; but I hope 
they will go no further with him, for he was not at 
thoſe mutinous meetings. Well, theſe ſaucy jades take 
up ſo much of my time, with writing to them in a 
morning; but ſaith I am glad to ſee you whenever ! 
can: a little ſnap and away; and ſo hold your tongue, 
for I muſt riſe: not a word for your life. How 
nowww ? So, very well; ſtay till J come home, and 
then, perhaps, you may hear further from me. And 
where will you go to-day, for I can't be with you for 
theſe ladies ? It is a rainy ugly day. I'd have you ſend 
for Malls, and go to the dean's ; but don't play ſmall 
games when you loſe. You'll be ruined by Manilio, 
Baſto, the Queen, and two ſmail Trumps in red. I con- 
feſs tis a good hand againſt the player: but then there 
are Spadilio, Punto, the King, ſtrong Trumps againſt 
vou, which, with one Trump more, are three tricks 
| ren 
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[ ten ace: for, ſuppoſe you play your Manilio=Oh, | 
| 1 | filly, how I prate and can't get away from this MD in » 
t a morning. Go, get you gone, dear naughty girls, ; 
t and let me riſe. There, Patrick lockt up my ink again 
d the third time laſt night: the rogue gets the better of 
„ me; but I will riſe in ſpite of you, ſirrahs — At night. 
t. Lady Kerry, Mrs. Pratt, Mrs. Cadegan, and I, in one 
e coach; lady Kerry's ſon and his governor, and two 
: | gentlemen, in another; maids and miſſes, and little 
oO 7 maſter (lord Shelburn's children) In a third, all hackneys, 
ſet out at ten o'clock this worning from lord Shelburn's 
y |* houſe in Piccadilly to the Tower, and ſa w all the fights, 
d lions, Sc. then to Bedlam ; then dined at the Chop- 
k 4 houſe behind the Exchange; then to Greſham College 


— 


3 


ſince that morning: I have taken a whole box of pills, 
„ and keckt at them every night, and drank a pint of 


- (but the keeper was not at home) and concluded the H 
t -Z night at the Puppet-Show, whence we came home ſafe 1 
n at eight, and | left them. The ladies were all in 1 
„ mobbs; how do you call it? undreſt? and it was the y 
e |} rainieſt day that ever dript; and I'm weary, and *tis q 
e |} now paſt eleven. : | | L 
d 14. Stay, I'll anſwer ſome of your letter this morning | 
d | in bed: let me fee ; come and appear, little letter. 4 
- lere lam, ſays he, and what ſay you to Mrs. MD this | i 
e |} morning freſh and faſting ? Who dares think MD neg- 'v 
e |} ligent? I allow them a fortnight, and they give it me. 9 
it |} I could fill a letter in a week; but it is longer every A 
e day, and fo I keep it a fortnight, and then tis cheaper 9 
a |} by one half, I have never been giddy, dear Stella, þ 


= 
* brandy at mornings. — Oh then, you kept Preſto's little : 
d Birtb-day: would to God | had been with you. I j 
d forgot it, a I told you before. Rediculous, madam ; | 
r I ſuppoſe yon mean Ridiculous ; let me have no more lf 
d oft that; tis the author of the Ataluntis's ſpelling. I I 
ll |* have mended it in your letter. And can Sella read b 
„ this writing without hurting her dear eyes? O, faith, ö 
— l' 'm afraid not. Have a care of thoſe eyes, pray, pray, 4 
| pretty Stella. — Tis well enough what you obſerve, = 
t 3 That if I writ better, perhaps you would not read 
S 3 fo well, being uſed to this manner; tis an alphabet you 


n {3 are uſed to: you know ſuch a pothook makes a letter; 


* yay 4X; PHASE, 4 


and you know what letter, nad ſo, and ſo. * U * 


7 


he told me fo, and that they were long letters too; but 
I told him it was a Gaſconnade of yours, Tc, I am 
talking of the biſhop of Clagher, how he forgot. Turn 
over *. I bad not room on t'other ſide to ſay that, fo 
I did it on this: I fancy that's. a good /riſb blunder, 


Ah, why don't you go down to Clogher nautinautinauti 


deargirls ; I dare not ſay nauti without dear: O, faith, 
you govern me. But, ſeriouſly, I'm ſorry you don't 
go, as far as I can judge at this diltance. No, we 
would get you another-horſe; Iwill make Parwi/o! get 
you one. I always doubted that horſe of yours: 


prythee ſell him, and let it be a preſent to me. 


My heart akes when I think you ride him. Order 
Parwiſol to fell him, and that you are to return me the 


money: I ſhall never be eaſy until he is out of your 
hands. Faith, I have dreamt five or fix times of horſes- 


ſtumbling ſince I had your letter. If he can't fell 
him, let him run this Hinter. Faith, if I was near you, 
I would whip your—to ſome tune, for your grave 


ſaucy anſwer about the dean and Jenſanibus; I would. 
Jonny women. And did the dean preach for me? 


ery well. Why, would they have me ſtand here and 
preach to them? No, the T.tler of the Shilling was 
not mine, more than the hint, and two or three gene— 
ral heads for it. I have much more important buſineſs 
on my hands; and, beſides, the miniſtry hate to think 
that I ſhould help. him, and have made reproaches on 


it; and I frankly told them, I would do it no more. 


This is a ſecret though, Madam Stella. You win eight 
ſhillings ; you win eight fiddle-ſticks. ' Faith, you tay 
nothing of what you loſe, young women, —1 hope 


Manley is in no great danger; for Ned Sout” hw ll is his 


friend, and ſo is-fir Thomas Franklard ; and his bro- 
thec John Manley ſtands up heartily for him. On to- 
ther ſide, all the gentlemen of Ireland here are furi- 
ouſly againſt him. Now, Miſtreſs Ding/ey, an't you 
an impudent flut to expect a letter next pacquet from 
Preſto, when you conteſs yourſelf, that you had fo 
lately two letters in four days | Unreaſonable baggage! 


* He ſeems to have written theſe words ina whim, for the fake 
of what follows. 


WED - 
No, little Dingley, I am always in bed by twelve; 1 


mean my candle's out by twelve, and I take great care 
of myſelf. Pray let every body know, upon occaſion, 


that Mr. Harley got the Firſt-Fruits from the queen for 
the clergy of Ireland, and that nothing remains but the 
forms, Ic. So you ſay the dean and you dined at 
Steyte's, and Mrs. Stoyte was in raptures thatTremem- 
bered her. I mult do it but ſeldom, or it will-take off 
her rapture.—But, what now, you ſaucy ſluts, all this 


written in a morning, and I muſt riſe and go abroad. 
Pray ſtay till night: don't think Il. ſquander mornings 


upon you, pray good Madam. Faith, if I go on longer in 


this trick of writing in the morning, I ſhall be afraid of 
leaving it off, and think you expect it, and be in awe. 
Good morrow, firrahs, I will riſe—At night. I went 
to-day to the court of requeſts (I will not anſwer the 
reſt of your letter yet, that by the way) in hopes to 
dine with Mr. Harley : but lord Dupplin, his ſon- in- 
law, told me he did not dine at home; ſo I was at a 
loſs, until I met with Mr. ſecretary St. John, and went 
home and dined with him, where he told me of a good 


bite. Lord Rivers told me two days ago, that he was 
reſolved to come Sunday fortnight next to hear me 
preach before the queen, I allured him the day was 


not yet fixt, and I knew nothing of it. To- day the ſe- 


cretary told me, that his father, fir Harry St. Jobn, and 


lord Rivers, were to be at Sz. Fames's church, to hear 


me preach there; and were aſſured J was to preach : 


ſo there will be another bite; for I know nothing of 
the matter, but that Mr. Harley and Sz. Jehn are re- 


ſolved I muft preach before the queen, and the ſecre- 


tary of ſtate has told me he will give me three weeks 


warning; but I deſited to be exculed, which he will not. 


$1. John, © you ſhall.not be excuſed: however, | hope 
they will forget it; for if it ſhould happen, all the 
puppies hereabouts will throng to hear me, and expect 
ſomething wonderful, and be plaguily baulkt; for I 


ſhall. preach plain honeſt ſtuff“. I ſtaid with St. Fobn 


E 


fore the queen, 


TL „ - 


*The miniſtry never could prevail upon the doctor to preach be- 
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till eight, and then came home, and Patrick deſired 
leave to go abroad, and by and by comes up the girl 
to tell me, a gentleman was below in a coach who 
had a bill to pay me ; ſo 1 let him come up, and who 
ſhould it be but Mr. Addiſen and Sam Dopping, to haul 
me out to ſupper, 2 J have ſtaid till twelve. If 
Patrick had been a 

for I have taught him to deny me almoſt as well as Mr. 
| Harley's porter. Where did I leave off in MD's letter: 
let me ſee. So now ] have it. You are pleaſed to ſay, 


Madam Dingley, that thoſe that go for England, can 


never tell when to come back. Do you mean this as a 


reflection upon Preſto, Madam? Sauce- boxes, I'll come 


back as ſoon as I can, as hope ſaved, and I hope with 
ſome advantage, unleſs all miniſtries be alike, as per- 
haps they may. I hope Hawk/baw is in Dublin before 
now, and that you have your things, and like your 


ſpeQacles : if you do not, you ſhall have better. I 


hope Dingley's tobacco did not ſpoil Stella's chocolate, 
and that all is ſafe: pray let me know. Mr. Addiſon 
and I are different as black and white, and I believe 


our friendſhip will go off, by this damned buſineſs. 
of party: he cannot bear ſeeing me fall in ſo with this 


miniſtry ; but I love him ſtill as well as ever, though 
we ſeldom meet. Huſſy, Stella, you jeſt about poor 
Congreve's eyes; you do ſo, huſſy; but Pll bang your 
bones, faith. —Yes, Steele was a little while in priſon, 


or at leaſt in a ſpunging-houſe, ſome time before I came, 


but not fince —Pox on yonr convocations, and your 
| Lamberts; they write with a vengeance! I ſuppoſe you 


think it a piece of affeQation in me to with your Iriſh 


folks would not like my Shower ; but you ate miſtaken. 
I ſhould be glad to have the general applauſe there as I 


have here (though I ſay it) but I have only that of one 


or two, and therefore I would have none at all, but 
let you all be in the wrong. I don't know, this is not 
what I would ſay; but I am ſo toſticated with ſupper 
and ſtuff that I can't expreſs myſel What you ſay of 
Sid Hamet 1s well enough ; that an enemy ſhould like it, 
and a friend not; and that telling the author would 
make both change their opinions. Why did not you 
| 1 | tell 


home I ſhould have ſcaped this; 


ory ide ep towed oF, oh 
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tell Grifyth that you fancied there was ſomething in it 
of my manner; but firſt ſpur up his commendation to the 
| height, as we ferve my poor uncle about the ſconce 
that I mended. Well, I deſired you to give what I 
intended for an anſwer to Mrs. Fenton, to ſave her 
7 poſtage, and myſelf trouble; and I hope I have done 
tit, if you han't fe Eo 
15. Lord, what a long day's writing was yeſterday's 
'Z anſwer to your letter, ſirrahs? I dined to-day with 
Leis and Ford, whom I have brought acquainted. 
lewis told me a pure thing. I had been hankering 
with Mr. Harley to ſave Steele his other employment, 
and have a little mercy on him, and I had been ſaying 
the fame thing to Lewis, who is Mr. Harley's chief fa- 
2 vourite. Lewis tells Mr. Harley how kindly I ſhould 
take it, if he would be reconciled to Steele, &c. Mr. 
Hlarley, on my account, falls in with it, and appoints 


with great ſubmiſſion, hut neyer comes, nor ſends any 


excuſe, Whether it was blundering, ſullenneſs, inſo- 


| hindered him out of meet ſpight, being grated to the 
Z ſoul to think he ſhould ever want my help to ſave his 
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f FJ his friends queen's fecretary at Geneva; and I'll do it 
if I can, it is poor Paſtoral Philips. _ 1 
16. O, why did you leave my pictute behind you at 
t'other lodgings; forgot it? Well; but pray remember 

it now, and dont roll it up, d'ye hear, but hang it 


candles, and mop-ſticks wont ſpoil it, firrahs. . No 


and I hope ſhe'll have no more. There will be no quiet 
nor cards for this child. I hope it will dye the day 
after the chriſtening. Mr. Harley gave me a paper, 
with an account of the ſentence you ſpeak of againſt 


92 


the lads that defaced the ſtatue “, and that [go/d/by re- 


ptieved 


* An equeſtrian ſtatue of king William che Uld, in Colle ge- 
Green, Dublin, It was common in the days of paity, for wild 
1 c E 2 1 * young 
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Steele a time to let him attend him, which Steele accepts 


I lence,. or rancor of parity, I cannot tell; but I ſhall 
trouble myſelf no more about him. I believe Addiſon 


r 


friend; yet now he is ſoliciting me to make another of 


BZ carefully in ſome part of your room, where chairs and 


2 truly, | will not be godfather to goody Walls this bout, : 
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prieved that part of it of ſtanding before the ſtatue. T . 


hope it was never executed. We have got your Bro- 


derick out; Doyne is to ſucceed him, and Cox Doyne. 
And ſo there's an end of your letter; tis all anſwered, * 
and now I muſt go on upon my own ſtock ; go on, did |? 
T ſay? Why, I have written enough; but this is too | 


ſoon to ſend it yet, young women.; faith I dare not uſe 
you to it, you'll always expect it; what remains ſtall 


be only ſhort journals of a day, and fo Þll riſe; for this 
mornipg.— At night. I dined with my oppoſite neigh- | ? 
- bour, Darteneuf, and I was ſoliciting this day, to pre- 
ſent the biſhop of Clogher Vice-Chancellor ®'; but it " 
won't do; they are all ſet againſt him, and the duke 
of Ormond, they ſay, has reſolved to diſpoſe of it ſome- 


where elſe. Well; little ſaucy rogues, don't ſtay out 


young women ſhould come home ſoon then. 


17. I went to Court to ſeek a dinner, but the queen was 


not at church, ſhe has got a touch of the gout ; ſo the 
Court was thin, and I went to the Coffee-houſe ; and 
Sir Thomas. Frankland, and his eldeſt fon and I went and 
dined with his fon Hi/liam. I talk'd a great deal to 


too late to-night, becauſe it is Saturday night, and 
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young ſtudents of the univerſity of Dublin to play ſeveral tricks | 4 
with this ſtatue, Sometimes in their frolicks they would ſeta 
mawkin behind the effigies of the king; ſometimes dreſs up tbe 


horſe and rider with bows and ſheaves of ſtraw; but their infernal 


fin was that of whipping the*truncheon' out of the rider's hand, and 


thereby leaving the poor ſtatue defenceleſs. For theſe and the 4 


like freaks, many young gentlemen were in former days expelled 


the univerſity. But in after-times, there was. ample amends made 


to the ſtatue for theſe affronts; if wheeling round its -pedeſtal 


with all gravity and ſolemnity, then alighting from coaches, fal- 


ling down upon the knees, and drinking to the glorious and im- 
mortal memory of the dead, with eyes liſted up to the ſtatue, could 
expreſs the gratitude and devotion of its adorers. It is ſaid, that 


what originally gave the ſtudents offence, was the ſite of the | 
ſtatue ; the front of it being directed to the city, and the back diame- 


trically oppoſite to the great and beautiful entrance of the college; 


which is certainly a great deformity : and beſides, it cauſes fo very 


aukward an interruption in the paſſage to the univerſity, and is gc- 


Barracks, or ſ>me other place, where it might ſlew to advartage. 
If that were done, how beautiful would appear the n-ble and ma- 
jeſtick front of that learned univerſity ! | 


Ol the Univerſity of Dublin, 
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nerally ſo bedaubed with filth and dirt, that every man of taſe 
would be glad it were removed either to- Sf. Stephen's-Green, tle 
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the duke of Ormond, which is ten days earlier 


C99) 5 

Sir Thomas about Manley, and find he is his good 

friend, and fo has Ned Southwell been, and I hope 

he will be ſafe, though all the Iriſb folks here are his 
mortal enemies. There was a deviliſh bite to-day. 

They had it, I know not how, that I was to preach 

this morning at Sr. Tames's. Church, an abundance 

went, among the reſt lord Radnor, who never is abroad 

till three in the afternoon. I walk'd all the way home 
from Hatton-Garden at fix, by moon-light, a delicate 
night. Raymond called at nine, but I was denied, and- 


now | am in bed between eleven and twelve, jult going 
to ſleep, and dream of my own dear roguith impudent . 


pretty MD. ; 


18. You will now have ſhort days works, just a fe- 


lines to tell you Where Jam, and what I am doing; 
only I will keep rooin for the laſt day to tell you news, 
if there be any worth ſending. I have been ſometimes 
like to do it at the top of my letter, until I remark 


it would he old before it wretched you. - |] was hunt- 


ing to dine with Mr. Harley to-day, but could not find 
him; and fo I dined with honeit Dr. Cockburn, and 
came, home at fix, and was taken out to next door by 
Dopping and Ford, to drink bad claret and oranges, and- 
we let Raymond come to us, who talks of leaving the 
town to-niorrow, but I believe will ttay a day or two 
longer. It is now late, and J will ſay no moie, but 
end this line with bidding my own dear laucy MD good 
night, & c. 


19. J am come down proud ſtomach in one inſtance, 


for I went to-day to ſee the duke of Buckingham ; but 


came too late; then I vitited Mrs. Barton, and thought 


to have dined with ſome of the minittry ; but it rain-- 


ed, and Mis Vauhomrigh was nigh, and I took the op- 
portunity of paying her for a ſcarf ſhe bought me, and 
ained there; at four [ went to congratulate with lord 
Jhe/burn, tor the death of poor lady Shel/burn dowager; 
he was at his country houſe ; and returned while I was 


there, and had not heard of it, and he took it very 


well. I am now come home before fix, and find a pac- 
quet from the biſhop of Clogher, with one incloſed to 
cated 
than 
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than another I had from Pari/ol; however, tis no 
matter, for the duke has already diſpoſed of the vice 
chancellorſhip to the archbiſhop of Tuam , and-I could 
not help it, for it is a thing wholly you know in the 
duke's power; and I find the biſhop has enemies. about 
the duke. I write this while Patrick is folding up my 
ſcarf, and doing up the fire (for I keep a fire, it coſts 
me twelve-pence a week) and fo be quiet till I am gone 
to bed, and then fit down by me a little, and we'll talk 
a few words more. Well; now MD is at my bed- 
ſide; and now what ſhall we ſay? How does Mrs, 
Stoite? What had the dean for ſupper? How much 

did Mrs. Walls win? poor lady Shelburn: well, go 

get you to bed ſirrahs. I 4 
20. Morning. I was up this morning early, and fha- |}? 
ved by candle-light, and write this by the fire-ſide, [7 
Poor Raymond juſt came in and took his leave of me; 
1e is ſummoned by high order from his wiſe, but pre- 
tends he has had enough of London. I was a little melan- 

cCholy to part with him; he goes to Bri/fol, where they 

ate to be with his merchant brother, and now thinks of 
ſtaying till May; ſo ſhe muſt be brought to bed in Eng- 7 
land. Ne was fo eaſy and manageable, that I almoſt 
repent I ſuffered him to fee me io ſeldom. But he is 
gone, and will fave Patrick ſome lies in a week; Pa- 
trick is grown admirable at it, and will make his for- 
tune. How now, ſirrah, muſt I write in a morning to 
your impudence 2? Stay till night, And then I'll write 
In black and white, By candle-light Of wax fo bright, 
It helps the ſight, A bite a bite Marry come up, mil- 
treſs Boldface.—At night. Dr. Raymond came back, and 


— — 


WI: goes to-morrow. I did not come home till eleven, and 
in found him here to take leave of me. I went to the 
Willy court of requeſts, thinking to find Mr. Harley . and 
dine with him, and refuſed Henley, and every body, 
171 and at laſt knew not where to go, and met J7emmy 
_ 14 Leigh by chance, and he was jutt in the fame way, 1o 
165 I'dined at his lodgings on a beeſ-ſteak, and drank your 
Ti! health, then left. him and went to the tavern with Ben 
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ſeeing 
and that the duke of Argyle is to be knighted to-day, the 


(79 J 
Tacke and Portlack, the duke of Ormond's ſecretary, 


* 


drinking naſty white- wine till eleven. I am fick, and 
aſhamed of it. | | 2 2 

21. I met that beaſt Ferris, lord Berkeley's ſteward 
formerly; I walkt with him a turn in the Park, and that 
ſcoundrel dog is as happy as an emperor, has married a 


wife with a conſiderable eſtate in land and houſes about 


this town, and lives at his eaſe at Hammerſmith. See 


your confounded ſect. Well; I had the ſame luck 


. to-day with Mr. Harley; 'twas a lovely day, and went 


by water into the city, and dined with Stratford at a 


- merchant's houſe, and walkt home with as great a dunce 


as Ferris, I mean honeſt colonel Caufeld, and came 
home by eight, and now am in bed, and going to ſleep 
for a wager, and will ſend this letter on Saturday, and 
ſo ; but firſt I'll wiſh you a merry Chriſimas and a happy 
New Year, and pray God we may never keep them 
aſunder again. 4 f 

22. Morning. J am going now to Mr. Harley's Levee 
on purpoſe to vex him; I'll ſay I had no other way of 
him, &c „Patrick ſays, it is a dark morning, 


booby means inftaled at Mindſor. But J mutt riſe, for 
this is a ſhaving-day, and Patrick ſays, there is a good 
fice; I wiſh MD were by it, or I by MD's - At night. 
I forgot to tell you, madam Dingley, that I payed nine 
ſhillings for your glaſs and ſpectacles, of which three 


were for the biſhop's caſe : I am ſorry I did not bu 
you ſuch another caſe ; but if you like it, I will bring 


one over with me, pray tell me: the glaſs to read was 
four ſhillings, the ſpectacles two. And have you had 
your chocolate? Leigh ſays, he ſent the petticoat by 
one Mr. Spencer. Pray have you no further commiſſi- 


ons for me? I paid the glaſſman but laſt night, and he 


would have made me a preſent of the microſcope worth 
thirty ſhillings, and would have ſent it home along 


with me; I thought the duce was in the man: he ſaid . 


I could do him more ſervice than that was worth, &c. 
I refuſed his preſent, but promiſed him all ſervice I 


could do him; and ſo now I am obliged in honour to 


1 went 


recommend him to every body,—At night. 
| - to 
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to Mr. Harley's Levee ; he came and aſked me, what 
had I to do there, and bid me come and dine with him. 
on a family dinner; which I did, and it was the firſt 
time I ever ſaw his lady and daughter ; at five my lord 
keeper came in: I told Mr. Harley, he had formerly 
preſented me to fir Simon Harcourt, but now muſt to 
my lord keeper, ſo he laughed, &c. | „ 
23. Morning. This letter goes to- night without 
fail; I hope there is none from you yet at the Coffee- 


Houſe; Pl ſend and ſee by and bye; and let you know, 


and ſo and ſo, Patrick goes to ſee for a letter: what 


' will you lay, Is there one from MD or no? No; I ſay; 


done for ſix-pence. Why has the dean never once writ- 
ten to me? I won ſixpence ; I won ſix- pence; there's 
not one letter to Pro. Good morrow, dear ſitrahs: 
Stratford and I dine to-day with Lord Mountjoy. 


| God Almighty preſerve and bleſs you ; farewell, 


&C. 

I have been dining at lord Mountjoy's ; and am come 
to ſtudy ; our news from Spain this poſt takes off ſome 
of our fears. The Parliament is prorogued to-day, or 
adjourned rather till after the Holy- days Bank ſtock 


is 105, ſo I may get 12/. for my bargain already. 


Patrick the puppy is abroad, and how ſhall I ſend this 
letter ? Good night little dears both, and be happy, 
and remember your poor Pre//o, that wants you ſadly, 
as hope ſaved. Let me go ſtudy, naughty girls, and 
don't keep me at the bottom of the paper. O faith, 


if you knew what lies on my hands conſtantly, you 


would wonder to ſee how I could wiite ſuch long 


letters; but we'll talk of that ſome other time ® Good 


night again, and God bleſs dear MD with his belt bleſ- 
ſings, yes, yes, and Dingley and Stella and me too, 


1 | 7 
' Aſk the biſhop of Clogher about the pun I ſent 


him of lord Stawell's brother; 'twill be a pure bite. 
This letter has 199 lines in it, beſide all poſtcripts ; 
I had a curioſity to reckon, 


* Writing the Examiner. 


: There's 


There's a long letter for you. 
It is longer than a ſermon, faith. es 

J had another letter from Mrs. Fenton, who ſays you 
were with her; I hope you did not go on purpoſe. I. 
will anſwer her letter ſoon; it is about ſome money in 
lady Giffard's hands. 5 . 8 

They ſay you have had eight pacquets due to you; 
ſo pray, madams, don't blame Preſto, but the Wind. 


My humble ſervice to Mrs. Walls and Mrs. Stoite; 


I miſs'd the former a good while. 
UCETTEE KU 


| | London, Dec. 23, 1710. 
THave ſent my 11th to-night as uſual, and begin the 


1 dozenth, and I told you I dined with Stratford at 


lord Mauntjoy's, and Tl tell you no more, at preſent, 
gueſs for why; becauſe I am going to mind things, and 


mighty affairs, not your naſty Fir/?-Fruits : I let them 


alone till Mr. Harley gets the queen's letter, but other 
things of greater moment, that you ſhall know one 


day, when the ducks have eaten up all the dirt. 80 


fit ſtill a while juſt by me while I am ſtudying, and 
don't fay a word, I charge you, -and when I am going 
to bed, I'll take you along, and talk with you a little 


while, ſo there, fit there — Come then, let us ſee what 
we have to ſay to thoſe ſaucy brats, that will not let 
us go ſleep at paſt eleven. Why, I am a little impa- 


tient to know how you do; but that I take it for a 


ſtanding maxim, that when you are ſilent, all is pretty 
well, becauſe that is the way I will deal with you; 


and if there was any thing you ought to know now, I 
would write by the firſt poſt, although I had written 


but the day before. Remember this, youn women, 
Fo us hap»* 
Py together ; and tell me how accounts ſtand between 


and God Almighty preſerve you both, and ma 


us, that you may be paid long before it is due, not 
to want, I will return no more money while I ſtay, 


ſo that you need not be in pain to be paid; but let me 


know at leaſt a month before you can want. Obſerve 
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this, d'ye hear, little dear ſirrahs, and love Preſto as 
Preſto loves MD, &c. © e 

24. You will have a merryer Chri/tmas-Ewe than we 
here. I went up to Court before church, and in one of 


the rooms, there being but little company, a fellow in 
a red coat without a {word came up to me and after 
words of courte aſk' me how the ladies did. I aſkt, 
what I-.ves ? He ſaid, Mrs. Dingley and Mrs. Johnſon - 
Very well, faid I, when I heard from them laſt: And 
pray when came you from thence fir ? he ſaid, I never 
ii /reland ; and juſt at that word lord Minchelſea 
comes up to me, and the man went off: as I went out 
1 ſaw him again, and recollected him; it was Vedeau 
with a pox : I then went and made my apologies that 
my head was full of ſomething I had to ſay to 
lord Winchel/ea, &c. and I aſkt after his wife, and fo 
all was well, and he enquired after my lodging, be- 
cauſe he had ſome favour to deſire of me in Ireland, 
to recommend ſomebody to ſomebody, I know not 
what it is. When I came from church I went up to 
Court again, where fir Edmond Bacon told me the bad 
news from Spain, which you will hear before this 
reaches you; as we have it now, weare undone there, 
-and it was odd to fee the whole countenances of the 
Court changed ſo in two hours. Lady Mountjoy carried 
me home to dinner, where I ftaid not long after, and 
came home early, and now am got into bed, for you 
muſt always write to your MDs in bed, that's a max- 
im, Mr. White and Mr. Red, Write to MD when abed ; 
Mr. Black and Mr. Brown, Write to MD when you're 
down; Mr. Oak and Mr. Willoau, Write to MD on your 
pillow.—What's this ? faith I ſmell fire ; what can 1t 
be; this houſe has a thouſand ſ—ks in it. I think 
to leave it on Thur/day, and lodge over the way. 
Faith 1 muſt riſe, and look at my chimney, for the 
ſmell grows ſtronger, ſtay—I have been up, and in my 
room; and found all ſafe, only a mouſe within the fen- 
der to warm himſelf, which I could not catch. I ſmelt | 
nothing there, but now in my bed-chamber I ſmell it 
again; I believe I have ſinged the woolen curtain, and 
that's all, though I cannot ſmoak it. Preſtos plaguy 
'Glly to-night, an't he? Les, and ſo he be, Aye, mw = 
| F 


35 „„ | 
2s if! ſhould wake and fee fire. Well; Tl venture; ſo 
good night, &c. „ bs „„ = 
25. Pray, young women, if I write ſo much as this = 
every day, how will this paper hold a fortnight's work, ; 
and anſwer one of yours into the bargain? You never 
think of this, but let me go on like a e I wiſh 
you a merry Chriſtmas, and many, many a one with 
poor Preſto at ſome pretty place. I was at church to- 
day by eight, and received. the ſacrament, and came 
home by ten; then went to Court at two, it was a Col- 
ar- day, that is, when the knights of the garter wear 
their collars; but the queen ſtay'd ſo late at ſacrament, * 
that I came back, and dined with my neighbour Ford, 


becauſe all people dine at home on this day. This 1s 1 
likewiſe a Collar- day all over England in every houſe, Þ 
at leaſt where there is Bran: that's very well—l tell 
you a good pun ; a fellow hard by pretends to cure q \ 
Agues, and has ſet out a ſign, and ſpells it Egees; a gen- 1 
tleman and I obſerving it, ſaid, How does that fellow | 1 
pretend to cure Agues? I ſaid, I did not know, but I 2 
was ſure it was not by a Spell. That's admirable. And 4 
ſo you aſkt the biſhop about that pun of lord Saswell's 4 
brother. Bite. Have I caught you, young women? 1 
Mutt you pretend to aſk after roguiſh puns, and Latin p 
ones too? Oh but you ſmoakt me, and did not alk the 1 
biſhop. Oh but you are a fool, and you did. I met 1 
Vedeau again at Court to-day, and I obſerved. he had a [ 
ſword on; I fancy he was broke, and has got a com- [ 
miſſion, but I never aſkt him. Yedeau I think his name E 
is, yet Parwiſol's man is Vedel, that's true. Bank ſtock | 


will fall like ſtock-fiſh by this bad news, and two days 
ago I could have got 12/7. by my bargain; but I don't 
intend to ſell, and in time it will rife. "Tis odd, that 
my lord Peterborow foretold this loſs two months ago, 
one night at Mr. Harley's, when I was there; he bid 
us count upon it, that Stanhope would loſe Spain be 

en- fore Chriftmas, that he would venture his head upon it, 
jelt and pave us reaſons; and though Mr. Harley argued 
it the contrary, he ſtill held to his opinion. I was telling 
ind my lord Angleſea this at Court this morning, and a gen- 
uy tleman by id, he had heard my lord Peterborow In 


the 


the ſane thing. L have heard wiſe folks fay, An il! 

tongue may do much. And 'tis an odd ſaying, Once J 
gueſt right, And I got credit by't; Thrice I - gueſt 
wrong, And I kept my credit on. No, *tis you are 
ſorry, not J. 
26. By the lord Harry I ſhall be ondone here with 
Chriftmas boxes. The rogues at the Coffee-houſe have 
railed their tax, every one giving a crown, and I gave 
mine for ſhame, beſides a great many half-crowns to 
great mens porters, &. I went to-day by water into 
the city, and dined with no leſs a man than the city 
printer. There is an intimacy between us, built upon 
reaſons that you ſhall know when I ſee you; but the 
rain caught me within twelve-penny length of home. I 
called at Mr. Harley's, who was not within, dropt my 
half-crown with his porter, drove to the Coffee-houſe, 
where the rain kept me till nine. - I had letters to-day 
from the archbiſhop of Dublin, and Mr. Bernage ; the 
latter ſends me a melancholy account of lady Shelburn's 
death, and his own diſappointments, and would gladly. 
be a captain; if I can help him I will. 

27. Morning. I beſpoke a lodging over the way for 
to-morrow, and the dog let it edging to another ; [ 
gave him no earneſt, ſo it ſeems he could do it; Patrick 
would have had me give him earneſt to bind him ; but 
I would not. So | muſt go ſaunter to-day for a lodging 
ſomewhere elſe. Did you ever ſee fo open a winter in 
England ? We have rot had two froſty days; but it- 
pays it off in rain: we have not had three fair days theſe 
fix weeks. O faith I dreamt mightily of MD laſt. night ; 
but fo confuſed | can't tell a word, I have made Ford 
acquainted with Lewis, and to-day we dined together ; 
in the evening I called at. one or two neighbour's,. 
hoping to ſpend a Chri/fmas evening; but none were at 
home, they were all gone to be metry with others. I 
have often obſeived this, That in merry times every 
body is abroad: where the duce are they? So I went to 
the Coffee-houſe, and talkt with Mr. Addiſon an hour, 
who at laſt remembered to give me two letters, which 
I can't anſwer to-night, nor to morrow neither, I can 
aſſute you, Fun women, count upon that, I have 


other. 


— 


( 39) 
other things to do than to ani Pong >. girls, an old 
ſaying and true. Letters from Ds Muſt not be an- 

| ſwered in ten days: 'tis but bad rhyme, &c. 

1 28. To-day I had a meſſage from fir Themas Hanmer: 
do dine with him, the famous Dr. Smallridge was of the 
company, and we fat till fix, and I came home to my 
new lodgings in Sz. Alban Street, where I pay the ſame 
rent (eight ſhillings a week) for an apartment two pair 
of ſtairs; but I have the uſe of the parlour to receive 


23 perſons of quality, and I am got into my new bed, Sc. 

' 29. Sir Andrew Fountain has been very ill this week; 
and ſent to me early this morning to have prayers, 
which you know is the laſt thing. I found the doQors- 


] 
[ 3 and all in deſpair about him. I read prayers to him, 
7. found he had ſettled all things; and when I came out, 
, || the nurſe aſkt me, whether I thought it poſſible he 
could live; for the doctors thought not. I ſaid, I be- 
e llieved he would live; for I found the ſeeds of life in 
S him, which I obſerve ſeldom fail; (and I found them 
y in poor deateſt Stella, when ſhe was ill many years ago) - 
and to-night I was with him again, and he was mightily 
TNäw recovered, and J hope he will do well, and the doctor 
1 approved my reaſons; but if he ſhould die, I ſhould 
k come off ſcurvily. The ſecretary of ſtate (Mr. Se. John) 
it 37 fent to me to dine with him; Mr. Harley and lord Pe- 
g ©} rerborow dined there too, and at night came lord Rivers, 
in Lord Peterborow goes to Vienna in a day or two: he 
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it has promiſed to make me write to him. Mr. Harley, 
le i went away at ſix, but we ſtaid till ſeven. I took the : 
t ſecretary aſide, and complained to him of Mr. Harley, 
d that he had got the queen to grant the Fir/t- Fruits, pro- 


r; miſed to bring me to her, and get her letter to the bi- 
s, mops in Ireland; but the laſt part he had not done in 
at ſix weeks, and I was in danger to loſe reputation, c. 
1 He took the matter right, deſired me to be with him on 
ry Sunday morning, and promiſes me to finiſh the affair in 
to four days; ſo | ſhall know in a little time what I have 
Ir, to truſt to.——lt is nine of clock, and I muſt go ſtudy, 
ch you little rogues; and fo good night, Sc. 
an 30. Morning. The weather grows cold, you ſauce- 
ve: boxes. Sir Andrew Fountain, they bring me word, is 
1 5 | | * „„ better. 
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1 WM - 
better, Til go riſe, for my hands are ſtarving while I 


write in bed.— Night. Now Sir Andrew Fountain is re- 


covering, he defires to be at eaſe; for I called in the 
morning to read prayers, but he had given orders not 
to be diſturbed. I have loſt a legacy by his living; for 
he told me he had left me a picture and ſome books, 
Sc. I called to ſee my guondam neighbour Ford (do you 
know what guondam is? though) and he engaged me to 
dine with him; for he always dines at home on Opera- 
days. I came home at fix, writ to the archbiſhop, then 


ſtudied till paſt eleven, and ſtole to bed, to write to 


MD theſe few lines to let you know I am in good 


health at the preſent wo hereof, and hope in God 


MD is fo too. I wonder 1 never write politicks to 


you: I could make you the profoundeſt politician in all 
the lane. —Well, but when ſhall we anſwer this letter 


N. 8. of MD's? Not till next year, faith. O Lord 
bo— but that will be a Monday next. Cod's fo, is it; 
and fo it is: never ſaw the like. I made a pun tother 
day to Ben Port/ack about a pair of drawers. Poh, faid 
he, that's mine a—— all over. Pray, pray, Dingley, 


let me go ſleep; pray, pray, Stella, let me go ſlumber, 
and put out my wax candle. | | 


31. Morning. It is now ſeven, and I have got a fire 
but am wrifing a bed in my bed- chamber. is not 
ſhaving-day, ſo I ſhall be ready early to go before 
church to Mr. St. John, and to-morrow I will anſwer 
our MD's letter, Would you aniwer MD's letter, On 
New-year's-day you'lł do it better: For when the year 
with MD *gins, It without MD never tins. (Theſe Pro- 


verbs have always old words in thein ; [ins is leaves 


off.) But if on New-year you write nones, MD then 
will bang your bones. But Patrick ſays I muſt rite, — 
Night. I was early this morning with fecretary St. 

on, and gave him a memorial to get the queen's let- 
ter for the Fir/t-Fruits, who has ptomiſed to do it in a 
very few days. He told me he had beca with the duke 
ef Marlborough, who was lamenting his former wrong 
ſteps in joining witz the Whigs, and ſaid he was worn 


out with age, iatigues, and mizfortunes, I ſwear it 
pityed me; aid lreally think the) will not de in 


00 


N 
2 
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. „ 
1 too much mortifying that man, although indeed it fy 
- 73 his own fault. He is covetous as Hell, and ambitious 
eas the Prince of it: he would fain have been general 
t for life, and has broken all endeavours for Peace, to 
keep his greatneſs and get money. He told the queen, 
„ |} he was neither covetous nor ambitious. She ſaid, if 
|] ſhe could have conveniently turned about, ſhe would 
have laughed, and could hardly forbear it in his face, 
He fell in with all the abominable meaſures of the late 
miniſtry, becauſe they gratified him for their own de- 
ſigns. Vet he has been a ſucceſsful general, and I hope 
he will continue his command. O Lord, ſmoak the 
politicks to MD. Well; but if you like them, I will 
ſcatter a little now and then, and mine are all freſh f 
from the chief hands. Well, I dined with Mr. Harley, | 
and came away at fix: there was much company, and 
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— } 1 was not merry at all. Mr. Harley made me read a 
's paper of verſes of Prior's. I read them plain without 
xr |} any fine manner, and Prior [wore I ſhould never read 
id any of his again; but he would be revenged, and read 
„ ſome of mine as bad. I excuſed myſelf, and ſaid, I 
r, |} was famous for reading verſes the worſt in the world *, 


and that every body ſnatcht them from me when I of. 
re fered to begin. So we laughed. —Sir Andrew Fountain 
ot |} fill continues ill. He is plagued with ſome fort of bile. 
re Jan. 1. Morning. I wiſh my deareſt pretty Dinpley. 


er and Stella a happy new year, and health, and mirth, 
Irs and good ſtomachs, and Fr's company. -Faith, I did 
ar not know how to write Fr. I wondered what was the 
O- matter; but now I remember. I always write pdfr +. 
eg Patrick wiſhes me a happy New-year, and deſires I. 
en would riſe, for it is a good hire, and faith 'tis cold. I 


— Vwuoaas ſo politick laſt night with MD, never ſaw the like. 
St. Get the Examiners, and read them; the laſt nine or ten 
et- are full of the reaſons for the late change, and of the 
1a 3 abuſes of the laſt miniſtry; and the great men aſſure 
ke me they are all true. They are written by their en- 
ng couragement and direction. I muſt rife and go ſee Sir 


it 1 Although it be ſaid in jeſt, there is ſome truth in this. 
in WM ta 75 
| Andrew 
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I ſay: fo there. 


er. 
madam Stella. 


kept Preſtos little birth-day, I warrant : 
I had been at the health rather than here, where I have 


| pretending lut, indeed, with 


MD's letter: fo good morrow, my miſtreſſes all, good- 
morrow. I wiſh you both a merry New- year, Roaſt 


beef, minced pyes, and good ſtrong beer, And me a 


ſhare of your good cheer. That I was there, or you 
were here, And you're a little ſaucy dear. —Good mor- 
row again, dear ſiriahs; one cannot rife for your play. 
At night. I went this morning to viſit lady Kerry 
and lord Shelburn, and they made me dine with them. 
Sir Andrew Fountain is better. 


out, letter, come out from between the ſheets ; here it 
is underneath, and it won't come out. Come out again, 
Here it is, What fays Preſto to me, 
Come, and let me anſwer for you to 
Hold up your head then, like a good let- 
Pray, how have you got up with Preſto? 
You write your eighth when you re- 


pray ? fays it. 
your ladies. 
Thece. 


ceive mine: 
your eighth. Don't you allow for what ate upon the 
road, ſimpleton? What tay you to that? And fo you 


no manner of pleaſure, nothing but eternal buſineſs upon 
my hands. I ſhall grow wiſe in time; Hut no more of 
that : only I ſay Amen with my heart and vitals, that 


we may never be aſunder again ten c together while 
poor Preſto lives. —— 


hh 


be merry ſo near any ſplenetick talk ; ſo. I made that 
long line, and now all's well again. Yes, you are a 
your fourth and fifth in 


the margin, and your journal, and e every thing. Wand 


we ſaw no wind here, nothing at all extraordinary at 
But 


any time. We had it once when you had it not. 
an old ſaying and a true; I hate all wind, Before and 

behind, From cheeks with eyes, or from blind. 

Your chimney fall down! God prelerve you. I ſup- 

825 you only mean a brick or two: but that's a damn'd 
7 


e of your chimney being carried to the next houſe with 


the wind, Don't put ſuch things upon us; thoſe mat- 
ters won't 1 wad here: — a little to poſſibilities. My 
lord 


Andrew Fountain; but Weh to-night 1 may . 


And now let us come 
and ſee what this ſaucy dear letter of MD ſays. Come 


now | wiite my twelfth, when I receive 


would to God | 


I can't 
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„ 
lord Hertford would have been aſhamed of ſuch a 
ſtretch. You ſhould take care of what company you 
converſe with: when one gets that faculty, 'tis hard to 
break one's ſelf of it. Femmy Leigh talks of going over; 
but quando? I don't know when he'll go. O, now you 
have had my ninth, now you are come up with me; 
marry come up with you, indeed. I know all that bu- 
y'S 
throat? Five hundred pounds do you call poor pay for 
living three months the life of a king? They fay. ſhe 
died with grief, partly, being forced to appear as wit- 
neſs in Court about ſome ſquabble among their ſervants. 
The biſhop of Clogher ſhewed you a pamphlet. 


Well, but you mult not give your mind to believe thoſe 
things; people will ſay any thing. The character is 


here reckoned admirable, but moſt of the facts are trifles. 
It was firſt printed privately-here ; and then ſome bold 


1 cur ventured to do it publickly, and fold two thouſand 


in two days : who the author is mult remain uncertain. 
Do you pretend to know, impudence ? How durſt you 
think ſo? Pox on your parliaments: the archbiſhop has 


told me of it; but we do not vouchſaſe to know any 


thing of it here. No, no, no more giddineſs yet; thank 


you, Stella, for aſking after it; thank you; God Al- 


mighty bleſs you for your kindneſs to poor Preſto. You 
write to lady Giffard and your mother upon what I ad- 
viſe when it is too late. But yet I fancy this bad news 
will bring down ſtocks fo low, that one might buy to 
great advantage. I deſign to venture going to ſee your 


mother ſome day when lady Giffard is abroad. Well, 
keep your Rathburn and ſtuff. 1 thought he was to 


pay in your money upon his houſes to be flung down 


about the what d'ye call it.— Well, madam Dingley, I 
ſent your incloſed to Briſtol, but have not heard from 
Raymond ſince he went. Come, come, young women, 


| 1 keep a good hre; it colts me twelve pence a week, 
and I fear ſomething more; vex me, and I'll have one 


in my bed-chamber too. No, did not I tell you but 
juſt now, we have no high winds here. Have you for- 
got already ?—Now you're at it again, filly Stella; why 
does your mother ſay, my candles are ſcandalous ? 

| | . They 
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box, it 
through your little words, that you imagined I had not 


But there has been ſome blun- 


taken the care | ought. 
-der in this matter, which I will know to-morrow, and 


LEE EE 
They are good ſixes in the pound, and ſhe ſaid, I way 
extravagant enough to burn them by day-light. I ne- 
ver burn fewer at a time than one. What would people 
have? The D— burſt Hawkfhaw. He told me he had 
not the box, and the next day Sterne told me he had 
ſent it a fortnight ago; Patrick could not find him 
other day, but he thall to-morrow : Dear life and 
heart, do you teaze me? does Stella teaze Preſto? That 
palſy-water was in the box ; it was too big tor a pac- 
quet, and I was afraid of its breaking. Leigh was not 
in town then, or I would not have truſted it to Sterne, 
whom yet I have befiiended enough to do me more 


kindneſs than that. l'll never reft till you have 
it, or till it is in a way for you to have it. Poor 


dear rogue, naughty to think it teazes me; How could 
Jever torgive myſelf for neglecting any thing that re- 


lated to your health? Sure I were a Devil if I did? 


2 


— 
63— 


— — how far I am forced to ſtand 


from Stella, becauſe I am afraid the thinks poor Preſto 


has not been careful about her little things; I am ſure 
F bought them immedrately according to order, and 


packt them up with my own hands, and ſent them to 


Sterne, and was fix times with him about ſending them 
away. I am glad you are pleaſed with your * I 
have got another velvet cap, a new one lord Herbert 
bought and prefented me one morning I was at break- 


faſt with him, where he was as merry and eaſy as 


ever | ſaw him, yet had received a challenge halt 


an hour before, and half an hour. after fought a 


duel. It was about ten days go. You are miltaken 
in your gueſſes about Tatlers: I did neither write that 
on Noſes nor Religion, nor do I ſend him of late any 


hints at all—Indeed, Stella, when I read your letter, I 


was not uneaſy at all; but when I came to anſwer the 
particulars, and found that you had not received your 
grated me to the heart, becauſe I thought 


write to Sterne, for fear he ſhould not be within.— 
And pray, pray Preſto, pray now do. No, Raymond 
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was not above four times with me while he ſtaid, 


and then only while I was dreſſing. Mrs. Fen- 


ton * has written me another letter about ſome money 
of hers in lady Giffard's hands, that is intruſted to me 
by my mother, not to come to her huſband. I ſend 
my letters conſtantly every fortnight, and if you will 
have them oftener you may, but then they will be 
the ſhorter. Pray, let Parwiſol ſell the horſe. I think 


I ſpoke to you of it in a former letter: I am glad you 


are rid of him, and was in pain while I thought you 
rode him; but if he would buy you another, or any 


body elfe, and that you could be often able to ride, why 


don't you doit? 


2. I went this morning early to the ſecretary of ſtate, 
Mr. St. John, and he told me from Mr. Harley, that 


the warrant was now drawn, in order for a patent for 
the Fir/t- Fruits it muſt paſs through ſeveral offices, 
and take up ſome time, becauſe in things the queen 
gives they are always conſiderate ; but that he aſſures 
me, 'tis granted and done, and paſt all diſpute, and de- 
fires I will not be in any pain at all. I will write again 
to the archbiſhop to-morrow, and tell him this, and I 
defire you will ſay it on occaſion, From the ſecretary 


1 went to Mr. Sterne, who ſaid he would write to you 


to-night, and that the box muſt be at Cheſter, and that 
ſome friend of his goes very ſoon, and will carry it 
over. I dined with Mr. ſecretary St. John, and at fix 
went to Dartenouf's houſe to drink punch with him, 


and Mr. Addifon, and little Harriſon, a young poet 
. whoſe fortune I am making. $ | 
there, but came not, nor never did twice, ſince I knew 


e was to have been 
him, to any appointment. I ſtaid till paſt eleven, and 
am now in bed. Steele's laſt Tatler came out to-day. 
You will ſee it before this comes to you, and how he 
takes leave of the world. He never told ſo much as 
Mr. Addiſon of it, who was ſurprized as much as I; 


but, to lay the truth, it was time, for he grew cruel 


dull and dry. To my knowledge he had ſeveral good 


hints to go upon; but he was ſo lazy and weary of the 


work, that he would not improve them. I think I 


* Mrs, Fenton was ſiſter to Dr. Swift. 
| | | ſend 
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(92) | — 
after * to-morrow : Shall I before tis full» 

3. Lord Peterborow yeſterday called me into a bar- 
ber's ſhop, and there we talk: deep politicks: he de- 
fired me to dine with him to day at the Globe in the 


Strand ; he ſaid he would ſhew me ſo clearly how to 
get Spain, that I could not poſſibly doubt it. I went to- 


day accordingly, and ſaw him among half a dozen 
lawyers and attornies and hang- dogs, ſigning of deeds 
and (tuff before his journey; for he goes to-morrow to 


Vienna. | fat among that ſcurvy company till after, 
four, but heard nothing of Spain; only I find, by what 


he told me before, that he fears he ſhall do no good in 


his preſent journey. We are to be mighty conſtant 


correſpondents.” So I took my leave of him, and called 
at Sir Andrew Fountain's, who mends much. I came 
home, and pleaſe you, at fix, and have been ſtudying 


till now pait eleven, | | „ 
4. Morning. Morrow, little dears. O, faith, I 
have been dreaming; I was to be put in priſon, I 
don't know why, and I was fo afraid of a black 


dungeon; and then all I had been enquiting yeſterday 
of Sic Andrew Fountain's ſickneſs I thought was of poor 
Stella, The worſt of dreams is, that one wakes juſt in. 
the humour they leave one. Shall I ſend this to-day ? 
With all my heart: it is two days within the fortnight 


but may be MD are in haſte to have a round dozen, 


and then how are you come up to me with your eighth, 


' young women? But you indeed ought to write twice 


flower than I, becauſe there are two of you ; I own 
that.— Well then, I'll ſeal up this letter by my morning 
candle, and cariy it into the city with me, where I go 
to dine, and put it in the poſt-office with my own fair 


hands. So, let me fee whether I have any news to tell 
MD. They ſay, they will very ſoon make ſome en- 
quities into the corruptions of the late miniſtry ; and 


they muſt do it, to jutitify their turning them our. 
Atterbury we think is to be dean of Chriſt- Church in 
Oxford; but the College would rather have Smallridge. 
What's all this to you? What care you for Atter- 
burys and Smallridges ? No, you care for nothing but 
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Preſto, faith. So T'll riſe, and bid you farewel; yet 
I'm loth to do ſo, becauſe there is a great bit of paper 
yet to talk upon.; but Dingley will have it ſo: Yes, 
ſays ſhe, make your journals ſhorter, and ſend them 
oftner ; and ſo I will. And I have cheated you another 


way too; for this is clipt paper, and holds at leaſt fix 


lines leſs than the former ones. I'Il tell you a good 
thing I ſaid to my lord Carteret. So, ſays he, my lord 
— came up to me, and aſkt me, &c. No, faid I, 
my lord never did, nor ever Can come up to you. 
We all pun here ſometimes, Lord Carteret ſet down 
Prior tother day in his chariot, and Prior thanked him 
for his Charity ; that was fit for Dilly *. I don't re- 


member I heard one good one from the miniſtry, which 
is really a ſhame. Henley is gone to the country for 


Chriſtmas. The puppy comes here without his wife, 


and keeps no houſe, and would have me dine with him 


at eating houſes; but I have only done it once, and will 


do it no more, He had not ſeen me for ſome time in 


the Coffee-bouſe, and aſking after me, defired lord Her- 


bert to tell me, I was a Beaſt for ever after the order of 


Melchiſedec. Did you ever read the Scripture ? It is. 


only changing the word Prie/t to Beat —I think I am 
bewitched to write ſo much in a morning to you, little 


MD. Let me go, will you? and I'll come again to- 


night in a fine clean ſheet of paper; but I can nor will 
ſlay no longer now.; no, I won't, tor all your wheed- 
ling: no, no, look off, don't ſmile at me, and ſay, 


Pray, pray, Preſto, write a little more. Ah! you're a 


wheedling flut, you be fo. Nay, but prithee turn about, 
and let me go, do; 'tis a good girl, and do. O faith, 
my morning candle is jult out, and I muſt go now in 
ſpight of my teeth ; for my bed-chamber is dark with 


curtains, and Pm at the wrong fide. So farewel, &c. Ec.” 


I am in the dark almoſt: I mutt have another candle, 
when I am up, to ſeal this; but Il fold it up in the 
dark, and make what you can of this, for I can only ſee 
this paper I am writing upon. Service to Mrs. Walls 
and Mis. Stoite. 5 „ 

God Almighty bleſs you, Sc. What I am doing I 
can't fee; bat PII fold it up, and not look on it again. 

| * Dill Aſbe. : 
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LETTER Xt 
| | London, January 4, 1710-11. 
WAs going into the city (where I dined) and put 


my 12th, with my own fair hands, into the poſt- 
office as I came back, which was not till nine this night. 


I dined with people that you never heard of, nor is it 


worth your while to know; an authoreſs and a printer. 


I walked home for exetciſe, and at eleven got to bed, 
and all the while I was undteſſing my ſelf, there was I 


ſpeaking monkey things in air, juſt as if MD had been 
by, and did not recollect myſelf till] got into bed. I writ 
laſt night to the archbiſhop, and told him the warrant 


was drawn for the Fir/t-Fruits, and I told him lord Pe- 
terborow was ſet out for his journey to Vienna; but it 


ſeems the lords have addreſſed to have him ſtay to be 
examined about Spaniſh affairs, upon this defeat there, 
and to know where the fault lay, &c. So I writ to the 
archbiſhop a lie; but I think. it was not a fin, 2 5 

5. Mr. ſecretary St. John ſent for me this morning ſo 


_ early that I was forced to go without ſhaving, which 
put me quite out of method: I called at Mr. Ford's, 


and deſired him to lend me a ſhaving, and ſo made a 
ſhift to get into order again. Lord! here's an imper- 
tinence : Sir Andrew Fountain's mother and ſiſter are 
come above a hundred miles from Morceſter to ſee him 
before he died. They got here but yeſterday, and he 


muſt have been paſt hopes, or paſt fears, before they 


could reach him. I fell a ſcolding when I heard they 
were coming ; and the people about him wondered at 
me, and ſaid what a mighty content it would be on both 
ſides to die when they were with him. I knew the 
mother; ſhe is the greateſt Overdo upon earth, and the 
ſiſter, they ſay, is worſe ; the poor man will relapſe a- 
gain among them. Here was the ſcoundrel brother always 


crying in the outer room till Sir Andrew was in danger, 


and the dog was to have all his eſtate if he died; and 
?tis an ignorant, worthleſs ſcoundrel rake: and the nurſes 


were comforting him, and deſiring he would not take 


on ſo. I dined to-day the firſt time with Ophy Butler 


and : 
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and his wife; and you ſupped with the dean, and loſt 
two and twenty pence at cards. And ſo Mrs. Walls is 
” brought to-bed of a girl, who died two days after it 
was chriſtened ; and betwixt you and me, ſhe is not 
very ſorry: ſhe loves her eaſe and diverſions too well to 
be troubled with childien. T'll go to bed. | 
6. Morning. I went laſt night to put ſome coals on 
my fire after Patrick was gone to bed; and there I ſaw 
in a cloſet a poor linnet he has bought to bring over to 
Dingley : it coſt him ſix-pence, and is as tame as a dor- 
” mouſe. I believe he does not know he is a bird: where 
vou put him, there he ſtands, and ſeems to have nei- 
ther hope nor fear; I ſuppoſe in a week he will die of 
the ſpleen. Patrick adviſed with me before he bought 
him. I laid fairly before him the greatneſs of the ſum, 
and the raſſineſs of the attempt; ſhewed how impoſlible 
it was to Carry him ſafe ovei the ſalt ſea: but he would 
not take my counſel, and he'll repent it. Tis very cold 
this morning in bed, and I hear there is a good fire in 
the room without, what do you call it, the dining- 
room. I hope it will be good weather, and ſo let me 
riſe, firrahs, do ſo —At night. I was this morning to 
viſit the dean, or Mr. Prolocutor, I think you call him, 
dont you? Why ſhould not I go to the dean's as well 
as you? A little black man of pretty near fifty? Ave, 
the ſame. A good. pleaſant man? Aye, the ſame, 
Cunning enough ? Yes. One that underſtands his own 
intereſts? As well as any body. How comes it MD 
and I don't meet there ſometimes? A very good face, 
and abundance of wit; do you know his lady? O 
Lord! * whom do you mean? I mean Dr. Atterbury, 
dean of Carliſle and Prolacutor. Pibaw, Preſto, you are 
a fool: I thought you had meant our dean of St, Pa- 
tricks. —Silly, filly, wy you are filly, both are filly, 
every kind of thing is filly. As I walked into the city, 
I was ſtopt with clulters of boys and wenches buzzing 
about the cake-ſhops like flies There had the fools let 
out their ſhops two yards forward into the ſtreet, all 
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ſpread with great cakes frothed with ſugar, and ſtuck 
with ſtreamers of tinſel. And then I went to Bare- 
man's the bookſeller, and laid out eight and forty ſhil- 
lings for books. I bought three little volumes of Lu- 
cian in French for our Stella, and fo and fo. Then! 


went to Garraway's to meet Stratford and dine with 


him ; but it was an idle day with the merchants, and 


he was gone to our end of the town: fo 1 dined with 


Sir Thomas Frankland at the poſt-office, and we drank 


your Manley's health. It was in a news-paper that he 


was turned out; but ſecretary St. John told me it waz 
falſe, only that news-writer is a plaguy Tory, I have 
not ſeen one bit of Chriſtmas merriment. 
7. Morning. Your new lord chancellor ſets out to- 
morrow for Ireland: I never faw him. He carries ove: 
one Trap a parſon as his chaplain, a ſort of pretender 


to wit, a ſecond-rate pamphleteer for the cauſe whom 
they pay by ſending him to Ireland. I never ſaw Trag 


neither. I met Tighe and your Smyth of Lowet's yeſter- 


day by the Exchange. Tigbe and I took. no notice of 


each other; but I ſtopt Smyth, and told kim of the 
box that lies for you at Cheſter, becauſe he ſays he goes 


very ſoon to Ireland, I think this week: and I will tend 
this morning to Sterne, to take meaſures with Smyth ; 


ſo good mor row, firrahs, and let me rife, pray. I took 


up this paper when I came in at evening, I mean this 
minute, and then faid I, No, no, indeed, MD, you 


muſt ſtay, and then was laying it aſide, but could not 
for my heart, though I am very buſy, till J juſt aſk 
you how you do ſince morning; by and bye we ſhall 
talk more, ſo let me leave you ſoftly down, little pa- 


per, till then; ſo there—now to buſineſs ; there, | 


ſay, get you gone; no, I won't puſh you neither, but 
hand you on one ſfide—So—Now I am got into bed, III 
talk with you. Mr. ſecretary St. John ſent for me this!“ 
morning in all haſte ; but J would'not loſe my ſhaving, Þ. 
for fear of miſſing church. I went to Court, which 1 Þ 
of late always very full, and young Manley and I dined Þ 
at Sir Matthew Dudley's.— I mult talk. politicks. I pro- 
teſt I am afraid we thall all be embroiled with parties“ 


The Whigs, now they are fallen, are the moſt mali- : 
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cious toads in the world. We have had now a ſecond 
misfortune, the loſs of ſeveral Virginia ſhips, I fear 
people will begin to think that nothing thrives under 
this miniſtry: and if the miniſtry can once be rendered 
odious to the people, the parliament may be choſen 
Whig or Tory as the queen pleaſes. Then I think our 
friends preſs a little too hard on the duke of Marlbo- 
rough. The country members * are violent to have 
palt faults enquired into, and they have reaſon ; but I 
do not obſerve the miniſtry to be very fond of it. In 
my opinion we have nothing to ſave us but a Peace, and 
am ſure we cannot have ſuch a one as we hoped, and 
then the Whigs will bawl what they would have done 
had they continued in power. I tell the miniſtry this 
as much as I dare, and ſhall venture to ſay a little more 
to them, eſpecially about the duke of Marlborough, 
who, as the Whigs give out, will lay down his com- 
mand ; and I queſtion whether ever any wile ſtate laid 
aſide a general who had been ſucceſsful nine years toge- 
ther, whom the enemy ſo much dread ; and his own | 
ſoldiers cannot but believe muſt always conquer; and 
you know that in war opinion is nine parts in ten. The 
miniſtry hear me always with appearance of regard, 
and much kindneſs; but I doubt they let e ee 
quarrels mingle too much with their proceedings. 
Mean time, they ſeem to value all this as nothing, and 
are as eaſy and merry as if they had nothing in their 
hearts or upon their ſhoulders, like phyſicians, who 
endeavour to cure, but feel no grief, whatever the pa- 
tient ſuffers. —Pſhaw, what's all this? Do you know 
one thing, that I find I can write politicks to you much' 
eaſier than to any body alive. But I ſwear my head is 
full, and I wiſh I were at Laracor with dear charming 
ND fc. „ | 
8. Morning. Methinks, young women, I have 
made a great progreſs in four days, at the bottom of 
this fide already, and no letter yet come from MD. 
(that word interlined is morning.) I find I have been 
writing ſtate affairs to MD. . do they reliſh it? 


* Thoſe were afterwards called the October Club. 
Vo L. J. f F 1 Why, 5 


. (9 ) | 
Why, any thing that comes from Preſto is welcome; 
though really to confeſs the truth, if they had their 
Choice, not to diſguiſe the matter, they had rather, c. 
Now, Preſtio, I muſt tell you, you grow, filly, ſays 
Stella. That's but one body's opinion, madam. I pro- 
miſed to be with Mr. ſecretary Sz. John this morning ; 

but I am lazy and won't go, becauſe I had a letter from 
him yeſterday to deſire 1 would dine there to-day. | 
ſhall be chid ; but what care I?—Here has been Mrs. 
South with me, juſt come from Sir Andrew Fountain, 


and going to market. He is ftill in a fever, and may 


live or die. His mother and ſiſter are now come up 
and in the houſe, ſo there's a hurry. I gave Mrs. 
South half a piſtole for a New-year's gift. So good 
morrow, dears both, till anon.— At night, Lord, I 
have been with Mr. Secretary from. dinner till eight; 


and though I drank wine and water, I am ſo hot! Lady 


Stanley came to viſit Mrs. St. John, and ſent up for me, to 


make up a quarrel with Mrs. St. ohn, whom I never yet 


ſaw; and do you think that devil of a ſecretary would 
let me go, but kept me by main force, though I told 
him I was in love with his lady, and it was a ſhame to 


keep back a lover, tc. But all would not do; ſo at 


laſt I was forced to break away, but never went up, it 
was then too late; and here I am, and have a great 
deal to do to-night, though it be nine o'clock ; but one 
muſt ſay ſomething to theſe naughty MDs, elſe there 
will be no quiet. En, | 

9. To- day Ford and I ſet apart to go into the city to 
buy books; but we only had a ſcurvy dinner at an ale- 
houſe, and he made me go to the tavern, and drink 
Florence, four and ſix- pence a flaſk ; damned wine! fol 
ſpent my money, which I ſeldom do, and paſt an in- 


pid day, and ſaw no-body, and 'tis now ten o'clock, 


and I have nothing to ſay, but that tis a fortnight to- 
morrow ſince [ had a letter from MD, but if I have it 
time enough to anſwer here, tis well enough, other- 


wiſe wo betide you, faith; I'll go to the toyman's juſt 


in Pall. mall, and he ſells great hugeous battoons; yes, 
faith, and ſo he does. Does not he Dingley? Yes, 
faith, Don't loſe your money this Chriſtmas. : 
N 10. 
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10. I muſt go this morning to Mr. ſecretary Sz. John. 
| promiſed yeſterday, but failed, ſo can't write any 


more till night to poor dear MD. At night. O 
faith, Dingley, I had company in the morning, and 


could not go where I deſigned ; and I had a baſket from 


Raymond at Briſtol, with ſix bottles of wine and a pound 


TCH 


of chocolate, and ſome tobacco to ſnuff; and he writ 
under, the carriage was paid ; but he lied, or I am 
cheated, or there is a miſtake; and he has written to 
me ſo confuſedly about ſome things, that Lucifer could 
not underſtand him. This wine is to be drank with 


Harley's brother and Sir Robert Raymond, ſolicitor- ge- 


neral, in order to recommend the doctor to your new 
lord chancellor, who left this place on Monday, and 
Raymond ſays he is haſting to Chefter, to go with him. 
l ſuppoſe he leaves his wife behind; for when he 
left London he had no thoughts of ſtirring till Summer. So 


I ſuppoſe he will be with you. before this. Ford came 
and defired I would dine with him, becauſe it was 


Opera- day, which, I did, and ſent excuſes to lord Shel- 
burn who had invited me. | 

11, 1 am ſetting up*a new Tatler, little Harriſon, 
whom I have mentioned to you. Others have put him 
on it, and I encourage him ; and he was with me this 
morning and evening, ſhewing me his firſt, which 


comes out on Saturday. I doubt he will not ſucceed, 
for I do not much approve his manner ; but the ſcheme 
is Mr, ſecretary St. Fobn's and mine, and would have 


done well enough in good hands. I recommended him 
to a printer, whom 1 ſent for, and ſettled the matter 


between them this evening. Harriſon has juſt left me, 
and I am tired with correcting his traſh, 


12. I was this morning upon ſome buſineſs with Mr. 
ſecretary Sr. John, and he made me promiſe to dine 


with him, which otherwiſe I would have done with Mr. 


Harley, whom I have not been with theſe ten days. I 
cannot but think they have mighty difficulties upon 


them; yet 1 always find them as eaſy and diſengaged as 
ſchoolboys on a holiday. Harley has the procuring of 


five or fix millions on his ſhoulders, and the Hhigs will 


not lend a groat ; which is the only reaſon of the fall 
| 5 . F 2 : —_ of 
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of ſtocks: for they are like quakers and fanaticks, that 
will only deal among themſelves, while all others deal 
indifferently with them. Lady. Marlborough offers, if 
they will let her keep her employments, never to come 
into the queen's preſence. The Whigs lay the duke of 
Marlborough will ſerve no more; but I hope and think 
otherwiſe. I would to Heaven [ were this minute with 
MD at Dublin; for I am weary of politicks, that give 
me ſuch melancholy proſpects. | 
13. O faith, I had an ugly giddy fit laſt night in my 
chamber, and I have got a new box of pills to take, 
and hope I ſhall have no more this good while. I 
would not tell you before, becauſe it would vex you, 
little rogues ; but now it is over. I dined to day with 
lord Shelburn, and to-day little Harriſon's new Tatler 
came out: there is not much in it, but I hope he will 
mend. You muſt underſtand that upon Steel's leaving 
off, there were two or three ſcrub Tatlers came out, 
and one of them holds on till, and to-day it advertiſed 
againſt Harriſon's; and ſo there muſt be diſputes which 
are genuine, like the ſtraps for razors. I am afraid the 
little toad has not the true vein for it. Ill tell you a 
copy of verſes, When Mr. St. John was turned out 
from being ſecretary at war, three years ago, he reti- 
red to the country: there he was talking of ſomething 
he would have written over his ſummer-houſe, and a 
gentleman gave him theſe verſes; ES 


From buſineſs and the noiſy world retir'd, 
Nor vex'd by love, nor by ambition fir'd ; 
Gently I wait the call of Charon's boat, 

Still drinking like a fiſh, and 


? 


| like a float. 


He ſwore to me he could hardly bear the jeſt; for he 
pretended to retire like a philoſopher, though he was 
but twenty-eight years old: and I believe the thing was 


true for he had been a thorough rake, I think the 4 


three grave lines do introduce the latt well enough. 
Od ſo, but I'll go ſleep; I ſleep early now. 

14. O faith, young women, I want a letter from 
MD ; tis now nineteen days ſince I had the laſt: and 
1 5 N | where 


.cretary of ſtate. 


penny: I find it true. 


( rot ) 


where have I room to anſwer it, pray ? I hope I ſhall 


ſend this away without any anſwer at all; for Vil haſ- 


ten it and away it goes on Tueſday, by which time this 
ſide will be full. Il ſend it two days ſooner on pur- 
poſe out of ſpight, and the very next day after, you 
muſt know, your letter will come, and then 'tis too 
late, and I'll ſo laugh, never ſaw the like! The Spring 
with us already. Iateaſparagus t'other day. Did you 


ever ſee ſuch a froſtleſs winter? Sit Andrew Fountain 


lies {till extreamely ill; it coſt him ten guineas a day to 


doctors, ſurgeons, and apothecaries, and has done ſo 


theſe thiee weeks. I dined to-day. with Mr. Ford; he 
ſometimes chuſes to dine at home, and J am content to 


dine with him; and at night I called at the Coffee-houſe, 


where I had not been in a week, and talk'd coldly a 
while with Mr. Addiſon; all our friendſhip and dear- 
neſs are off: we are civil acquaintance, talk words of 
courſe, of when we. ſhall. meet, and that's all. I have 
not been at any houſe with him theſe ſix weeks: tother 
day we were to have dined together at the comptrol- 
ler's; but I ſent my excuſes, being engaged to the ſe- 
Is not it odd? But I think he has u- 
ſed me ill, and I have uſed him too well, at leaſt his 


- friend Steele. | | 


15. It has coſt me three guineas to-day for a peri- 
wig. .I am undone ! It was made by a Leiceſter lad, 
who married Mr. Worrall's daughter, where my mo- 
ther lodged ; fo I thought it would be cheap, and eſpe- 
cially ſince he lives in the city. Well, London lick» 
| I have given Harriſon hints for 
another Tatler to-morrow. The jackanapes wants a 
right talte; I doubt he won't do. I dined with my 
friend Lewis of the ſecretaty's office, and am got home 
early, becauſe I have much bulineſs to do ; but before 
] begin I mult needs fay ſomething to MD, faith—No, 
faith, I lie, it is but nineteen days to day fince my laſt 
from MD. 
whatever changes are made in the council, the biſhop 
of Clougher ſhall not be removed, and he has got a me- 
morial accordingly, I will let the biſhop know ſo much 
ina poſt or two. This is a ſecret; but I know he has 


enemies, and they ſhall not be gratified, if they defign- 
=  Þ | ed 


3 


I have got Mr. Harley to promiſe, that 
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| | ( 102) | wi 
ed any ſuch thing, which perhaps they might; for 
ſome changes there will be made. So drink up your 
- Claret, and be quiet, and don't loſe your money. 

16. Morning. Faith ÞIl ſend this letter to-day to 
ſhame you, if I han't one from MD before night, that's 
certain. Won't you grumble for want of the third fide, 
pray now ? Yes, I warrant you; yes, yes, you ſhall 

ave the third, you ſhall ſo, when you can catch it, 
ſome other time; when you be writing gils——O faith, 
{ think I won't ſtay till night, but ſeal up this juſt 
now, and carry it in my pocket, and whip it into the 
poſt- office as I come home at evening. I am going out 
early this morning.—Parrick's bills for coals and can- 
dles, Cc. come ſometimes to three ſhillings a week; J 
keep good hires, though the weather be warm. Ireland 
will never be happy till you get ſmall coal like- 
wiſe; nothing ſo eaſy, ſo convenient, ſo cheap, ſo 
pretty for lighting a fice. My ſervice to Mrs. Stoite and 
Walls, has ſhe 2 boy or a giil? A girl, hmm; and di- 


ed in a week, hmmm, and was poor Stella forced to | 


ſtand for godmother?—Let me know how accounts 
tand, that you may have your money betimes. There's 
four months for my lodging, that muſt be thought on 


too: and ſo go dine with Manley, and loſe your money, 
do extravagant ſluttikin, but don't fret. —lt will be juſt 


three weeks when I have the next letter, that's to-mor- 
row. Farewel, deareſt beloved MD, and: love poor, 
poor Preſto, who has not had one happy day fince he 
left you, as hope ſaved.— It is the laſt fally I will ever 
make, but I hope it will turn to ſome account. I have 
done more for theſe, and I think they are more honeſt 
than the laſt; however, I will not be diſappointed, I 


would make MD and me eaſy; and I never defired more. 


 —fFarewel, Sc. Oe. 1 | 
LETTER MV... 


London, Jan. 16, 1710-11. 

Faith, young women, I have ſent my letter N. 

| Oo 13, without one crumb of an anſwer to any of 

M's, there's for you now; and yet FPreſto ben't angry 
8 alt 


e 3 > 
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faith, not a bit, only he will begin to be in pain next 
lriſh poſt, except he ſees MD's little hand writing in 


the glaſs-frame at the bar of St. James's Coffee-houſe, 
where Preſto would never go but for that purpoſe. 


Preſts's at home, God help him, every night from fix 
till bed-time, and has as little enjoyment or pleaſure in 


| life at preſent as any body in the world, although in 


full favour with all the miniſtry. As hope ſaved, no- 


thing gives Prefto any ſort of dream of happineſs but a 


letter now and then from his own deareſt MD. I love 
the expeRation of it, and when it does not come, I 
comfort myſelf, that I have it yet to be happy with. 


Les faith, and when I write to MD, I am happy too; 


it is juſt as if methinks you were here and J prating to 


you, and telling you where I have been: Well, fays you, 


Preſto, come, where have you been to-day? come, let's. 


hear now. And fo then I anſwer; Ford and I were vi- 


ſiting Mr. Lewis, and Mr. Prior, and Prior has given 


me a fine Plautus, and then Ford would have had me 
dine at his lodgings, and ſo I would not; and fo I di- 


ned with him at an eating-houſe; which I have not 


done five times ſince T came here; and ſo I came home, 


after viſiting Sit Andrew Fountain's mother and lifter, 
and Sir Andrew Fountain is mending, though flowly. 
i7. I was making, this morning, ſome general vi- 
fits, and at twelve I called at the Coffee-houſe for a let- 
ter from D; ſs the man ſaid, he had given it to Pa- 
trick; then 1 went to the court of requeſts and treaſury, 
to find Mr. Harley, and after ſome time ſpent in mutual 
reproaches, I piomiſed to dine with him; I ſtaid there 
till ſeven, then called at Sterne's and Leigh's to talk a- 
bout your box, and to have it ſent by Smyth ; Sterne 


ſays, he has been making enquiries, and will ſet things 


aight as ſoon as poſſible. I ſuppoſe it lies at Cheſ- 
ter, at leaſt I hope ſo, and only wants a lift over 


to you. Here has little Harriſon been to com- 


plain, that the printer I recommended to him for his 


| Tatler, is a coxcomb; and yet to ſee how things will 


happen; for this very printer is my couſin, his name is 


Dryden Leach ; did you never hear of Dryden Leach, he 


that prints the Poſ- man? I acted Oroneoko, he's in 
| "0 
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| love with Miſs Croſſe. —Well, ſo I came home, to res 


(104 ) | 
my letter from Stella, but the dog Patrick was abroad; 
at laſt he came, and I got my letter; I found another 
hand had ſuperſcribed it; when I opened it, I found it 
written all in French, and ſubſcribed Bernage : faith! 
was ready to fling it at Patrick's head. Bernage tells 
me, he had been to deſire your recommendation to me 
to make him a captain, and your cautious anſwer, 


* That he had as much power with me as you,” was a 


notable one; if you were here I would preſent you to 
the miniſtry 2s a perſon of ability. Bernage ſhould let 


me know where to write to him; this is the ſecond 


letter I have had without any direction; however, I 
beg I may not have a third, but that you will aſk him, 


and ſend me how I ſhall direct to him. In the mean 


time, tell him, that if regiments are to be raiſed here, 
as he ſays, I will ſpeak to George Granville, ſecretary 


at war, to make him a captain; and uſe what other in- - 


tereſt I conveniently can. ] think that is enough, and 
fo tell him, and don't trouble me with his letters, when 


I expe& them from MD; do you hear, young women, 


. 


write to Preſto. | | . 

18, Iwas this morning with Mr. ſecretary St. John, and 
we were to dine at Mr. Harley's alone, about ſonie buſineſs 
of importance; but there were two or three gentlemen 
there. Mr. ſecretary and I went together from his of- 


fice to Mr. Harley's, and thought to have been very 


wiſe; but the deuce a bit, the company ſtaid, and more 
came, and Harley went away at ſeven, and the ſecretary 


and I ſtaid with the reſt of the company till eleven; I 
would then have had him come away, but he was in 


for't; and though he ſwore he would come away at 
that flaſk, there I left him. I wonder at the civility of 


theſe people; when he ſaw I would drink no more, he 
would always pass the bottle by me, and yet I could 
not keep the toad from drinking himſelf, nor he would 
not let me go neither, nor Maſbam, who was with 
us. When 1 got home, I found a parcel directed 
to me, and opening it, I found a pamphlet written 


entirely againſt mylelf, not by name, but agaifſt 
ſomething I writ: it is pretty civil, and affects to 
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be ſo, and I think I will take no notice of it; tis a- 
gainſt ſomething written very lately; and indeed I 


know not what to ſay, nor do I care; and ſo you are 


a ſawcy rogue for loſing your money to day at Stoite's; 
to let that bungler beat you, fye Stella, an't you a- 


' ſhamed ? Well, I forgive you this once, never do ſo a- 


gain ; no, noooo. Kits and be friends, firrah. - 
-ome, let me go fleep, I go earlier to bed than for- 
merly; and have not been out fo late theſe two 
months; but the ſecretary was in.a drinking humour. 
So good night my own little dear ſaucy inſolent rogues. 

19. Then you read that long word in the laſt line, 
no ® faith han't you. Well, when will this letter come 
from our MD? to-morrow or next day without fail; 


yes faith, and ſo it is coming. This was an inſipid 
ſnowy day, no walking day, and I dined gravely with 


Mrs. Yanhomrigh, and came home, and am now got to 


bed a little after ten; I remember old Culfeper's 
maxim. Would you have a ſettled head, You muſt 


early go to bed: I tell you and I tell't again, You muſt 
be in bed at ten. 1 
20. And to I went to-day with my new wig, o hoao, 


to viſit lady Horfley, whom I had not ſeen before, al- 


though ſhe was near a month in town ; then I walkt in 


the Park to find Mr. Ford, whom I had promiſed to 


meet, and coming down the Mall, who ſhould come to- 
wards me but Patrick, and gives me five letters out of 
his pocket. I read the ſuperſcription of the firſt, Pſhoh, 
faid I; of the ſecond, Pſhoh again; of the third, Pſhab, 


Plhah, Pſhah; of the fourth, A Gad, A Gad, A Gad, 


I'm in a rage; of the fifth and laſt, O hoooa; aye 
marry this is ſomething, this is our MD, ſo truly we 


opened it, I think immediately, and it began the moſt. 
impudently in the world, thus; Dear Preſto, We are 


even thus far. Now we are even, quoth Stephen, when 


he gave his wife fix blows for one. I received your 


ninth four days after I had ſent my thirteenth. But 
Pll reckon with you anon about that, young women. 
Why did not you recant at the end of your letter when 


la that word there were ſome puzzling characters. 
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( 106 ) ; 
you got my eleventh, tell me that huzzies baſe, were 
we even then, were we, lirrah ? But I won't anſwer 


your leter now, I'll keep it for another time. We had 
a great deal of ſnow to-day, and 'tis terrible cold. l 


dined with Ford, becauſe it was his Opera-day and 
ſnowed, ſo I did not care to ſtir further. VI! ſend to- 


morrow to Smyth. 15 


21. Morning. It has ſnowed tertibly all night, and is 


I cold. I am not yet up, but cannot write long ; 
my 


ands will freeze. Is there a good fire, Patrick ? 
Yes, Sir; then Tl riſe, come take away the candle. 
You muſt know I write on the dark fide of my bed- 
Chamber, and am forced to have a candle till I rife, 


for the bed ſtands between me and the window, and I 
keep the curtains ſhut this cold weather. So pray let 


me riſe, and, Patrick, here take away the candle.— At 
night. We are now here in high froſt and ſnow, the 
largeſt fire can hardly keep us warm. It is very ugly 


Walking, a baker's boy broke his thigh yeſterday. I 


walk flow, make ſhort ſteps, and never tread on my 


heel. Tis a good proverb the Dewonſbire people have; 


Walk faſt in ſnow, In froſt walk flow, And ſtill as you 
go, Tread on your toe: When froſt and ſnow are 
both together, Sit by the fire and ſpare ſhoe-leather. 
I dined to-day with Dr. Ceck&urn, but will not do fo 


again in haſte, he has generally ſuch a parcel of Scos 


with him. | 

22, Morning. Starving, ſtarving, Uth, uth, uth, 
uth, uth,.— Don't you remember 1 uſed to come into 
your chamber, and turn Stella out of her chair, and 


Take up the fire in a cold morning, and cry Uth, uth, 


uth ? Fc. O faith I muſt riſe, my hand is ſo cold I can 


Write no more. So good morrow, ſirrahs. ws At 


night. I went this morning to lady Giffard's houſe, and 


ſaw your mother, and made her give mea pint bottle of 
palſey water, which I brought home in my pocket; 


and ſealed and tyed up in a paper, and ſent it to Mr. 


: Smyth, who goes to-morrow for Ireland, and ſent a let- 


ter to him to deſire his care of it, and that he would 


- enquire at Cheſter about the box. He was not within, 
ſo the bottle and letter were left for him at his lodgings, - 
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with ftri orders to give them to him; and J will ſend 
Patrick in a day or two, to know whether it was given, 
Ac. Dr. Stratford and I dined to-day with Mr, Strat- 
ford in the city, by appointment; but I choſe to walk 


there for exerciſe in the froſt, But the weather had gi- 


wen a little, as you women call it, ſo it was ſomething 


ſlobbery. I did not get home till nine, And now Pm in 


bed to break your head. VO 

23. Morning. They tell me it freezes again, but'tis 
not ſo cold as yeſterday : fo now I will anſwer a bit of 
your letter.—At night. O faith, I was juſt going to 
anſwer ſome of our MD's letter this morning, 


when a printer came in about ſome buſineſs, and ſtaid 
an hour; ſol roſe, and then came in Ben Tooke, and 


then I ſhaved and ſcribbled, and it was ſuch a terrible 
day I could not ſtir out till one, and then I called at 
Mrs. Barton's, and we went to lady Worſley's, where 


we were to dine by appointment. The earl of Berke- 


ley is going to be married to lady Louiſa Lenox, the 
duke of Richmond's daughter. I writ this night to 
dean Sterne, and bid him tell you all about the bottle 
of palſey water by Smyth, and to morrow morning I 
will ſay ſomething to your letter. | 

24. Morning. Come now to your letter. As for 
your being even with me, I have ſpoken to that already. 
So now, my dearly beloved, let us proceed to the next. 
You are always grumbling that you han't letters faſt 
enough, ſurely we ſhall have your tenth *® ; and yet 
before you end your letter, you own you have my 
eleventh. —And why did not MD go into the country 
with the biſhop of Clogher? faith ſuch a journey would 
have done you good; Stella ſhould have rode, and 
Dingley gone in the coach. The biſhop of Kilmore I 
know nothing of; he is old and may dye ; he lives in 
ſome obſcure corner, for I never hear of him. As for 


my old friends, if you mean the Whigs, I never fee 


them, as you may find by my journals, except lord Ha- 
lifax, and him very ſeldom ; lord Somers never ſince 
the firſt viſit, for he has been a falſe deceitful raſcal. 


# 


%* Theſe are the words of MD. 
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My new friends are very kind, and I have promiſes 
enough, but I do not count upon them, and beſides my 
pretences are very young to them. However, we will 


ſee what may be done, and if nothing at all, I ſhall not 
be diſappointed ; although perhaps poor MD may, and 


then I ſhall be ſorryer for their fakes than my own.— 
Talk of a merry Chriſtmas (why did you write it fo 


then, young women? ſawce for the gooſe is ſawce for 


the gander) I have wiſht you all that two or three let- 
ters ago. Good lack; and your news, that Mr. S“. 


Fohn is going to Holland; he has no ſuch thoughts to 
quit the great ſtation he is in, nor if he had, could J 
be ſpared to go with him. So faith, politick Madam 


Stella, you come with your two eggs a penny, c. 


Well, Madam Dingley, and ſo Mrs. Stoite invites you, 
and ſo you ſtay at Donnybrook +, and fo you could not 
write. You are plaguy exact in your journals from 
Dec. 25, to Jan. 4th. Well, Smyth and the palſey waterl 


have handled already, and he does not lodge (or rather did 


not, for poor man now he is gone) at Mr. Jeſſe's and 
all that ſtuff; but we found his lodging, and 1 went to 
Stella's mother on my own head, for I never remember- 
ed it was in the letter to deſite another bottle; but! 
was lo fretted, ſo toſticated, and ſo impatient, that 


Stella ſhould have her water (I mean decently, don't be 


rogues) and fo vext with Sterne's careleſſneſs. —Pray 
God Stella's illneſſes may not return. If they come 
ſeldom, they begin to be weary ; I judge by myſelf; 
for when I ſeldom viſit, I grow weary of my acquain- 
tance.—Leave a good deal of my tenth unanſwered !— 
Impudent flut, when did you ever anſwer my tenth, or 
ninth, or any other number? or who deſires you to an- 
{wer, provided you write? I defy the D— to anſwer 
my letters: ſometimes there may be one or two 
things I ſhould be glad you would anſwer, but I for- 
get them, and you never think of them. I ſhall never 


love anſwering letters again, if you talk of anſwering. - 


Anſwering, quotha-; pretty anſweters truly. 


As for the pamphlet you ſpeak of, and call it ſcanda- 


+ About a mile from Dublin. 
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” tous, and that one Mr. Prefto is ſaid to write it, hear my 


anſwer. Fye, child, you muſt not mind what every 
idle body tells you.— I believe you lie, and that the 


dogs were not crying it when you ſaid fo; come, tell 


truth. 1 am ſorry you go to &. Mary's } fo ſoon, 
you'll be as poor as rats; that place will drain you 
with a vengeance : beſides, I would have you think of 


being in the country in Summer. Indeed, Stella, pip- 


pins produced plentifully ; Parviſal could not ſend 
frhm Laracor : there were about half a ſcore, I would 
be glad to know whether they were good for any thing. 
— Mrs. Walls at Donnybrook with you; why is not ſhe 
brought to bed? Well, well, well, Dingley, pray be 
ſatisfied ; you talk as if you were angry about the bi- 
ſhop's not offering you conveniencies for the journey ; 
and ſo he ſhould. W hat fort of Chri/fmas? Why 
I have had no Chri/lmas at at all; and has it really been 


Chriſtmas of late? I never once thought of it. My 


ſervice to Mrs. Steite, and Catherine, and let Catherine 
get the coffee ready againſt I come; and not have to 
much care on her countenance ; for all will go well. 
Mr. Bernage, Mr. Bernage, Mr. Fiddlenage, | 
have had three letters from him now ſucceflively ; he 


ſends no ditections, and how the D— ſhall I write to 


him? I would have . burnt his laſt, if J had not ſeen 
Stella's hand at the. bottom : his requeſt is all nonſenſe. 
How can | aſſiſt him in buying? and if he be ordered 
to go to Spain, go he muſt, or elſe ſel], and I believe 
one can hardly ſell in ſuch a junQture. If he 
had ſtaid, and new regiments raiſed, I would have 


uſed my endeavour to have had him removed; al- 


though I have no credit that way, or very little: 
but if the regiment goes, he ought to go too; he 
has had great indulgence, and opportunities of fav= 
ing; and I have urged him to it a hundred times. 
What can I do? whenever it lies in my power to do 


him a good office, I will do it. Pray draw up this in- 


to a handſome ſpeech, and repreſent it to him from me, 
and that I would write, if I knew where to direct to 


$ 1 MD's lodgings oppoſit e to St, Mary's Church in Stafford- 
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(110) 85 
him; and fo I have told you, and deſired you wouli 
tell him, fifty times. Yes, Madam Stella, I think | 
can read your long concluding word, but you can't read 
mine after bidding you good night. And yet, methinks, 
I mend extremely in my writing; but when Stella“ 
eyes are well, I hope to write as bad as ever.—9o now 
J have anſwered your letter, and mine is an anſwer; 
for 1 lay yours before me, and I look and write, and 
write and look, and look and write again. —So good 
morrow, Madams both, and ['l] go fiſe for I muſt riſe; 
for I take pills at night, and fo I muſt riſe early, I don't 

know why. o— | 
25. Morning. I did not tell you how I paſt my time 
yeſterday, nor bid you good night, and there was good 
reaſon. Iwent in the morning to ſecretary Sr. 2 
about ſome buſineſs; he had got a great Whig with 
him; a creature of the duke of Marlborough, who i; 
a Co-between to make peace between the duke and 
the miniſtry ; ſo he came out of his cloſet; and after 
a few words, defired I would dine with him at three, 
but Mr. Lerwrs ſtaid till fix before he came; and there 
we fat talking, and the time flipt fo, that at laſt, when 
J was poſitive to go, it was paſt two of clock; ſo 1 
came home and weat itraight to bed. He would never 
let me look at his watch, and I could not imagine it 
above twelve when we went away. So I bid you good 
night for laſt night, and now I bid you good mor- 
row, and I am ſtill in bed, though it be near ten, but 

I muſt riſe. — | | 35 
26, 27, 28, 29, 30. I have been ſo lazy and neg- 
ligent theſe laſt four days that I could not write to MD, 
My head is not in order, and yet it is not abſolutely 
ill, but gyddyiſh, and makes me liſtleſs; I walk every 
day, and take drops of Dr. Cockburn, and I have juſt 
done a box of pills, and to-day lady Kerry ſent me 
ſome of her bitter drink, which I deſign to take twice 
a day, and hope I ſhall grow better. I wiſh I were 
with MD, I long for Spring and good weather, and 
then I will come over. My riding in Ireland keeps 
me well. I am very temperate, and eat of the eafieſt | 
_ meats | 
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meats as I am directed, and hope the malignity will go 
off; but one fit ſhakes me a long time. I dined to-day 
with lord Mountj oy, yeſterday at Mr, Stone's in the city, 
on Sunday at Vanhomrigh's, Saturday with Ford, and. 
Friday | think at Vanhomrigh's, and that's all the jour- 
nal I can ſend MD, for I was ſo lazy while I was 
well, that I could not write. I thought to have ſent 
this to-night, but 'tis ten, and I'll go to bed, and 
write on t'other fide to Parwi/o! to-morrow, and ſend 
it on Thurſday; and ſo good night my dears, and 
love Preſto, and be healthy, and Preſto will be ſo too, 


&c. | | — | 
Cut off theſe notes handſomely, d'ye hear, firrahs, 
and give Mrs. Brent hers, and keep yours till you ſee 


1 Parviſol, and then make up the letter to him, and. ſend 


it him by the firſt opportunity, and ſo God Almighty 


. bleſs you both, here and ever, and poor Preſto. 


What I warrant you thought at firſt that theſe laſt 


lines were another letter. 


> 


Ic 


Dingley, Pray pay Stella ſix Fiſhes, and place them 
to the account of your humble ſervant, Preſto. 


Stella, Pray pay Dingley ſix Fiſhes, and place them 


* 


to the account of your humble ſervant, Presto. 


There's Bills of Exchange for you. 
LET THR XV. 


London, Jan. 31, 1710-11. 
AM to ſend you my fourteenth to-morrow, but my 
head having ſome little diſorders, confounds all my 
journals. I was early this morning with Mr. ſecretary 
St. John about ſome buſineſs, ſo I could not ſcribble 


my morning lines to MD. They are here intending to - 


tax all little printed penny papers a half penny every 
half-ſheet, which will utterly ruin Grubſtreet, and lam 
endeavouring to prevent it. Beſides, I was forwarding 
an impeachment againſt a certain great perſon ; that 


was two of my buſineſſes with the ſecretary, were 


they not worthy ones? It was Ford's Birth-day, and I te- 
fuſed the ſecretary and dined with Ford, We are here 


BEEN 


uy RR 
1 r 


Ky 6 2 - —_—_ 
EEE 


WM 


ThE 


8 


| (its ). : 
in as ſmart a froſt for the time as I have ſeen ; delicate 
walking weather, and the Canal and Roſamond's Pond 
full of the rabble fliding and with ſkates, if you knoy 
what thoſe are. Patrick's bird's water freezes in the 
gally-pot, and my hands in bed. Ta 0” 
Feb. 1. I_was this morning with poor lady Kerr, 
who is much worſe in her head than I. She ſends me 


bottles of her bitter, and we are ſo fond of one ano. | 


ther, becauſe our ailments are the ſame; don't you 
know that, Madam Sella? Han't I ſeen you conning 
ailments with Joe's wife *, and ſome others, firrah ? | 
walkt into the city to dine, becauſe of the walk, for 
we muſt take care of Preſto's health you know, becauſ: 
of poor little MD. But I walkt plaguy carefully, for 
fear of ſliding againſt my will; but I am very buſy 
2. This morning Mr, Ford came to me to walk into 
the city, where he had buſineſs, and then to buy books 
at Bateman's ; and I laid out one pound five ſhillings 
for a Strabo and Ariſiophanes, and J have now got books 
enough to make me another ſhelf, and I will have 
more, or it ſhall coſt mea fall; and ſo as we came 
back, we drank a flaſk of right French wine at Ber 
Tooke's chamber; and when I had got home, Mrs, 
Vanhomrigh ſent me word her eldeſt daughter waz 
taken ſuddenly very ill, and defired I would come and 
ſee her ; I went, and found it was a filly trick of 
Mrs. Armſtrong, lady Lucy's ſiſter, who, with Moll 
Stanhope, was viſiting there ; however 1 rattled off the 
daughter. | — 8 i 
3. To- day I went and Gined at lady Lucy's, where 
you know I have not been this long time; they ate 
plaguy Whigs, eſpecially the filter Armſtrong, the moſt 
inſupportable of all women pretending to wit, without 
any taſte. She was running down the laſt Examiner, the 
pretcieſt I had read, with a character of the preſent mini. 


- ttry.—lI left them at five, and came home. But Ifo- 
got to tell you, that this morning my couſin, Dryden]! 


Leach the printer came to me with a heavy complaint, 


Mrs. Beaumont. 
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fron: Who do you think t'other was from ? 
I'll tell you, becauſe you are friends ; why then it was, 


holds like a dragon. 
ned with him at his lodgings; I had not ſeen him 
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that Harriſon * the new Tatler had Iturned him off, 
and taken the laſt Tatler's printers again. He vowed 
revenge; I anſwered gravely, and ſo he left me, and I 
have ordered Patrick to deny me to him from hence- 
forth: and at night comes a letter from Harriſon, tel- 
ling me the ſame thing, and excuſed his doing it with- 
out my notice, becauſe he would hear all the blame; 
and in his Tatler of this day he tells you the ſtory, 
how. he has taken his old officers, and there 1s a 
moſt humble letter from Morphew and Lilly to beg 
his pardon, &c, And laſtly, this morning Ford ſent 
me two letters from the Coffee-houſe {where I harcly 
ever go) one from the archbiſhop of Dublin, and r'other 


faith it was from my own dear little MD, N. 10. 
Oh, but won't anſwer it now, no, noooooh, VI] keep 
it between the two ſheets; heie it is, juſt under: oh 
I lifted up the ſheet and ſaw it there: lie fill, you 
ſhan't be. anſwered yet, little letter ; for I muſt go to 
bed, and take care of my head. 1 

4 1 avoid going to chuich yet, for fear of my head, 
though it has been much better theſe laſt five or fix 


days, ſince I have taken lady Kerry's bitter. 
I went to Mr. Addiſon's and di- 


theſe three weeks, we are grown common acquaint- 


ance; yet what have not I done for his friend Steele? : 


Mr. Harley reproached me the laſt timeT faw him, 
that to pleaſe me he would be reconciled to Steele, and 
had promiſed and appointed to fee him, and that Steele 
never came. Harriſon, whom Mr. Addiſon recom- 


mended to me, I have introduced to the ſecretary of 


ſtate, who has promiſed me to take care of him; and J 


have repreſented Addiſon himſelf ſo to the miniſtry, 


that they think and talk in his favour, though they ha- 
ted him before. Well ; he is now in my debt, and 
there's an end ; and I never had the leaſt obligation to 


him, and there's another end. This evening | had a 


# See an account of this gentleman in D:dſlry's Collection, 
No. 76. 
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meſſage from Mr. Harley, deſiring to know whether | 
was alive, and that I would dine with him to-morroy, 
They dine ſo late, that ſince my head has been wrong 
I have avoided being with them.—Parrick has been out | we 
of favour theſe ten days; I talk dry and croſs to him, Þ be 
and have called him Friend three or four times. But, ] it 
firrahs, get you gone. | Ida 
5. Morning. 1am going this morning to ſee Prior, ſÞ yo 
who dines with me at Mr. Harley's ſo I can't ſtay fd it 
dling and talking with dear little brats in a morning, “ int 
and tis ſtill terribly cold, —I with my cold hand was in ot! 
the warmelt place about you, young women, I'd gie an 
ren guineas upon that account with all my heart, faith; Þ tru 
oh, it ſtarves my thigh ; ſo I'll riſe and bid you good ful 
morrow, my ladies. both good morrow. Come ane ſut 
away, and let me riſe: Patrick, take away the candle. Le 
Is there a good fire ?—-So—up a-dazy.—At night. Mt, co 
Harley did not fit down till fix, and I ſtaid till eleven; W. 
henceforth I will chuſe to viſit him in the evenings, and it 
dine with him no more if I can help it, It breaks allny th 
meaſures, and hurts my health; my head is diſorderly, Þ th 
A but not ill, and I hope it will mend. N 
1 6. Here has been ſuch a hurry with the Queens Birib- ! VI 
38 day, ſo much fine cloaths, and the Court ſo crowded 
that I did not go there. All the froſt is gone. It thawed Þ £4 
on Sunday,and ſo continues, yet ice is ſtill on the Canal fu 
(1 did not mean that of Laracor, but St. James's Par“) 1 
and boys ſiding om it. Mr. Ford preſſed me to dine n 
with him in his chamber. — Did not 1 tell you Patrict la 
has got a bird, a linnet, to carry oV to Dingley ? l in 
was very tame at firft, and 'tis now the wildeſt I ever © 
ſaw. He keeps it in a cloſet, where it makes a terrible de 
litter; but 1 ſay nothing: I am as tame as 4 clout. he 
When muſt weanſwer our MD's letter? One of theſe “ dr 
odd - come- ſhortlies. This is a week old, you fee, and A 
no fuither yet. Mr. Harley deſired I would dine wien! in 
him again to- day; but Irefuſed him, for J fell out With le 
him yeſterday, and will not ſee him again till he makes le 
me amends: and fo | go to bed. By 
J. I was this morning early with Mr. Lewis of the 4 
ſecretary's office, and ſaw a letter Mr. Harley _ 
© Oh, ent 
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„ Gn, 
ſent to him, deſiring to be reconciled ; but I was 
deaf to all intreaties, and have deſired Lewis to go to 


him, and let him know I exped further ſatisfaction. If 


we let theſe great miniſters pretend too much, there will 
be no governing them. Þ& 
if I will but come and fee him; but I won't, and he 
ſhall do it by meſſage, or I will caſt him off. Tl tell 
you the cauſe of our quarrel when J ſee you, and refer 
it to your ſelves. In that he did ſomething, which he 
intended for a favour; and I have taken it quite 
otherwiſe, diſliking both the thing and the manner, 
and it has heartily vexed me, and all I have ſaid is 
truth, though it looks like jeſt ; and I abſolutely re- 
fuſed to ſubmit to his intended favour, and expected 
further ſatisfaction. Mr. Ford and I dined with Mr. 


Lewis. 


walk'd till I was dirty beſides. I know not what 
it is now to read or write after I am in bed. The laſt 
thing I do up is to write ſomething to our MD, and 


then get into bed, and put out my candle and fo go. 


ſleep as faſt as ever I can. But in the mornings I do 


write ſometimes in bed, as you know, 


8. Morning. I have deſired Apronia to be always 
careful, eſpecially about the legs. Play, do you ſee any 
ſuch great wit in that ſentence ? I mult freely own that 
do not. But party carries every thing now-a-days, 


and what a ſplutter have I heard about the wit of that 


laying, repeated with admiration above a hundred times 
in half an hour, Pray read it over again this moment, 
and conſider it. 
deſired. I ſhould not have remembered it if I had not 


heard it ſo often. Why—aye—You muſt know I. 
dreamt it juſt now, and waked with it in my mouth. 


Are you bit, or are you not, firrahs? I met Mr, Harley 
in the court of requeſts, and he aſkt me how long I had 
learnt the trick of writing to myſelf? He had ſeen your 
letter through the glaſs-caſe at the Coffee houſe, and 
would ſwear it was my hand ; and Mr. Ford, who took 
and ſent it me, was of the fame mind. I remember 
others have formerly faid ſo too. I think J was little 


MDs 


He promiſes to make me eaſy, . 


We have a monſtrous deal of ſnow, and it has 
colt me two ſhillings to-day in chair and coach, and 


; 2 
* 
* . \ E 1 = 
* _ — + K Nw 4 _—_ - LNG 
_ Yo a " 2 8 2 * n FS K K e wy - s., = 8, . ", 
ee e ee eee ee eee eee ee eee eee eee eee ee CF Gs es LA — ee ö 15 . 
** « $a * * n . : 2 9 7 : EY ARS 4 4 N 8 1 * 1 5 — J — wy 0 "> — * 1 3 = * 
1 1 ae _— " 2 5 e Ne 236) eee 2 5 
r . 2 1 Fe 9 - ” "I CTRL 1 . 1 ** D 1 
5 1 Oo on 
2 4 - \ l \ _ - 


” | 
96 
— eee ee f 


Re . NW 5 by . A 25 45 2 
e . e 3 e Fe 2 


I think the word is adwi/ed, and not 


* — 5 


ner ke e ere eee eee, — * eee 
pg . 2 TIE BT 5 5 LORE n 


r 
3 


nen 2. 2-7 


* 


- 166 


2 n 4 
N 2 * 22 
. r 9 


r 


7E Nr BY Nr. „ rec r * 
ee. . . . ˙ pet og nee re ’‚ . ̃ . 
_= hq 72 * 5 8 PETS] 5 SEE eee F we 7 r; Lo 
e ee eee ee ee eee FFC 


„ ** 
n 1 


tags) 


 MD's writingmaſter *—But come, what's here to do 


writing to young women in a morning? I have other 


fiſh to try ; ſo good morrow, my ladies all, good mor-þ 


row. Perhaps I'll anſwer your letter to-night, perhap: 
T won't; that's as ſaucy little Preſto takes the humour 
—At right. I walk'd in the Park to-day in ſpight of 


the weather, as I do always when it does not actually 


rain. Do you know what? It has gone and done; we 


had a thaw for three days, then a monſtrous dirt and 


Mow, and now it freezes, like a pot-lid, upon our 
ſnow. I dined with lady Retty Germain, the firlt time 


fince I came for England; and there did I fit, like a . 
booby, till eight, looking over her and another lady a, 
picquet, when I had other buſineſs enough to do. IÞ 


was the coldeſt day I felt this year. 

9. Morning. After J had been a-bed an hour lat 
night, I was forced to riſe and call to the landlady and 
maid to have the fire removed in a chimney below ttairs, 
which made my bed=chamber ſmoke, though I had ny 


fire in it. I have been twice ſerved ſo. I never lay bÞ 


miſerable an hour in my life. Is it not plaguy. ver 


tious f—lIt has ſnowed all night, and rains this morn 
ing.—Come, where's MD's letter? Come, Mrs. Lett 
make your appearance. Here am 1, ſays ſhe, antwif 
me to my face.— Oh, faith, I am ſorry, you had nm 
twelfth ſo ſoon ; J doubt you will ſtay longer for the 
reſt, I'm. ſo fraid you have got my fourteenth while | 
am writing this; and ]-would always have one letter 
from Pre/?o reading, one travelling, and one writing. A 
for the box, I now believe it loſt. It is directed for 
Mr. Curry at his houſe in Capel fireet, &c. I hadi 
letter yeſterday from Dr. Raymond in Cheſter, who ay 
he ſent his man every where, and cannot find it; ane 
God knows whether Mr. Smyth will. have better ſuc. 
ceſs. Sterne ſpoke to him, and I writ to him with tif; 
bottle of palty-water ; that bottle, I hope, will no, 
miſcarty: I long to hear you have it. Oh, faith, yo” 
have too good an opinion of Prefia's care. I am neg" 


* Stella's hand had a great deal of the air of the doctor's; by f ; 


ſhe writ more legible, and rather better, 
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E rent enough of every thing but MD, and I ſhould not 
have truſted Sterne. —But- it ſhall not go fo : I will have 
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one more tug for it.—As to what you ſay of goodman 
Peaſiy and Iſaac, J anſwer as I did before. Fye, child, 
you mult not give yourſelf the way to believe any ſuch 
thing : and afterwards, only for curioſity, you may tell 


me how thoſe things are approved, and how you like 
them; and whether they inſtru you in the preſent 


courſe of affairs, and whether they ate printed in your 
town, or only ſent from hence.—Sir Andrew Fountain 


is recovered ; fo take your ſorrow again, but don't keep 
J And does little MD walk, in- 
deed? —I'm glad of it at heart. —Yes, we have done 
with the plague here: it was very ſaucy in you to pre- 
tend to have it before your betters. 


; it, fling it to the dogs. 


Your intelligence 


that the ſtory is falſe about the officers forced to fell, is 
© admirable. . You may fee them all three here every 
day, no more in the army than you. Twelve ſhillings 
for mending the ſtrong box; that is, for putting a far- 


nlwer 


d ms account you give of that weekly paper * agrees with us 


JF the 3 here. | 
for being ſuppoſed the author of it; but one of the laſt 

letter papers cleared him. No- body knows who it is, but 
| thoſe few in the ſecret, I ſuppoſe the miniſtry and the 
ed 101k 
had q N them better. Pray ſpare them, and write not above 
fa two lines a day in broad day- light. How does Stella 


3 ane 2! 


hile | 


7, At 


r ſuc - 


th ie a figure in a country church ?—Stay a little, fair ladies, 


I! nd! b 
„ you 
nege filter in Che/ter, and that colonel Edgeaworth's widow 


„does for ireland on Monday next, and will receive the 


gen 


5 
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thing's worth of iron on a hinge, and gilding it; give 
him fix ſhillings, and VII pay it, and never employ him 


noi. or his again. No indeed, I put off preaching as much 


Lett as can. 


I am upon another foot: no body doubts 
here whether I can preach, and you are fools — The 


Mr. Prior was like to be inſulted in the ſtreet 
printer.—Poor Szella's eyes, God bleſs them, and ſend 
look, madam Dingley ? Pretty well; a handſome young 


woman ſtill. Will ſhe paſs in a crowd? Will ſhe make 


I this minute ſent Patrick to. Sterne: he brings back 
word that your box is very ſafe with one Mr. Ear/'s 


* The Examiner. 
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box at Cheſter, and deliver it you ſafe: ſo there is ſome 
hopes now.—Well, let us go on to your letter.—TFhe 
warrant is paſſed for the Firſt-Fruits. The queen does 


not ſend a letter; but a patent will be drawn here, and 
that will take up time. Mr. Harley of late has ſaid no- 
thing of preſenting me to the queen :—[ was overſeen 
when I mentioned it to you. He has ſuch a weight of 
affairs on him, that he cannot mind all; but he talk'd 

of it three or four times to me, long before I dropt it to 


you. What, is pot Mrs. Walls bduſineſs over yet? | 
had hopes ſhe was up and well, and the child dead be- 


fore this time.—You did right, at laſt, to ſend me your 


accounts; but I did not ſtay for them, I thank yeu. 1 
hope you have your bill ſent in my laſt, and there will 


be eight pounds intereſt ſoon due from Hawkhaw; 


pray look at his bond. I hope you are good managers, 


and that when I ſay fo, Stella won't think I intend ſhe 
' ſhould grudge herſelf wine. But going to thoſe expen- 


ſive lodgings requires ſome fund. [wiſh you had ſtaid 
till I came over, for ſome reaſons. That Frenchwomarn 


will be grumbling again ira little time, and if you are 


invited any where to the country, it will vex you to pay 
in abſence ;” and the country may be neceſſary for poor 
Stella's health : but do as you like, and don't blame 
Preſto.— Oh, but you are telling your reatons.—-Well, 
J have read them; do as you 'pleaſe.—Yes, Raymond 
fays, he muſt ſtay longer than he thought, becauſe he 
cannot ſettle his affairs, H is-1n the country at 


ſome friend's, comes to town in Spring, and then goes Þ 
to ſettle in Herefordſhire. Her huſband is a ſurly i|- Þ 


natured brute, and cares not ſhe thould fee any body. 
O Lord, ſee how I blundered, and left two lines ſhort; 
it was that ugly ſcore in the paper “ that made me mil. 
take. believe you lie about the ſtory of the fire, 
only to make it more odd. Bernage mult go to Spain, 
and 1 will ſee to recommend him to the duke of Argyle, 
his general, when | ſee the duke next: but the officers 


tell me it would be diſhonourable in the laſt degree for 


him to ſell now, and he would never be preferred in 


* A creaſe in the ſheet. 
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FP words, and many others, he writes conſtantly / for rr. 


City}. 


the army; ſo that unleſs he deſigns to leave it for good 
and all, he muſt go. 
© write if ] knew where to direct to him; which I have 
© faid four=ſcore times already. 
© almoſt than that you ſhould ſtrain yourſelves to ſend a 
letter when it is inconvenient; we have ſettled that mat- 
| teralready. I'll write when I can, and fo ſhall MD; 
| and upon occaſions extraordinary I will write, though 
it be a line; and when we have not letters ſoon, we 
| agree that all things are well; and fo that's ſettled for 
ever, and ſo hold your tongue. — Well, you ſhall have 
your pins; but for candles ends, I cannot promiſe, be- - 
cauſe I burn them to the ſtumps ; beſides, I remember 
| what Stella told Dingley about them many years ago, 
and ſhe may think the ſame thing of me.—And Dingley 
ſhall have her hinged ſpeQtacles.—Poor dear Stella, how 
durſt you write thoſe two lines by candle-light ; ban 
your bones. 
think, and that will be in ten days from the laſt, young 
women ; that's too ſoon of all conſcience : but anſwer- 
ing yours has filled it up ſo quick, and I don't deſign to 
© uſe you to three pages in folio, no nooooh. All this is 
one morning's wor 

little firrahs; that's for the rhyme *. 
| liticks: faith, I can't think of any; but may be at night 
I may tell you a paſſage. Come, ſit off the bed, and 
et me rife, will you ?—At night. 
my neighbour YVanhomrigh ; it was ſuch diſmal weather 
I could not tir further. I have had ſome threatenings 
with my head, but no fits. 
bitter, and will continue it. 


Tell him ſo, and that I would 


[ had rather any thing 


Faith, this letter ſhall go to-morrow, I 


in bed ;—and ſo good morrow, 
You want po- 


I dined to-day with 


I ttill drink Dr. Radcliffe's 


10. I was this morning to ſee the ſecretary of ſtate, 


and have engaged him to give a memorial from me to 
the duke of Argyle in behalf of Bernage. The duke is 
a man that diſtinguiſhes people of merit, and I will 
| ſpeak to him myſelf; but the ſecretary backing it will 
de very effeQual, and I will take care to have it done to 
- Purpoſe. Pray tell Bernage fo, and that I think nothing 


* In the original it was, gecd mollows, little follabs. But in theſe 


can 


OR {130 
can be luckier for him, and that I would have him go 
by all means. I will order it that the duke ſhall ſend 
for him when they are in Spain; or, if he fails, that 
he ſhall receive him kindly when he goes to wait on 
him. Can I do more? Is not this a great deal? — I now 
ſend away this letter, that you may not ſtay.—l dined 
with Ford upon his Opera-day, and am now come 
home, and am going to. ſtudy ; don't you preſume to 
gueſs, firrahs, impudent faucy dear boxes. Towards 
the end of a letter I could not fay ſaucy boxes without 
putting dear between, En't that right now ? Farewel, 
This ſhould be longer, but that 7 ſend it to-night *. 
Oſlilly, filly loggerhead! 5 
I ſend a letter this poſt to one Mr. Staunten, and ! 
direct it to Mr. Acton's in St. Michael s-Lane. He for- 
merly lodged there, but he has not told me where to 
dire&* Pray ſend to that Aclon, whether the letter is 
come there, and whether he has ſent it to Staunton. 
If Bernage deſigns to ſell his commiſſion and {tay at 
home, pray let him tell me ſo, that my recommendatior 
to the duke of Argyle may not be in vain. | 


LETTER XVI 
5 | London, Feb. 16, 1710-11, 
HAVE juſt diſpatched my fifteenth to the poſt; 1 
| tell you how things will be, after I have got a letter 
from MD. I am in furious haſte to finith mine, for fear 
of having two of MD's to anſwer in one of Preſts's, 
which would be ſuch a diſgrace, never ſaw the like; 
but before you write to me I] write at my leifure, like a 
gentleman, alittle every day, juſt to let you know how 
matters go, and ſo and ſo; and I hope before this comes 
to you, you'll have got your box and chocolate, and 
Preſto will take more care another time. : 
11. Morning. I mult riſe and go ſee my lord keeper, 
which will colt me two ſhillings in coach-hire. Don't 


®* Thoſe letters which are in Talicks, in the original are of 2 


monſtrous fize, which occaſioned his calling himſelf a logger: 
nead. | 5 | 
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you call them two thirteens ? f—At night. It has 
rained all day, and there was no walking. I read 

rayers to Sir Andrew Fountain in the forenoon, and 1 
dined with three [ri/hmen, at one Mr. Cope's lodgings ; 
the other two were one Morris an archdeacon, and Mr. 

Ford. When I came home this evening, I expected that 
little jacknapes Harriſon would have come to get help 
about his Tatler for Tueſday : I have fixed two evenings 
in the week which I allow him to come. The toad ne- 

ver came, and I expeQing him fell a reading, and left 


off other buſineſs —Come, what are you doing? How 


do you paſs your time this ugly weather? Gaming and 
drinking, I ſuppoſe: fine diverſions for young ladies, 
truly. I wiſh you had ſome of our Seville oranges, and 
we ſome of your wine. We have the fineſt oranges for 
two-pence, apiece, and the baſeſt wine for fix ſhillings 
a bottle. They tell me wine grows cheap with you. I 
am reſolved to have half a hogſhead when I get to Ire- 
land, if it be good and cheap, as it uſed to be; and Pl 
treat MD at my table in an evening, oh hoa, and laugh 
at great miniſters of ſtate. | 1 

12. The days are grown fine and long, —— be thanked. 
O faith, you forget all our little ſayings, and | am angry. 
[ dined to-day with Mr. ſecretary Sr. ohn: ] went to 


the court of requeſts at noon, and ſent Mr. Harley into 


not dine with him if he dined late. 


the houſe to call the ſecretary, to let him know I would 
By good luck the 


; duke of Argyle was at the lobby of the houſe to0, and 


kept him in talk till the ſecretary came out, then told 


| them I was glad to meet them together, and that I had 
| arequeſt to the duke which the ſecretary muſt ſecond, 


and his grace muſt grant. The duke faid, he was ſure 


it was ſomething inſignificant, and wiſhed it was ten 
times greater. At the ſecretary's houſe I writ a me- 
morial, and gave it the ſecretary to give the duke, and 
| ſhall ſee that be does it. It is, that his grace will pleaſe . 


to take Mr. Bernage into his ptotection; and if he finds 
bs | Lernage anſwers my character, to give him all encou- 
2 0 


| ragement, Colonel Maſbam and colonel Hil} (Mrs. 


+ A killing paſſes for thirteen pence in Ireland. 
"5: TE: 1 
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Maſhon' 8 brother) tell me ny requeſt i is reaſonable, and 


they will ſecond it heartily to the duke too: fo I rec. 


kon Bernage is on a very good foot when he goes to 
Spain. Pray tell him this, though perhaps I will write 
to him before he goes; yet where ſhall I direct? for [ 


ſuppoſe he has left Conolly 8. 


13. I have left off lady Kerry's bitter, and got ano- 
ther box of pills. I have no fits of giddineſs, but only 
ſome little diſorders towards it; and | walk as much as 
I can. Lady Kerry is juſt as I am, only a great deal 
worſe: I dined ro-day at lord She/burn's, where lhe is, 
and we conn ailments, which makes us very fond of 
each other. I have taken Mr. Harley into favour again, 
and called to ſee him, but he was not within; I will 
ule to viſit him after dinner, for he dines too late for 
my head: then I went to vilit poor Congreve, who is 
juſt getting out of a ſevere fit of the gout, and J fat 


= him till near nine o'clock. He gave me a Tatler- 


he had written out, as blind as he is, for little Harriſon. 

Tis about a ee that was grown rich, and went 
and bought a Coat of Arms at the Herald's, and a let oi 
anceſtors at Fleet-ditch; 'tis well enough, and ſhall be 


printed in two or three days, and if you read thoſe kind 
of things, this will divert you. *Tis now between ten 


and eleven, and I am going to bed. 


14. This was Mrs. YVanhemrigh's daughter's Birth- 


day, and Mr. Ford and ] were invited to dinner to keep 


it, and we ſpent the evening there drinking punch. 
That was our way of beginning Cent; and in the morn- 


ing lord Shelburn, lady Kerry, Mrs. Pratt and I wen: 
to Hyde-park, irſtzad of going to church; for till my 


head is a little ſettled; I think it better not to go; it 


would be fo filly and troubleſome to go out ſick. Dr. 
Duke died ſuddenly two or three nights ago; he we 


ont or the its when we were children, bur es ; 


pai ſon, and left it, and never writ further than a pto- 
logue or recommencatory copy of verſes. He had a 
fine living given him by the bilkop of 1/inchefler about 
three months ago; he got his living ſudden ly, and he 
got his dying ſo 1 too. 


15. 
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| a miſcarriage. 


| ter, at the duke's country houſe, and are naw comin 


; he parted in a year. 
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rs; 1 walked purely to-day about the Park, the rain | 


being juſt over, of which we have had a great deal, 
mixt with little ſhort froſts. I went to the court of re- 
queſts, thinking if Mr. Harley dined early, to go with 
him. But meeting Leigh and Sterne, they invited me to 
dine with them, and away we went. When we got in- 


| to his room, one H————, a worthleſs Iriſh fellow, 


was there ready to dine with us, ſo 1 ftept out and 
whiſpered them, that I would not dine with that fel- 
low ; they made excuſes, and begged me to ſtay, but 


away I went to Mr. Harleys, and he diJ not 


dine at home, and at laſt F dined at Sir John 
Germain's, and found lady Betty but juſt recovered of 
I am writing an infcription for lord 
Berkeley's tomb: you know the young rake his ion, the 
new earl, is married to the duke of Richmond's daugh- 


to town. She'll be fluxed in two months, and they'll 


terlome folks; and the chit is but ſeventeen, and is ill- 


ratured, covetous, vicious, and proud in extreames. 
And ſo get you gone to Stoite to-morrow. 


16. Faith this letter goes on but flow, 'tis a week 


old, and the firſt fide not written. I went to: day into 
| the City for a walk, but the perſon 1 deſigned to dine 
with was not at home; fo I came back and called at 
rgreme's, and dined with him and FEaftcourt, and 
| laughed till fix, then went to Mr. Harlcy's, who was 
ot gone to dinner.; there J ſtaid till nine, and we 


made up our quarrel, and he has invited me to dinner 


mong them on that day. 


* 
bt 
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8 


5 


to- morrow, Which is the day of the week (Saturday) 
that lord keeper and ſecretary Sr. John dine with him 
| privately, and at laſt they have conſented to let me a- 
| g Atterbury and Prior went ta 
| bury poor Dr, Due. Congreve's naſty White wine nas 
given me the heart- burn. | 


17. I took fome good walks in the Park to-day, and 


; then went to Mr. Harley. Lord Rivers was got there 
| betore me, and I chid him for preſuming to come on a 
day when only lord keeper and the ſecretary and I were 


io be there; but he regarded me not; fo we all dined 


You ladies are brave, bold, ven- 


23. to 


8 


— 
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together, and ſat down at four; and the ſecretary has 


invited me to dine with him to-morrow, I told them! 


had no hopes they could ever keep in, but that I ſaw 
they loved one another ſo well, as indeed they ſeem to 


do. They call me nothing but Jonathan; and I ſaid, 
I believed they would leave me Jonathan as they found 
me; and that I never knew a miniſtry do any thing for. 
"thoſe whom they make companions of their pleaſures ; 


and I believe you will find it ſo; but I care not. 1 


am upon a project of getting five hundred pounds, 
without being obliged to any body; but that is a ſe— 
cret, till I ſee my deareſt HD; and 10 hold your tongue, 


and don't talk, ſirrahs, for I am now about it. 


18. My head has no fits, but a little diſordered be- 


fore dinner; yet I walk ſtoutly, and take pills, and 


hope to mend. Secretary St. Jobn would needs have me 
dine with him to-day, and there I found three perſons 


never ſaw, two I had no acquaintance with, and one 
1 did not care for: ſo I left them early and came home, 
it being no day to walk, but ſcurvy rain and wind, 
The ſecretary tells me he has put a cheat on me; for 
lord Peterborow lent him twelve dozen flaſks of Burgun- 
A, on condition that I ſhould have my ſhare ; but he 


never was quiet till they were all gone, fo I reckon he 
owes me thirty-ſix pounds. Lord Peterborough is now 


got to Vienna, and I muſt write to him to-morrow. I 
begin now to be towards looking for a letter from ſome 


certain ladies of Preſto's acquaintance, that live at S.. 


Mary's, and are called in a certain NN A our little 


MD. No, ttay, I don't expect one thole fix days, that 
will be juſt three weeks; an't I a reaſonable creature? 
We are plagued here with an October Club, that is, a 
ſet of above a hundred parliament-men of the country, 
who drink October beer at home, and meet every even- 
ing at a tavern near the parliament, to conſult affairs, 
and drive things on to extremes againſt the J/higs, to 
call the old minittry to account, and get off five or bx 
heads. The miniſtry ſeem not to regard them, yet one 
of them in confidence told me, that there muſt be ſome- 
thing thought on to ſettle things better. I'll tell you 

| ont 
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one great ſtate ſecret ; The queen, ſenſible how much 


ſhe was governed by the late minittry, runs a little into 


tother extream, and is jealous in that point, even of 


thoſe who got her out of the others hands. The mini- 


ſtry is for gentler meaſures, and the other Tories for 
more violent. Lord Rivers, talking to me the other 
day, curſed the paper called The Examiner, for ſpeak- 
ing civilly of the duke of Marlborough; this I happened 
to talk of to the ſecretary, who blamed the warmth of 


* 


that lord and ſome others, and ſwore, that if their ad- 


vice were followed, they would be blown up in twen- 
ty-four hours. And [ have reaſon to think, that they 
will endeavour to prevail on the queen to put her af- 
fairs more in the hands of a miniſtry than ſhe does at 
preſent ; and there are, I believe, two men thought on, 
one of them you have often met the name of in my let- 
ters, but ſo much for politicks. N 

19. This proved a terrible rainy day, which prevent- 
ed my walk iato the city, and I was only able to run 
and dine with my neighbour Yanhomrigh, where Sit 
Andrew Fountain dined too, who has jult began to fal- 
ly out, and has ſhipt his mother and ſiſter, who were 
his nurſes, back to. the country. This evening was 
fair, and I walkt a little in the Park, till Prior made me 
go with him to the Smyrna Coffee-houſe, where I ſat a 
while, and ſaw four or five Iriſh perſons, who are very 
handſome genteel fellows, but I know not their names. 
came away at ſeven, and got home. Two days ago I 
writ to Bernage, and told him what I had done, and 
directed the letter to Mr. Curry's to be left with Ding- 
ley. Brigadiers Hill and Maſbam, brother and huſband 
to Mrs. Maſbam, the queen's favourite, colonel Diſney 
and I have recommended Bernage to the duke of Ar- 
gyle; ſecretary Sr. John has given the duke my memori- 
al; and beſides, Hi! tells me, that Bernage's colonel, 
Fielding, deſigns to make him his captain-lieutenant : 
but I believe I faid this to you beiote, and in this let- 
ter, but I will not look. | | | 

20. Morning. It ſnows terribly again, and 'tis miſ- 
taken, for I now want a little good weather; I bid you 
good morrow, and if it clear up, get you gone to poor 
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Mrs. Walls, who has had a hard time of it, but is now 
pretty well again; I am forty it is a girl the poor arch- 
deacon too, ſee how ſimply he lookt when they told 


him: what did it colt Stella to be goſſip? I'll rife, ſo 


d'ye hear, let me ſee you at night, and don't ſtay late 
out, and catch cold, firrahs.—At night. It grew good 


weather, and I got a good walk, and dined with Ford 


npon his Qpera-day; but now all his wine is gone, I 
ſhall dine with him no more. I hope to ſend this letter 
before I hear from MD, methinks there's—ſomething 
great in doing fo, only I can't expreſs where it lies; 
and faith this ſhall go by Saturday, as ſure as you're a 


rogue. Mrs. Edgaworth was to let out but laſt Monday, 


ſo. you won't have your box ſo ſoon perhaps as this 
letter; but Sterne told me ſince, that it is ſafe at Cheſter 
and that ſhe will take care of it. I'd give a guinea you 
hed It. „„ 5 
21. Morning. Faith I hope it will be fair for me to 


walk into the city, for I take all occaſions of walking. 


I ſhould be plaguy buſy at Laracor if I were there 


now, cutting down willows, planting others, ſcouring. 


my canal, and every kind of thing. If Raymond goes 
over this ſummer, you mult ſubmit, and make them a 
viſit, that we may have another eel and trout fiſhing ; 
and that Stella may ride by and ſee Pre/to in his morn- 
ing-gown in the garden, and fo go up with Joe to the 


Hill of Bree, and round by Scurlochs Town; O Lord, 


bow I remember names; faith it gives me ſhort ſighs: 
therefore no mote of that if you love me. Good mor- 
row, I'll go rite like a gentlgnan, my pills ſay I mull. 
At night. Lady Kerry ſent to deliie me to engage 
ſome lords about an affair ſhe has in their houſe here: 


I called to ſee her, but found ſhe had already engaged 


every lord I knew, and that there was no great dithcul- 
ty in the matter, and it rained like a dog; ſo I took 
coach, for want of better exerciſe, and dined privately 
with a heng- dog in the city, and walkt back in the 
evening. The days are now long enough to walk in 
the Park after dinner; and ſo] do whenever it is fair. 
This walking is a ſtrange remedy ; Mr, Prior walks to 
make himſelf fat, and I to bring myſelf down; he has 
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generally a cough, which he only calls a cold: we of- 


ten round the Park together. So I'll go ſleep. | 
22. It ſnowed all this morning prodigioufly, and was 
ſame inches thick in three or four hours, I dined with 
Vir. Leavis of the ſecretary's office at his lodgings: the 
chairmen that carried me fqueezed a great fellow a- 
gainſt a wall, who wiſely turned his back, and broke. 


one of the ſide glaſſes in a thouſand pieces. I fell a 


ſcolding, pretended I was like to be cut to pieces, and 
made them fet down the chair in the Park, while they 
pickt out the bits of glaſſes; and when T paid them, I 
quarrelled ſtill, ſo they dared not grumble, and Icame off 


for my fare; but I was plaguily afraid they would have 


ſaid, God bleſs your honour, won't you give us ſome- 
thing for our glaſs? Lewis and I were forming a pro- 
jet how I might get three or four hundred pounds, 
which I ſuppoſe may come to nothing. I hope Smyth 
has brought you your palſy drops; how does Stella do? 
I begin more and more to deſire to know. The three 
weeks ſince I had your laſt is over within two days, and 


Vil allow three for accidents. 
23. The ſnow is gone every bit, except the remain- 


der of ſome great balls made by the boys. Mr. Sterne 
was with me this morning about an affair he has before 
the treaſury. That drab Mrs. Edpworth is not yet ſet 
out, but will infallibly next e 35g and this is the 


third infallible Monday, and pox take her! So you will 


have this letter firſt ; and this ſhall go to-morrow ; and 


if I have one from MD in that time, I will not anſwer 
it till my next; only I will ſay, Madam, I received 


your letter, and ſo, and fo; I dined to-day with my 
miſtreſs Butler, who grows very difagreeable. 


24. Morning. 'Fhis letter certainly goes this even- 


ing, fure as you're alive, young women, and then 
you'll be ſo aſhamed that I have had none from you; 
and if I was to reckon like you, I would ſay, I were 


ſix letters before you, for this is M. 16. and I have had 


your M 10. But J reckon you have received but four- 
teen and have ſent eleven. I think to go to-day a mi- 
niſter-of-ſtate-hunting in the court of requelts; for I 
have ſomething to ſay to Mr. Harley. And tis fine cold 
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\Fanſhing weather; J with dear MD would walk "OR 


morning in your Stephen's-Green : tis as good as our 
Park, but not fo large *. Faith this Summer we'll take 


a coach for ſix-pence to the Green-Well, the two 


walks, and thence all the way to Staite's ft. My bear- 
ty ſervice to goody Stoite and Catherine, eue ef 
Mrs. Walls had a good time. How incontltant Jam? 

I can't' imagine I was ever in love with her, Well, 
Tm going; what have you to lay ? I don't. care how I 


write now ||. I don't delign to write on this fide, theſe 


tew lines are but ſo much more than your due, ſo T1] 


Write large or ſmall as I pleaſe. Oh, faith, my hands 


are ſtarving in bed; 1 believe it is a hard froſt. 1 mult 
riſe, and bid you good bye, for III ſeal this letter im- 
mediately, and carry it in my pocket. and put it into 
the poſt- office with my own fair hands. Farewel. 

This letter is juſt a fortnight's journal to-day. Ves, 


and ſo it is, I'm ſure, ſays you, with Jour two eggs a. 


nny. 

There, There, There 5. 

O Lord, I am ſaying There, Ties, to myſelf i in all 
our little keys: and now you talk of keys, that dog 
Patrick broke the key general of the cheſt of drawers 
with fix locks, and 1 FE been ſo plagued to get 2 
new one, beſides my good two ſhillings. 


\ 


LETTER XVI. 


London, Feb. 24, 1710-11, 
ow, young women, I gavein my ſixteenth this 
evening. I dined with Ford, it was his Opera- 
day 


* It is a meaſured mile round the outer wall and far beyond any 
the fineſt Square in Lon den. 55 

+ The common fare for a ſet-down in Dublin. 

1 Mrs. Stoite lived at Donuybrook, the road to which from Ste- 
phen's-Green.ran into the conntry about a mile from the South-Eaſt 
corner, 

{ Thoſe ode in Italicłi are written in a very large hand, and 


ſo is the word in one of the next lines. 


Fla this Cop wa of writing to . he writes the word 
There, Lole. 


wot, 
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day as uſual ; it is very convenient to me to do fo, 
for coming home early after a walk in the Park, which 
now the days ill allow. I called on the ſecretary at his 
office, and he had forgot to give the memorial about 
Bernage to the duke of Argyle; but two days ago I 
met the duke, who defired | would give it him my- 
ſelf, which ſhould have more power with him than all 
the miniſtry together, as he proteſted folemnly, repeated 
it two or three times, and bid me count upon it. So 
that I verily believe Bernage will be in a very good 
way to eftabliſh himfe}f. I think I can do no more for 


him at preſent, and there's an end of that ; and fo get 


you gone to bed, for it is late. | 

25. The three weeks are out yeſterday ſince J had 
your laſt, and fo now I will be expecting every day a 
pretty dear letter from my own MD, and hope to hear 
that Stella has been much better in her head and eyes; 
my head continues as it was, no fits, but a little dif- 
order every day, which I can eaſily bear, if it will not 


row worſe, I dined to-day with Mr. ſecretary S7. 


ohn, on condition I might chuſe my company, which 
were lord Rivers, lord Carteret, Sir Thomas Manſel, 


and Mr. Lewis ; I invited Maſham, Hill, Sir Jobn 


Stanley, and George Granville, but they were engaged ; 


and I did it in revenge of his having ſuch bad com- 
pany when I dined with him before; ſo we laughed, 
&c. And] ventured to go to church to-day,- which 1 
have not done this month before. Can you ſend. me 


ſuch a good account of Stella's health, pray now? Yes, 
I hope, and better too, We dined (fays you) at the 


dean's, and played at cards till twelve, and there came 
in Mr. French, and Dr. Trawors, and Dr. Wittingham, . 
and Mr. (I forget his name, that I always tell Mrs. 


Walls of) the banker's fon, a pox on him. And we 
were ſo merry; I vow they are pure good company. But 
| loſt a crown; for you muſt know | hadfalways hands 
tempting me to go out, but never took in any thing, aad 


often two black aces without a manilio; was not that 
hard, Preſto? Hold your tongue, Sc. 3; 
26. I was this morning with Mr. ſecretary about 
ſome buſineſs, and he tells me, that colonel Fielding is 


. | now 


is, a captain by commiſſion, and the perquiſites of the 
1 but not captain's pay, only the firſt ſtep to 

„I ſuppole he will like it, and the recommendation 
N qd the duke of Argyle goes on. And fo trouble me no 


Andrew Fountain and I dined, by invitation, with Mis. 
Vanhoamrigh. You ſay they are of no conſequence: 
Why, they keep as good female company as I do male; 
I fee all the drabs of quality at this end of the town 
with them ; I ſaw two lady Bettys there this afternoon, 
the beauty of one, the good breeding and nature of 
rother, and the wit of neither *, would have made a 
fine woman. Rare walking in the Park now: why 
don't you walk in the Green of St. Stephen? The walks 
there are hner gravelled than the Mall. What beaſts 
the Jriſb women are, never to walk! 
27. Dartineuf and ] and little Harriſon, the new 
Tatler, aud Ferwas the painter, dined to day with James, 
I know not his other name, but it isone of Dartineuf s 


at St. James's, and we had the queen's wine, and ſuch 


weeks and three days ſince my laſt letter from MD, 
rare doings: why truly we were fo buſy with poor Mrs. 
Walls, that indeed Preſto, we could not write, we were 
afraid the poor woman would have died; and it pitied 
us to ſee the archdeacon, how concerned he was. The 
dean never came to ſee her but once; but now ſhe is 
up again, and we go and fit with her in the even- 
ings. The child died the next day after it was born, 
and I believe, between friends, ſhe is not very ſorry for 
it, —Indeed, Preſto, you are. plaguy lilly Ds and 


IF. 75. e. 5 the wit of either. 

+ There ſcems to be a falſe concord in this alles: however, 
as the word Victuali is a peculiar fort of noun, which is never 
uſed in the ſingular number, but, like fed, implies either one or 


authority to back him or not. 


now going to make Bernage his captain lieutenant, that 


more about your Bernage; the jackanapes underſtands 
what fair ſolicitors he has got, I warrant you. Sit 


dining places, who is a true epicure. James is clerk. 
of the kitchen to the queen, and has a little ſnug houſe 


very fine victuals, that I could not eat it ,. — Three 


more diſhes, the phraſe may be excuſed, whether Sewf7 had any 


han't 
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han't gueſt one word right ; for ſhe and the child are 
both well, and it is a fine girl, likely to live; and the 
dean was godfather, and Mrs. Catherine and I were 
godmothers ; | was going to ſay Stoite, but I think I 
have heard they dont put maids and married women to- 
gether ; though I know not why I think ſo, nor Idon't 


care; what care I ? but I muſt prate, Sc. | 
28. I walked to-day into the city for my health, and 


there dined, which I always do when the weather is 


fair, and buſineſs permits, that I may be under a ne- 
ceſſity of taking a good walk, which is the beſt thing 


I can do at pretent for my health. Some bookſellers 
has raked up every thing I writ, and publiſhed it t'other 
day in one volume; but I know nothing of it, twas 
without my knowledge or conſent : it makes a four 
ſhilling book, and is called Miſcellanies in Proſe and 
Verſe. Tozke pretends he knows nothing of it, but I 
doubt he is at the bottom. One mult have patience 
with thele things; the beſt of it is, I ſhall be plagued 
no more. However, I'll bring a couple of them over 


with me for MD, perhaps you may deſire to ſee. them. 


| hear they ſell mightily. 


| - March 1. Morning. I have been calling to Patrick to 
look in his Abmanack for the day of the month; I did 


not know but it might be Leap-year, The. Almanack 
ſays 'tis the third after Leap: year, and Ialways thought 


till now, that every third year was Leap-year, Im glad 


they come ſo ſeldom ; but Vm ſure 'twas otherwiſe 
when I was. a young man; I ſee times are mightily 
changed ſince then. Write to me, ſirrahs, be ſure do 
by the time this fide is done, and Il keep tother fide 
for the anſwer: fo VII go write to the biſhop of Clogber; 
good mortow, ſirtahs Night. I dined to-day at 
Mrs. Yanhomrigh's, being a rainy day, and lady Betty 
Buttler knowing it, ſent to let me know the expected 
my company in the evening, where the Vans (lo we 
call them) were to be. The ducheſs and they do not 
go over this ſummer with the duke; ſo I go to 
bed. | | 


2. This rainy weather undoes me in. coaches and 


chairs. I was traipſing to-day with your Mr. Sterne, 


, 
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| fee him among a parcel of fools. My buſineſs 
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to go along with them to Moor, and recommend his 


buſineſs to the treaſury. Sterne tells me his depen- 
dence is wholly on me; but I have abſolutely refuſed 
to recommend it to Mr. Harley, becauſe I have trou- 


bled him lately ſomuch with other folks affairs; and 


beſides, to tell the truth, Mr. Harley told me he did 
not like Sterne's buſineſs ; however, I will ſerve him, 


| becauſe I ſuppoſe MD would have me. But in fayin 


his dependence lies wholly on me, he lies, and is a foo 

1 dined with lord Abercorn, whoſe ſon Peafly will be 
married at Eafter to ten thouſand pounds. 

3. I forgot to tell you that yeſterday morning I was 

at Mr. Harley's levee : he {wore came in ſpight, to 


deſire I might let the duke of Ormond know how the 
affair ſtood of the Fir/i- Fruits, He promiſed to let 


him know it, and engaged me to dine with him, to day 


and Every. Saturday lord keeper, ſecretary Sr. Fobn, 
and T dine with him, and ſometimes lord Rivers, and 
they let in none elſe. Patrick brought me ſome letters 


into the Park ; among which one was from Walls, and 


t'other, yes faith, t'other was from our Httle MD, N. 
11. IU read the relt in the Park, and i/D's in a chair 
as I went from St. James's to Mr. Harley, and glad 
enough I was falth to read it, and fee all right: Oh, 


dut 1 won't anſwer it theſe three or four days, at leaſt, 
or may be ſooner. An't I filly? Faith your letters 


would make a dog ſilly, if T had a dog to be filly, but it 
muſt be a little dog — I ſtaid with Mr. Harley till paſt 


nine, where we had much diſcourſe together after the 


yelt were gone; and I gave him very truly my opinion 
where he defircd it. He complained he was not very 
well, and has engaged me to dine with bim again on 


Monday. 80 | came home afoot, like a fine gentleman, 


to tell you all this. | 
4. I dined to-day with Mr. ſecretary St. Jobn; and 


after dinner he had a note from Mr. Harley, that he 
was much out of order; pray God preſerve his health, 
every thing depends upon it. The Parliament at pre- 
fent cannot go a ſtep without him, nor the queen nei- 
ther. I long to be in /re/and ; but the miniſtry beg me. 
1 TP 2 5 | 0 


T7 
2 
5 


was to 


ae © nt Dl Li — «ns 


* 


hrananh — 


e 


to ſtay : however, when this parliament hurry is over, 
J will endeavour to ſteal away; by which time I hope 
the Firfl- Fruit buſineſs will be done. This kingdom is 


certainly ruined as much as was ever any bankrupt 


merchant. We muſt have Peace, let it be a bad or a 
good one, though no body dares talk of it. The 


nearer I look upon things, the worſe I like them. 
I believe the confederacy will ſoon break to pieces; 
and our factions at home increaſe. The miniſtry is 


upon a very narrow bottom, and ſtand like an 1hmus 
between the H higs on one fide, and violent Tories + on 


the other. They are able feamen, but the tempeſt is 


too great, the ſhip too rotten, and the crew all againſt 
them. Lord Somers has been twice in the queen's clo- 
ſet, once very lately; and your ducheſs of Somerſet, 
who now has the key, is a molt infinuating woman, 
and I believe they will endeavour to play the . game 
that has been played againſt them.— ] have told them 
of all this, which they znow already, but they cannot 
help it. They have cautioned the queen ſo much a- 
gainſt being governed, that ſhe obſerves it too much. 1 
could talk till to-morrow upon thefe things, but they 


5 make me melancholy. I could not but obſerve, that 


lately, after much converſation with Mr. Harley, though 
he is the moſt fearleſs man alive, and the leaſt apt to 


deſpond, he conteſſed to me, that uttering his mind to 


me gave him eaſe. ; 

5. Mr. Harley continues out of order, yet his affairs 
foice him abroad: he is ſubject to a ſore throat, and 
was cupped laſt night: } fent and called two or three 


tines. Ih ar he is better this evening, I dined to-day 
in the city with Dr. Freind at a third body's. houſe, | 


where I was to pats for ſome body elſe, and there was 
a plaguy ſilly jeſt carried on, that made me ſick of it. 


Our weather grows fine, and I will walk like camomile. 


And pray walk you to your dean's or your Stoyze's, or 
your Man/ey's, or your Wallis. But your new lodg- 
ings make you ſo proud, you'll walk leſs than ever. 
Come, let me go to bed, ſirrahs. 


+ The O&ober Club. 


6. Mr. 
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6. Mr. Harley's going out yeſterday has put him a 


little backward. I called twice, and ſent, for I am in 
pain tor him. Ford caught me, and made me dine with 


him on his Opera-day ; ſo I brought Mr. Levis with | 


me, and far with him till fix. I have not ſeen Mr. Ad- 


dliſon theſe three weeks; all our friendſhip is over. I 


go to no Coffee houſe. | preſented a pat ſon of the bi- 
thop of Clogher's, one Richardſan, to the duke of Or- 
mond to-day: he is tranſlating prayers and ſermons into 


Triſh, and has a project about inſtructing the Iriſh in 


the proteſtant religion. TT . 

7. Morning. Faith, a little would make me, I could 
find in my heart, if it were not for one thing, I have a 
good mind, if I had not ſomething elſe to do, I would 
anſwer your dear ſaucy letter. O Lord, I am going a- 
wry with writing in bed. O faith, but I muſt anſwer 


it, or I ſhan't have room, for it muſt go on Saturday; 


and don't think Vil fill the third fide, I an't come to that 


yet, young women. Well then, as for your Bernape, 
T have ſaid enough: I writ to him lat week.—Turn 


over that leaf. Now, what ſays MD to the world to 


come? I tell you, madam Stella, my head is a great 
deal better, and I hope will keep ſo. How came yours 


to be fifteen days coming, and you had my fifteenth in 


ſeven ? Anſwer me that, rogues.. Your being wit! 


goody Walls is excuſe enough: I find I was miſtaken 


in the ſex, 'tis a boy. Yes, I underſtand: your cypher, 
and Stella gueſſes right, as ſhe always does. He + gave 


me al bſadnuk Iboinlpl dfaonr ufaint btoy dpionufnad 
. which I ſent him again by Mr. Leavis, to whom I wiit 


a very complaining letter that was ſhewed him; ard 
ſo the matter ended. He told me he had a quarrel with 
me; I ſaid I had another with him, and we re- 


turned to our friendſhip, and I ſhould think he loves 


me as well as a great miniſter can love a man in ſo ſhort 


a time. Did not Ido right? I am glad at heart you have 


got your palſey- water; pray God Almighty it may do my 


deareſt Stella good. I fy ppoſe Mrs. Edgworth ſet out 


T Mr. Harley, 
I A bank note for fity pounds, 
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lat Monday ſennight. Yes, I do read the Examiners 
and they are written very finely, as you judge &. I do 


not think they are too ſevere on the duke; they only | 


tax him of avarice, and his avarice has ruined us. You 
may count upon all things in them to be true. The au- 
thor has ſaid, it is not Prior; but perhaps it may be 
Atterbury. Now, madam Dingley, ſays ſhe, tis fine 
weather, fays ſhe ; yes, ſays the, and we have got to 
our new lodgings. I compute you ought to ſave eight 
pounds by being in the others five months ; and you 
have no more done it than eight thouſand. I am glad 
you are rid of that ſquinting blinking Frenchman. I 
will give you a bill on Par7i/o/ for five pound for the 
half year. And mutt I go on at four ſhillings a week, 
and neither eat nor drink for it? Who the D- faid 
Atterbury and your dean were alike ? I never ſaw your 
chancellor, nor his chaplain. The latter has a good 


deal of learning, and is a well-wilher to be an author: 


your chancellor 1s an excellent man, As for Patrick's 


bird, he bought him for his tameneſs, and is grown the 


wildeſt I ever faw. His wings have been quilled 
thrice, and. are now up again: he will be able to fly 
after us to Ireland, if he be willing.—— Yes, Mrs. Stella, 
Dingley writes more like Preſts than you; for all you 
ſupericiibed the letter, as who ſhould ſay, Why ſhould 
not-I write like our Pre/to as well as Dingley? You with 
your aukward 888; can't you write them thus, 88? No, 
but always SSS+. Spitefulſluts, to affront Preffo's writing; 


as that when you ſhut your eyes you write moſt like 
Preſto. I know the time when I did not write to you 


half ſo plain as I do now; bur I take pity on you 
both. I am very much concerned for Mrs. Walls's eyes. 
alls ſays nothing of it to me in his letter dated after 
yours. You ſay, if ſhe recovers ſhe may loſe her fight. 
I hope ſhe is in no danger of her life. Yes, Ford is as 
lober as I pleaſe : I uſe him to walk with me as an eaſy 


$ Even to his beloved Stella he had not acknowledged himſelf, at 


this time to be the author of the Examiner. | 


Þ Print cannot do juſtice to whims of this kind, as they depend 


wholly upon the aukward ſhape of the letters, 


— 
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( 136 ) 
gompanion, always ready for what I pleaſe, when J am 
weary of buſineſs and minifters. I don't go to a Cofiee- 
bouſe twice a month. I am very regular in going to 
ſeep before eleven. And fo you fay that Szella's a 
pretty girl; and fo ſhe be, and methinks I fee her juſt 
now as handſome as the day's long. Do you know 
what? whenl am writing in our language I make up 
my mouth juſt as if I was ſpeaking it. I caught inyſelf at 
it juſt now. And I ſuppoſe Dingley is ſo fair and fo freſh 
as a laſs in May, and has her health, and no ſpleen.— 
In your account you ſent do you reckon as uſual from 
the 1ft of Nowember was twelvemonth ? Poor Stella, 
won't Dingley leave her a little day-light to write to 
Preſto? Well, well, we'll have day-light ſhortly, ſpight 
of her teeth; and zoo & muſt cly Lele, and Hele, and 
Hele aden. Muſt loo mimitate pdfr, pay? Ifs, and fb 
la ſhall. And ſo leles fol ee rettle Dood mollow.—At 


night. Mrs. Barton ſent this morning to invite me to 
dinner; and there I dined juſt in that genteel manner that 


MD uſed when they would treat ſome better ſort of 
body than uſual. 5 | 5 
8. O dear MD, my heart is almoſt broken. You 
will hear the thing before this comes to you. I writ a 
full account of it this night to the archbiſhop of Dub- 


iin; and the dean may tell you the particulars from the 


archbiſhop, I was in a forry way to write, but thought 
it might be proper to fend a true account of the fact; 


for you will hear a thouſand lying circumſtances. Tis 


of Mr. Harley's being ſtabbed this afternoon at three 
e'clock at a committee of the council. I was playing 
lady Catharine Morris's cards, where I dined, when 


young Arundel came in with the ſtory, Iran away im- 
mediately to the ſecretary, which was in my way: no 


1 This refers to that ſtrange ſpelling, &c. which abonnds in theſe 
Journals; which could be no entertainment to the reader. | 
8 Here s juſt one ſpecimen given of his way of writing to Stella 
in theſe journals, The reader, 1 hope, will excuſe my omitting it 
in all other places where it occurs. The meaning of this pretty 
language is; And you mult cry There, and Here, and Here 


* again. Muſt you imitate Preſto, pray? Yes, and ſo you ſhall. | 


And ſo there's for yo letter. Goog morrow.“ 


one 
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ene was at! home. I met Mrs. Sr. John in her chair; 


| ſhe had heard it imperfectlxy. I took a chair to Mr. 


Harley, who was afleep, and they hope in no danger; 
but he has been out of order, and was ſo when he 
came abroad to-day, and it may put him in a fever; 1 


am in mortal pain for him. That deſperate French 


villain,” marquis de Guiſcard, ſtabbed Mr. Harley. Guiſ= 
card was taken up by Mr. ſecretary St. John's warrant 
for high treaſon, and brought before' the Jords to 
be examined; there he ſtabbed Mr. Hurley, I have told 
all the particulars already to the archbithop. I have 
now at nine ſent again, and they tell me he is in a fair 
way. Pray pardon my diſtradion; I now think of all 
his kindneſs to me.— The poor creature now lies ſtab- 
bed in his bed, by a deſperate French popiſh villain. 
Good night, and God preſerve you both, and pity me; 
| want it. ns e 

9. Morning ; ſeven, in bed.” Patrick is juſt come 
from Mr. Harley's. He ſlept well till four ; the ſurgeon 


ſat up with him: he is aſleep again: he felt a pain in 


his wound when he waked: they apprehend him in no 
danger, This account the ſurgeon lett with the porter, 
to tell people that ſent, Pray God preſerve him. I 
am riſing and going to Mr. ſecretary St. John. They 
ſay Cuiſcard will die with the wounds Mr. St. John and 
the relt gave him. I ſhall tell you more at nigkt.— 
Night. r. Harley (till continues on the mending 
had; but he reſted ill laſt night, and felt pain. I Was 
early with the ſecretary this morning, and I dined with 
him, and he told me ſeveral particularities of this acci- 
dent, too long, to relate now. Mr. Harley is ſtill 
mending this evening, but not at all out of dgnger ; and 
till then I can have no peace. Good night, Wc. and 
pity Pre/ts. | „„ 
10. Mr. Harley was reſtleſs laſt nigyt; but he has 
no fever, and the hopes of his menging increaſe. I had 
a letter from Mr. Walls, and ogetrom Mr. Bernage. 1 
will anſwer them here, not having time to write, 
Mr. Walls writes about three things. Firſt, about 
a hundred pounds from Dr. Raymond, of which I 
hear nothing, and tis now too late. Secondly, * 
. 5 | r. 


| | 1 (48 : 
Mr. Clements: I can do nothing in it, becaufe I am 
not to wention Mr. Pratt; and I cannot recommend 


without knowing Mr. Pratt's objections, whole rela- 


tion Clements is, and who brought him into the place. 
The third is about my being godfather to the child; 
that is in my power, and (fince there is no remedy) will 
ſub rait. I with you could hinder it; bur if it can't be 
helped, pay what you thiak praper, and get the pro- 
voit to ſtand for me, and let his chriſtian name be Har- 
ley, in honour to my friend, now lying ſtabbed and 


doubtful of his life. As for Bernage, he writes me 


Word, that his colonel has offered to make him captain- 
lieutenant for a hundred pounds. He was ſuch a fool 
to offet him money without writing to me till it was 
done, though 1 have had a dozen letters from him; 
and then he deſires I would ſay nothing of this, 
for fear his colonel would be angry. Feople are 
mad. What can I do? I engaged colonel Diſney, 


who was one of his ſolicitors to the ſecretary, and 


then told him the ſtory. He aſſured me, that Field- 


ing (Bernage's colonel) ſaid he might have got that 
fum; but on account of thoſe great recommenda- 


tions he had, would give it him for nothing: and 
] would have Bernage write him a letter of thanks, 
as of a thing given him for nothing, upon recommen- 
dations, Sc. Diſney, tells me he will again ſpeak to 
Fielding, and clear up this matter; and then ] will 


write to Bernage. A pox on him for promiſing money 


till J had it promiſed to me, and then making it ſuch a 
tickliſh point, that one cannot expoſtulate with the co- 
tonel upon it: but let him do as I fay, and there's an 
end. I engaged the ſecretary of ſtate in it; and am 
ſure it was meant a kindneſs to we, and that no money 
ſhould be given, and a hundred pounds is too much in 
a Smithfield bargain, as a major-general told me, whole 


opinion | aſked I am now hurried, and can fay na 


more. Farewel, Ac Ye. 


How fthall T ſuperſcribe to your new lodgings, pray 
madams ? Fell me but that, impudence and ſaucy- 
= * JE 1 To DE 
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An't you ſauceboxes to write lele [i. e. there] lik 
Preſlo © 


O poor Pref! © 
Mr. Harley is better to-night, and that makes me ſo 
pert, you ſauey Geg and Magog. 


LETT Ka 


London, March io, 1510-17. 

RETTY little MD muſt expect little from me 

till Mr. Harde is out of danger. We hope he is 
ſo now; but Jam ſubject to fear for my friends. He 
has a head full of the whole buſineſs of the nation, was 
out of order when the villain ſtabbed him, and hada cruel 
contuſion by the ſecond blow. But all goes on well 
yet. Mr. Ford and 1 dined with Mr. Lewis, and we 


- 


| hope the belt. 


11. This morning Mr, ſecretary and I met at Curt, 


where he went to the queen, who is out of order and 


aguiſn: I doubt the worſe for this accident to Mr. 


Harley. We went together to his houſe, and his wound 


looks well, and he is not feverith at all, and I think it 
is fooliſh in me to be fo much in pain as Jam. I had 
the penknife in my hand, which is broken within a 
quarter of an inch of the handle. I have a mind to 


write and publiſh an account of all the particularities of 


this fact: it will be very curious, and I would do it 
when Mr. Harley is paſt danger. 

12, We have been in terrible pain to-day about Mr. 
Harley, who never flept laſt night, and has been very 
fteveriſh. But this evening I called there, and young 
Mr. Harley (his only ſon) tells me he is now much bet- 
ter, and was then aſleep. They let no- body ſee him, 
and that is perfectly right. The parliament cannot go 
on till he is well, and are forced to adjourn their mo- 
ney buſineſſes, which none but he can.help them in, 
Pray God prelerve him. £ 
and we are a little out of our fears. I ſend and call 
three or four times every day. 


a walk, and dined there with a private man; and com- 
1 | | ing 


13. Mr. Harley is better to-day, ſept well all night, 


went into the city for 
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Mg home this evening broke my ſhin in the Strand over 


a tub of ſand left juſt in the way. I got home dirty lot 
enough, and went ſtraight to bed, where I have been tel 
cooking it with gold-beaters ſkin, and have been peeviſh th 
enough with Patrick, who was near an hour bringinga e 
rag from next door. It is my right thin, where never i, 
any humour fell when t'other uſed to {well ; fo I appre- in 
hend it leſs; however I ſhall not ſtir till "tis well, which A 
I reckon will be in a week. I am very careful in theſe We 
fort of things; but I with I had Mrs, J water: bu 
ſhe is out of town, and I muſt wake a ſhift with allum. W . 
I will dine with Mrs. Yanhomrigh till I am well, who 0 
lives but five doors off; and that I may venture. |. fo 
14. My journals are like to be very diverting, now ha 

J cannot ſtir abroad, between accounts of Mr. Harley's qu 

- - mending, and of my broken ſhin. I juſt walkt to my 

| neighbour Vanhomrigh at two, and came away at ſix, lo 
when little Harriſon the Tatler came to me, and begged * 
me to dictate a paper to him, which I was forced in 1 © 
charity to do. Mr. Harley ſtill mends; and I hope in bi 
a day or two to trouble you no more with him, nor 10 
with my ſhin. Go to bed and ſleep, firrahs, that you ce 
may rife to-morrow and walk to Dennybrook, and loſe I 
your money with Stoite and the dean; do fo, dear little al 
rogues, and drink Preto's heal b. O, pray, don't you tl 
drink Preſto's health ſometimes with your deans, and V1 


your Stoites, and your Walls, and your Manleys, and by 
your every body's, pray now? I drink MD's to myſelf tt 


a hundred thouſand times. 1 | | fe 
15. I was this morning at Mr. fecretary Sr. Johns d: 
for all my ſhin, and he has given me for young Harriſon, tl 


the Tatler, the prettieſt employment in Europe; fecie- 
tary to my lord Raby, who is to be ambaſſador extraor- 
dinary at the Hague, where all the great affairs will be 
concerted ; ſo we ſhall loſe the Tatlers in a fortnight, | 
will ſend Hfarri/on to-morrow morning to thank the ſe- 
cretary. Poo: Biddy Floyd has got the ſmall-pox. | 
called this morning to ſee lady Belty Germain; and 
when ſhe told me ſo, I fairly took my leave. I hare 
the luck of it *; for about ten days ago I was to fee 
Pr, Swift never had the ſmail-pox. _ | 
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lord Carteret; and my lady was entertaining me with 
telling of a young lady, a couſin, who was then ill in 
the houſe of the ſmall-pox, and is ſince dead: it was 
near lady Betty's, and I fancy Biddy took the fright by 
it. I dined with Mr. ſecretary, and a phyſician came 
in juſt from Guiſcard, who. tells us he is dying of his 


wounds, and can hardly live till to-morrow. A poor 
wench that Guiſcard kept, ſent him a bottle of ſack; 


but the keeper would not let him touch it, for fear it 
was poiſon. He had two quarts of old clotted blood 


come out of his ſide to-day, and is delirious. I am 


ſotry he is dying; for they had found out a way to 


hang him. He certainly had an intention to murder the 
ueen. | | 

: 16. I have made but little 1 in this letter for 

ſo many days, thanks to Guiſcard and Mr. Harley; and 

it would be endleſs to tell you all the particulars of that 

odious fact. I do not yet hear that Guiſcard is dead, 

but they ſay 'tis impoſſible he ſhould recover, I walkt 


too much yeſterday for a man with a broken ſhin ; to- 


day I reſted, and went no further than Mrs. Vanhom- 
righ's, where I dined ; and lady Betty Butler coming in 


about fix, I was forced in good manners to fit with her 


till nine; then I came home, and Mr. Ford came in to 
viſit my ſhin, and fat with me till eleven: ſo l have 
been very idle and naughty. It vexes me to the pluck 


that I ſhould loſe walking this delicious day. Have you 


ſeen the Spectator yet, a paper that comes out every 
day? *Tis written by Mr. Steele, who ſeems to have ga- 
thered new life, and have a new fund of wit; it is in 
the ſame nature as his Tatlers, and they have all of them 
had ſomething pretty. 1 believe Addiſon and he'club. 
I never ſee them; and I plainly told Mr. Harley and 
Mr. St. John, ten days ago, before my lord keeper and 
lord Riders, that I had been fooliſh enough to ſpend 
my credit with them in favour of Addiſon and Steele; 
but that I would engage and promite never to ſay one 
word in their behalf, having been uſed fo ill for what 
I had already done. —So, now I am got into the way 


of prating again, there will be no quiet for me, When 


Preſig 
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Pre/%o begins to prate, Give him a ray upon the pate, 
— O Loid, how | blot ; *tis time to leave off, &. 

EE: Guiſcard died IA morning at two, and the co- 
roner's inqueſt have found that he was. killed by bruiſes 
received "26M a meſſenger. ſo to clear the cabinet coun— 


ſellors from whom he 1eceived his wounds, J had a 


letter - from Raymond, who cannot hear of your box; 

but I hope you have it before this comes to your h ands. 
I dined to-day with Mr, Leavis of the ſecretary's oflice. 
Mr. Harley has abundance of extravalated blood comes 
from his e out of his wound, and will not be well 
ſo ſoon as we expected. 1 bad ſomething to lay, but 
cannot call it to mind (W hat was it ?) 

18. I 'was to-day at Court to look for the duke of 
Argyle, and give him the memorial about Ber nage. 
The duke goes with the firſt fair wind: I could not find 
him, but I have, given the memorial to another to give 
him ; and, however, it ſhall be ſent after him. Ber- 
nage has made a blunder in offering: money to his co- 
lonel without my advice; however he is made Captain- 
lieutenant, only he _ recruit the company, which 
will coſt him forty pounds, and that is cheaper than a 
hundred. I dined to-day with Mr. fectetary &.. John, 


and ſtaid till ſeven; but would not drink his Champaign 


ard Burgundy, for ſear of the gour. My ſhin mends, 


but is not well. I dope it wilt by the time I fend this 
letter, next Saturday. 


19. Fi went to-day into the city, but.in a coach, and 


ſoſſed up my leg on the ſeat; and as 1 came home! 
75 to fee poor Charles Bar nard's books, which are 
to be fold by auction, and I itch to. lay out nine or ten 
| Lang for ſome fine editions of fine authors. But 'tis 
too far, and I ſhall let it flip, as 1 ulually do all ſuc! 


opportunides. I dined in a Coffeehouſe with Stratford. 


upon chops, na ſonie of his wine, Where did 1D 
wine? Why, poor MD dined at home to-day, becaulc 
of the archbiſhop, and they could not go abroad, and 
had a breaſt of mutton and a pint of wine, I hope Mrs. 
Malls mends; and pray give me an, account what fort 


of godfather T made, and whether I behaved my ſelf 


handiomely. The duke of Argyle is gone; and whe- 


ther. 


2396 > 1 


4 he has my memorial, 1 SES not, till I fee Dr. Ar- 


By buthnott*, to whom! gave it. That hard name be- 

longs to a Scotch doctor, an acquaintance of the duke's 
2 and me; Stella can't pronounce it. Oh, that we were | 
es 


t Laracor this fine day! the willows begin to peep, _ * 
| HS the quicks to bud: My dream's out: 1 was a- 
: dreamed laſt night that I eat ripe cherries.-—And now 
1 they · begin to catch the pikes, and will thortly the trouts 


as (pox 0n theſe miniſters), and I would fain know whe- ; 
85 ther the floods were ever fo high as to get over the a 
155 holly bank or the river walk; if ſo, then all my pikes 
ll are gone ; but: I hope not. Why don't you aſk Parviſel 
it bete things, firrahs? And then my canal, and trouts, % 

| and whether the bottom be fine and clear? But hearkee, K 
ot ought not Parwiſol to pay in my laſt year 's rents and b 
þ arrears out of his hands? J am thinking, if either of 1 
= you have heads to take his accounts, it ſhould be paid i 
Dy in to you; otherwiſe to Mr. Walls. I will write an 1 
5 order on t'other fide; and do as you will. Here's a | 
8 world of buſineſs; but I mult = ſleep, I'm One 
n and ſo good night, Cc. 
h 3 

20. This fore thin ruins me in coach hire; no leſs 

4 than two ſhillings ro-day going and coming from the = 


city, where I] dined with one vou never heard of, and 

| paſſed an inſipid day. I wiit this polt to Bernage, with 

KP the account I told you avove. | hope he will like it; 

tis his own fault, or it would have been better. I rec- _. 
4 kon your next letter will be full of Mr. Harley's ſtab- | 
bing. He ſtill mends, but abundance of extravaſated 


1 blood has come out of the wound: he keeps his bed, 
- and fees nobody. The ſpeaker's eldeſt fon is juſt dead 
in of the ſmall- po x, and the houſe is adjourned a week, 


do give him. time to wipe of his tears. I think it very 
handſomely done; but I believe one reaſon is, that they 
want Mr. Harley o much. Biddy Floyd is like to do 


well: and fo go to your dean's, and roalt his oranges, 9 
3 ang loſe your money, do lu, you laucy fiuts. Stella, $ 
8. 1c is reaſonable to ſuppoſe that Sch e048 with Ar- 4 
rt buthnott commenced juſt about this time; for in the original letter \ 
5 S$wvift miſpels his name, and writes it Ar thburt] net, in a clear large y 
8 hand, that MI might not miſtake any of the N F 


vou 


. 


. * K * 8 
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PIN 


you lolt three thillings and four pence t'other night at 


Scoite s, yes, you did, and Preſto ſtood in a corner, and ing 
faw you all the while, and then ftole away. I dream nol 
very often I am in [reland, and that I have left my [| © 
cloaths and things behind me, and have not taken leave to- 
of any body; and that the miniſtry expect me to-mor- litt 
row, and ſuch ronſenſe. 5 
21. I would not for a guinea have a letter From you rec 


. till this goes; and go it (hall on Saturday, faith. ] tw 
dined with Mrs. Vanbomrigh, to fave my thin, and then my 
went on fome buſineſs to the lecretary, and he was not we 
at home. 
22. Yeſterday was a bort day's journal: but what 
care I? what cares ſaucy Preſto? Darte neuf invited me 
to dinner to-day. Don't you know Darteneuf? That's 


the man that knows every thing, and that every body 1 

1 knows; and that knows where a knot of rabble ate 
—_ going on a holiday, and when they were there laſt: and fro: 
$ | then I went to the Cofſee- hauſe. My ſhin mends, but is on 
not quite healed: 1 ought to keep it up, but I don't; ter. 
I Cen let it go as it comes. Pox take Parwiſol and his wo! 
watch. It 57 not receive the ten pound bill I am to tt 
et towards it, I will neither receive Walch nor. chain; wal 
0 5 Parvifo know. My 


this day appointed the duke of 0 meet din 
him at Ned Southwell's, about an affair of printing Iriſh fory 


Prayer- Boats, Cc. but the duke never came. There any 
Fouthavell had letters that two pacquets are taken; ſo had 
if MD writ then, the letters are gone; for they were Pac 

© pacquets coming here. Mr. Harley is not yet well, but the 
his extravaſarted *blood continues, and I doubt he will Sted 
not be quite well ina good while: I find you have heard ow! 


of the fact, by Southwell's letters from Ireland: What hop 
do you think of it? I dined with Sir John Percival, thir 
and ſa his lady fitting in the bed, in the forms of a by 1 


lying-in woman; and coming home my ſore ſhin itched, to t 
and | forgot What it was, and rubbed off the {—b, and him 
blood came; but J am now got into bed, and have put that 
on allum is, and it is almoſt well. Lord Rivers told dan 
me yelterday a piece of bad news, as a ſecret, that the a 


Pretender! is going to be married to the duke of Sawoy's 
daughter. 


| i45 . | 
daughter. Tis very bad, if it be true. We were walk- 


ing in the Mall with ſome Scotch lords, and he could 


not tell it until they were gone, and he bade me tell it 
to none but the ſecretary of ſtate and MD. This goes 
to-morrow, and I have no room but to bid my deateſt 
little MD good night. 2 h 

24. I-wHl now ſeal up this letter, and fend it; for 1 
reckon to have none from you ('tis morning now) be- 
tween this and night; and I will put it in the polt with 
my own hands. I am going out in great haſte ; ſo fare- 
wel, Wc. . 


LE T 


* 
4 


= London, March 24, 1710-11: 


T was a little croſs in Preſto not to ſend to-day to 
the Coffee-houſe to ſee whether there was a letter 
from MD before I ſent away mine; but faith I did it 
on purpoſe, becauſe I would ſcorn to anſwer two let- 
ters of yours ſucceſſively. This way of journal 1s the 
worſt in the world for writing of news, unleſs one does 
it the laſt day; and ſo I will obſerve from hencefor- 


ward, if there be any politicks or {tuff worth ſending. 


My ſhin mends in ſpite of the ſcratching laſt night. I 


dined to-day at Ned Southwell's with the biſhop of O/-- 


fory and a parcel of Iriſh gentlemen. Have you yet ſeen 
any of the Spectators? juſt three weeks to-day ſince I 


had your laſt, N. 11. Iam afraid I have loſt one by the 


pacquet that was taken ; that will vex me, conſidering 
the pains MD takes to write, eſpecially poor pretty 
Stella, and her weak eyes, God bleſs them and the 
owner, and ſend them well, and little me together, I 
hope ere long. This illneſs of Mr. Harley puts every 
thing backwards, and he is ſtill down, and like to be ſo, 
by that extravaſated blood which comes from his breaſt 
to the wound: it was by the ſecond blow Guiſcard gave 
him after the penknife was broken. JI am ſhocked at 


that villainy whenever I think of it. Biddy Floyd is paſt 


danger, but will loſe all her beauty: ſhe had them 


mighty thick, eſpecially about her noſe. 


oL,I, N 25. 


ow” 


. 
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25. Morning. I wiſh you a merry Neew-year ; this 


is the firſt day of the year, you know, with us, and 


tis Lady-day. I muſt rife and go to my lord keeper : it 
1s not ſhaving-day to-day, ſo I thall be early. I am to 
dine with Mr, ſecretary St. John. Good morrow, my 
miſtreſſes both, good morrow. Stella will be peeping 
out of her room at Mis. de Cnudres down upon the 
folks as they come from church *; and there comes 
Mrs. Proby, and that's my lady Southævell, and there's 


lady Betty Roch fort. I long to hear how you are ſettled 


in your new lodgings. I wiſh I were rid of my old ones, 
and that Mrs. Brent could contrive to put up my books 
in boxes, and lodge them in ſome ſafe place, and you 
keep my papers of importance. But I muſt riſe, I tel! 
you.—At night. So I viſited and dined as I told you, 
and what of that? We have let Guiſcard be buried at 
lait, after ſhewing him pickled in a trough this fort- 
night for two pence apiece: and the fellow that ſhewed 
would point to his body, and, See, gentlemen, this is 
the wound that was given him by his grace the duke of 
Ormond; and this is the wound, &c. and then the ſhow 
was over, and another ſet of rabble came in. Tis hard 
that our laws would not ſuffer us to hang his body in 
chains, becauſe he was not tried; and in the eye of 
our law every man is innocent till then, Mr. Harley is 
ſtill very weak, and never out of bed. 

26. This was a moſt delicious day; and my ſhin being 
paſt danger, I walkt like lightning above two houis in 


the Park. We have generally one fair day, and then a 


great deal of rain for three or four days together. All 
things are at a ſtop in parliament for want of Mr. Har. 
ley; they cannot ſtir an inch without him in their moſt 
material affairs: and we fear by the caprice of Radclife, 
who will admit none but his own ſurgeon, he has not 
been well lookt after. I dined at an alehouſe with Mr. 
Lewis, but had. his wine. Don't you begin to fee the 
flowers and bloſſoms of the held ? How buſy thould | 
be now at Laracor ? No news of your box? I hope you 
| have it, and are this minute drinking the chocolate, 


* MD's lodgings were exaQly oppoſi. to S. Mary's Church. 


and 


| ( 147) | os 
and that the ſmell of the Brazil tobacco has not affect - 


edit. I would be glad to know whether you like it, 
becauſe I would ſend you more by people that are now 
every day thinking of going to Ireland ; therefore pray 
tell me, and tell me ſoon: and I will have the ſtrong 
. | 

27. A rainy wretched ſcurvy day from morning till 


night: and my neighbour YVanhomrigh invited me to 


dine with them: and this evening I paſſed. at Mr. Pri- 


er's with Dr. Freind; and 'tis now paſt twelve, fo I muſt 


golleep. 155 ä „ 

28. Morning. Oh faith, you're an impudent ſaucy 
couple of ſluttekins for preſuming to write ſo ſoon, 
faid I to myſelf this morning; who knows but there 
may be a letter from MD at the Coffee-bouſe 2 Well, you 
muſt know, and ſo, I juſt now ſent Patric, and he 
brought me three letters, but not one from MD, no in- 
deed, for J read all the ſuperſcriptions; and not one 
from MD, One J opened, it was from the archbiſhop ; 
other I opened, it was from Staunton; the third I took, 
and lookt at the hand. Whote hand is this? fays I; 
yes, ſays I, whoſe hand js this? Then there was wax 


between the folds; then I began to ſuſpect; then I 


peeped; faith, it was Walls's hand after all: then I 
opened it in a rage, and then it was little MD's hand, 
dear, little, pretty, charming MD's ſweet hand again. 
O Lord, en't here a clutter and a-ſtir, and a buſtle, ne- 
ver ſaw the like. Faith, I believe yours lay ſome days 
at the poſt-office, and that it came before my eighteenth 
went, but that I did not expect it, and I hardly ever 
go there. Well, and ſo you think l' anſwer this let- 
ter now; no faith, and ſo I won't. I'll make you wait, 
young women; but I'll enquire immediately about poor 
Dingley's exchequer trangum *. What, is that Yedel 
again a foldier? Was he broke? I'll put it in Ben Tooke's 
hand. I hope Yedel could not ſell it. At night. Vedel, 
Vedel, poh, pox, I think it is Vedeau; aye, Vedeau, 
now have it; let me ſee, do you name him in yours; 


Yes, Mr. John Vedeau is the brother; but where does 


* He muſt mean an exchequer tally, | 
. | this 
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=. NC. : 
this brother live? Til enquire. This was a faſt-day for 
the publick ; ſo I dined late with Sir Matthew Dudley, 
whom I have not been with a great while. He is one 
of thoſe that muſt loſe his employment whenever the 
reat ſhake comes; and I can't contribute to keep him 
in, though I have dropt words in his favour to the mi- 
niſtry ; but he has been too violent a Hhig, and friend 
to the lord-treaſurer *, to ſtay in. *Tis odd to think 
how long they let thoſe people keep their places; but 
the reaſon is, they have not enough to ſatisfy all ex- 
pecters, and ſo they keep them all in hopes, that they 
may be good boys in the mean time; and thus the old 
ones hold in ſtill. The comptroller told me, that there 
are eight people expect his ſtaff. I walkt after dinner 
to-day round the Park. What, do I write politicks to 
little young women? Hold your tongue, and go to your 
dean's. | 5 
29. Morning. If this be a fine day Iwill walk into 
the city, and ſee Charles Barnard's library. What care 
1 for your letter, your ſaucy N. 12? I will fay nothing 
to it yet: faith, I believe this will be full before its 
time, and then go it muſt. I will always write once a 
fortnight; and it it goes ſooner by filling ſooner, why 
then there is fo much clear gain. Morrow, morrow, 
rogues and laſſes both, I can't lie ſcribbling here in bed 
for your play; I muſt riſe, and ſo morrow again.—At 
| 8 5 Your friend Montgomery and his ſiſter are here, 
as I am told by Patrick: I have ſeen him often, but 
take no notice of him: he is grown very ugly and pin- 
pled. They tell me he is a gameſter, and wins money. 
How could I help it, pray? Patrick ſnufft the candle 
too ſhort, and the greaſe ran down upon the paper +. 
It en't my. fault, tis Patrick's fault; pray now don't 
blame Preſto. I walkt to-day in the city, and dined at 
a private houſe; and went to ſee the auction of poor 
Charles Barnard's books ; they were in the middle of 
the phyſick books, ſo I bought none; and they ate ſo 
*. Earl of Godelphin, | 
＋ It cauſed a violent daub on the paper, which ſtill continues 
8 . 


much diſcoloured in the original. 
„ 5 e N Gear; 
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dear, I believe I ſhall buy none, and there's an end; 
and go to Stoite's, and PII go ſleep. | | 
30. Morning. This is Good-Friday, you muſt know, 
and I muſt riſe and go to Ml. ſecretary about ſome bu- 
ſineſs, and Mrs. Yanhomrigh deſires me to breakfaſt with 
her, becauſe ſhe is to intercede for Patrick, who is ſo 
often drunk and quarrelſome in the houſe, that I was 
reſolved to fend him over; but he knows ail the places 


where I ſend, and is ſo uſed to my ways, that it would 
be inconvenient to me; but when I come to Ireland, I 
will diſcharge him“. Sir Thomas Manſel, one of the 


lords of the treafury, ſetting me down at my door to- 
day, ſaw Patrick, and (wore he was a Teaguelander. I 
am ſo uſed to his face, I never obſerved it, but thought 


him a pretty fellow. Sir Andrew Fountain and Iſupped 
this faſt-day with Mrs. Vanbomrigb. We were afraid 


Mr.:Harley's wound would turn to a Fiſtula; but we 
think the, danger is now paſt, He ſriſes every day, and 
walks about his room, and we hope he will be out in 


a fortnight. Prior ſhewed me a handſome paper of 


verfes he has writ on Mr. Harley's accident: they are 
not out; I will ſend them to you, if he will give mea 
copy. SG e 8 

31. Morning. What ſhall we do to make April fools 
this year, now it happens on Sunday? Patrick brings 
word that Mr. Harley (till mends, and is up every day. 
| defign to lee him in a few days: and he brings me 
word too that he has found out YVedeau's brother's hop: 
| thall call there in a. day or two. It ſeems the wife 


lodges next door to the brother, 1 doubt the ſcoundtel- 


was broke, and got a commitlion, or perhaps 1s a yo- 
luntier gentleman, and expects to get one by his valour. 
Morrow, fiirahs, let me riſe.—Art night, I dined to- 
day with Sir Thomas Manſel. We were walking in the 
Park, and Mr. Lewis came to us. Manſel aſkt Wheie 
we dined? We faid, Together. He faid, we ſhould 
dine with him, only his wife deficed him to btiing no- 


body, becauſe ſhe had only a leg of mutton. | faid, I 


would dine with him to chuſe; but he would ſend a 


* He forgot here to ſay, At night. See what goes Lefore. T 
| | 2 „„ rand 
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ſervant to order a plate or two: yet this man has ten 


thouſand pounds a year in. land, and is a lord of the 
treaſuty, and is not covetous neither, but runs out 
merely by flattering and negligence. The worſt dinner 


Jever faw at the dean's was better: but fo it is with 
abundance of people here. I called at niglit at Mr. 


Harley s, who begins to walk in his room with a ſtick, 
bur is mighty weak. — See how much I have loſt with 


that ugly gteaſe“. is your fault, pray ; and Ill go 


10 bed. 


April i. The duke of Buckingham $ houſe fell down 


jaſt night with an earth-quake, and is half ſwallowed 
vp;— Won't you go and fee it ?= An April fool, an 


April fool, oh ho, young women. Well, don't be an- 
ory, FR make you an Atril fool no more till the next 


tine: we had no ſport here, becauſe it is Sunday, and 


4 05 9. nde. I dined with the ſecretary, who leemed 

bly Corn and melancholy, which Mr. Prior and 
495 obſerved as well as I: perhaps ſomething 1s gone 
wrong; perhaps there is nothing in it. God bleſs my 
own cearett MD, and all is well. 


We have ſuch windy weather, tis troubleſome 
Ilg. yet all the rabble have got into our Par theſe 


Eafter holidays. I am plagued with one Richardſon, 


an Iriſh parſon, and his project of printing Iriſb Bibles, 


Ac. to make you Chriftians in that country: I befriend 


him what I can on account of the archbiſhop and biſhop 


of Clogher.—But what buſineſs have I to meddle, c. 
Don't you remember that, firrah Stella? what was that 
about, when you thought I was meddling with ſome- 


thing that was not my buſineſs? Oh faith, you are an 
impudent flut, 1 remember your doings, I'll never for- 


get you as long as I live. Lexis and I dined together 
at his lodgings. But where's the anſwer to this letter 


of MD's. O faith, Preflo, you muſt think of that 


Time enough, ſays ſaucy Preſto. 


3. I was this morning to fee Mrs. Barton ; 1 love 


| her better than any body here, and fee her ſeldomer. 


* The candle-greaſe mentioned before, which ſoaked through, 


Why 


and deformed this part of the paper on the ſecond page. 


OO. ESE) oO el an - a. a oe om. oe 7 on. ot 8 


” _IETT”P =*} 


= A] | 
Why really now, ſo it often happens in the world, that 
where one loves a body beſt—plhah, pſhah, you are ſo 


filly with your moral obſervations. Well, but ſhe told 


me a very good ftory. An old gentlewoman died here 
two months ago, and left in her will, to have eight 
men and eight'maids bearers, who ſhould have two gui- 
neas apiece, ten guineas to the parſon for a ſermon, 
and two guineas to the cleik. But bearers, parſon and 
cleck muſt be all true virgins; and not to be admitted 
till they took their oaths. of virginity : ſo the poor wo- 
man lies ſtill unburied, and ſo muſt do till the general 
reſurrection. — I called at Mr. ſecretary's, to ſee what 
the D— ailed him on Sunday; I made him a very pro- 
per ſpech, told him, I obſetved he was much out of 


. temper ; that I did not expect he would tell me the 


cauſe, but would be glad to ſee he was in better; and 
one thing I warned him of, Never to appear cold to 
me, for I wouid not be treated like a ſchool-boy ; that 
J had felt too much of that in my life already (meaning 
from Sir William Temple) that | expected every great 
miniſter, who honoured me with his acquaiutance, if 
he heard or ſaw any thing to my difadvantage, would 
let me know it in plain wores, and not put me in pain 


togueſs by the change or coldneſs of his countenance. 


or behaviour; for it was what I would hardly bear 
from a crowned head, and J thought no ſubjeQs favour 
was worth it ; and that I deſigned to let my lord keeper 


and Mr, Harley know the fame thing, that they might 
ule me accordingly. He took all right; ſaid, I had 
reaſon, vowed nothing ailed him but litting up whole 


nights at buſineſs, and one night at drinking ; would 
have had me dined with him and Mrs. Maſham's bro- 
ther, to make up matters; but I would not. I dont 
know, but I would nor. But indeed TI was engaged 
with my old friend Ro/linſon, you never heard of him 
before. | 


4. I ſometimes look a line or two back, and fee 


plaguy miſtakes of the pen; how do you get over 


them? you are puzzled ſometimes. Why, I think 
what I ſaid to Mr. ſecretary was right. Don't you re- 
member how I uſed to be in pain when Sic William 

M4: | 5 Temple 
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Temęle would look cold and out of humour for three or 
four days, and I uſed to ſuſpect a hundred reaſons. I 
have pluckt up my ſpirit ſince then, faith; he ſpoiled a 
fine gentleman. I dined with my neighbour Vanbom- 
righ, and-MD, poor MD, at home on a loin of mut- 
ton and half a pint of wine, and the mutton was raw, 
poor Stella could not eat, poor dear rogue, and Ding- 
fey was. fo vext; but we'll dine at Steyte's to-morrow. 
Mr. Harley promiſed to ſee me in a day or two, ſo ! 
called this evening; but his ſon and others were a- 
broad, and he aſleep, ſo I came away, and found out 
Mrs. Vedeau. She drew out a letter from Dingley, and 
laid ſne would get a fiiend to receive the money. I 
told her I would employ Mr. Toke in it henceforward. 
Her huſband bought a lieutenancy of foot, and is gone 
to Pertugah, He fold the ſhare of the ſhop to his bro- 
ther, and put out the money to maintain her, all but 
What bought the commiſſion. She lodges within two 
doors of her brother. She told me, it made her very 
anelancholy to change her manner of life thus, but trade 
was dead, Ec. She ſays, ſhe will write to you ſoon. 1 
deſign to engage Ben. Tooke, and then receive the parch- 
ment from her. — I gave Mr. Dopping a copy of Prier's 
verſes on Mr. Harley, he ſent them yeiterday to Ireland, 
ſo go look for them, for I won't be at the trouble to 
tranſcribe them here. They will be printed in a day or 
two. Give my hearty ſervice to Steyte and Caiherine ; 
upon my word I love them dearly, and defire you will 
tell them ſo : pray deſire goody Steyte not to let Mrs, 
Malls and Mrs. Johnſon cheat her of her money at 
ombre, but aſſure her from me, that the is a bungler. 
Dine with her to-day, and tell her fo, and drink my 
health, and good voyage, and ſpeedy return, and ſo 
you're a rogue. | Z . 

5. Morning. Now let us proceed to examine a ſaucy 
letter from one Madam MD.—God Almighty bleſs poor 
dear Stella, and fend her a great many Birth-days, all 
happy and healthy, and wealthy, and with me ever to- 
gether, and never aſunder again, unleſs by chance. 
When I find you ate happy or merry there, it makes 
me ſo here, and I can hardly imagine you abſent ; py 

| | am 
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— 
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Jam reading your letter, or writing to you. No faith, 
you are juſt here upon this little paper, and therefore I 


ſee and talk with you every evening conſtantly, and 
 tometimes in the morning, but not always in the morn- 


ing, becauſe that is not ſo modeſt to young ladies.— 
What, you would fain palm a letter on me more than 
you ſent; and I. like a fool, mult look over all yours, 


to ſee whether this was really M 12. or more [| Patrick 


has this moment brought me letters from the biſhop of 
Clogher and Parwiſo! ; my heart was at my mouth for 
fear of one from HD; what a diſgrace would it be to 


have two of yours to anſwer together? But faith this 


ſhall go to night, for fear, and then come when it will, 
] defy it.] No, you are not naughty at all, write when 
you are diſpoſed. And fo the dean told you the ſtory 
of Mr. Harley from the archbiſhop; I warrant it never 
ſpoiled your ſupper, or broke off your game. Nor 


yet, have not you the box; 1 wiſh Mrs. Edgaworth had 


the—. But you have it now, I ſuppoſe ; and is the cho- 
colate good, or has the tobacco ſpoiled it? Leigh ſtays 
till Sterne has done his buſineſs, no longer; and when 
that will be, God knows: I befriend him as much as 
I can, but Mr. Harley's accident ſtops that as well as 
all things elſe. 
ſhall ſtay a round twelvemonth ; as hope ſaved, I would 


come over, if I could, this minute; but we will talk of 


that by and bye.—Your affair of Vedeau l have told you 
of already.; now to the next, turn over the leaf. Mrs. 
Dobbins lies, I have no more proviſion here or in Ire- 
land than J had. I am pleaſed that Stella the conjurer 
approves what I did with Mr. Harley * ; but your ge- 
nerofity makes me mad; I know you repine inwardly 
at Preſto's abſence ; you think he has broken his word 
of coming in three months, and this is always his trick; 


and now Stella ſays, ſhe does not ſee poſſibly how I can 


come away in haſte, and that MD is fatished, £fc. An't 
you a rogue to oyerpower me thus? I did not expect to 
find ſuch friends as J have done. They may indeed de- 
ceive me too. But there are important reaſons [Pox on 


la relation to the Reak Now: 
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You gueſs, Madam Dingley, that I 
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this greaſe, this candle tallow !] why they ſhould not +. 
F have been uſed barbarouſſy by the late miniſtry; Iam 


4 little piqued in honour to let people ſee I am not to 


be deſpiſed. The aſſurances they give me, without any 
ſeruple or provocation, are ſuch as are uſually believed 
In the world ; they may come to nothing, but the firſt 


opportunity that offers, and is negleRed, I ſhall depend 


no more, but come away f. I could fay a thouſand 


things on this head, if I were with you. I am think- 


ing why Stella ſhould not go to the Bath, if ſhe be told 
it will do her good; I will make Parwy/ol get up fifty 
pounds, and pay it you; and you may be good hout- 
wives, and live cheap there ſome months, and return 
in Autumn, ot viſit London, as you pleaſe : pray think 
of it. I writ to Bernage, directed to Curry's; I with 


he had the letter. I will ſend the bohea tea, if I can. 
The biſhop of Kilmore, I don't keep ſuch company; 
an old dying fool whom I never was with in my life. 


So I am no godfather; all the better. Pray, Szella, 
explain thoſe two. words of yours to me, what you 
mean by Lu 
Dingley, what is Chriſtianing!? — Lay your letter 


this way, this way, and the devil a bit of difference 


between this way and t'other way, No; IT ſhew you, 


lay them this way, ibis way, and not that way, that 
way ||. — Yau ſhall have your aprons; and ['l! 
put all your commiſſions as they come, in a paper to- 


gether, and don't think I'll forget MD's orders, becauſe 


"they are friends; Vil be as careful, as if they were 
ſtrangers. I know not what to do about this Clements. 


Halls will not let me ſay any thing, as if Mr. Pratt 
was agaiuſt him; and now the bithop of Clegber bas 


Swift was, at this time, their great ſupport and champion. 

And ſo at laſt he threatened; (Vide his letter to Mts. Dingl:y, 
No. 90. Dog's Collection) or perhaps he never would have got 
that trifling Dearry of 8!. Patrick's. 


It may be ſomewhat amazing to declare; but Stella, with all 
her wit and good ſenſe, ſpelled very ill, And Pr. Swift inſiſted 
greatly upon women's ſpelling well. | | 
I The ſlope of the letters in the words this way, this way, is to 
the leſt hand, but the ſlope of the words that way, that way, is to 
the right hand, EE | 
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written to me in his behalf, 'This thing does not rightly 
fall in my way, and that people never conſider: Hal- 
ways give my good offices where they are proper, and 
that I am judge of; however I wilt do what I can. 
But, if he has the name of a Hhig, it will be hard, 


confidering my lord Angleſea and Hyde are very much 


otherwiſe, and you know they haye the employment of 


deputy treaſurer. If the frolick ſhould take you of go- 


ing to the Bath, I here fend you a note on Parwiſo/ ; if 
not, you may tear it, and there's an end. Farewel. 


If you have an imagination that the Bath will do you 


good, Ifay again T would have you go; if not, or if it 


be inconvenient, burn this note. Or, if you would go, 
and not take ſo much money, take thirty pounds, and I 
will return you twenty from hence. Do as you pleaſe, 
frrahs. I ſuppoſe it will be too late for the fieſt ſeaſon ; 
if it be, I would have you reſolve however to go the 
ſecond ſeaſon, if the doctors ſay it will do you good, 
and you fancy ſo. e 0 


LEFT TEN XY 


| London, April 6 N 

PUT my nineteenth in the poſt- office juſt now my- 

1 ſelf, as J came out of the city, where J dined. 

This rain ruins me in coach-hire ; I walkt away fix- 

pennyworth, and came within a ſhilling length, and 

then took a coach, and got a lift back for nothing; 
and am now buſy. „5 wes 

6. Mr. ſecretary deſired I would fee him this morn». 

ing, ſaid he had ſeveral things to ſay to me, and ſaid not 

one; and the duke of Ormond lent to deſire I would 


meet him at Mr. Southwell's by ten this morning too, 


» 


which I did, thinking it was ſame particular matter. All 


the Iriſb in town were there, to conſult upon prevent- 
ing a bill for laying a duty on [ri/ſþ yarn; ſo we talkt 
awhile, and then all went to the lobby of the houſe of 
commons, to ſolicit our friends, and the duke came a- 


mong the reſt ; and lord Angleſea ſolicited admirably, 


and I did wonders. But after all, the matter was put 
off till Monday, and then we are to be. at it again.. I 
| - dined 


(156); 
dined with lord Mount j ey, and lookt over him at chefs 
which put me in mind of Stella and Grifyth. I came 
home, and that dog Patrick was not within, ſo I fret- 
ted, and fretted, and what good did that do me ? And 
ſo get you gone to your deans, You couple of queans. 
I can't find thyme to Halls and Stoyte. — Yes, yes, 
You expect Mrs. Halls, Be dreſs'd when ſhe calls, To 
carry you to Stoyte, Or elſe honi ſoit. Henley told me 
that the Tories were inſupport- able people, becauſe they 
are for bringing in French claret, and will not ſup-port. 
Mr. Harley will hardly get abroad this week or ten days 
yet. Ireckon when | ſend away this letter he will be 
Juſt got into the houſe of commons. My laſt letter 
went in twelve days, and fo perhaps may this. No it 
won't, for thofe letters that go under a fortnight ate an- 
{werers to one of yours, otherwiſe you _ 
days as they happen, ſome dry, ſome wet, ſome barren, 
ſome fruitful, ſome merry, ſome infipid, ſome c. 
I will write you word exactly the firſt day I ſee young 
e and pray obſerve how much later you are. 


e have not had five fine days this five weeks, but 


rain or wind. Tis a late Spring they ſay here. Go to 
| | bed, you two dear ſaucy brats,and don't keep me up all 
might. | i | 
* Ford has been at Epſom, to avoid Good-friday and 
Eafter-Sunday. He forced me to-day to dine with him; 
and tells me, theie are letters from Ireland giving an 
account of a great indiſcretion in the archviſhop of Dub- 
lin, who applied a ftory out of Tacitus very reflectingly 


on Mr. Harley, and that twenty people have written of 
it ; I do not believe it yet. I called this evening to ſce 


Mr. ſecretary, who has been very ill with the gtavel 
and pain in his back, by Burgundy and Champagne, ad- 


ded to the fitting up all night at buſineſs; I found him 
gong tea while the rett were at Champagne, and was 


very. glad of it. I have chid him fo ſeverely that I 
hardly knew whether he would take it well: then I 
went and fat an hour with Mrs. Se. John, who is 
owing a great favourite of mine; ſhe goes to the Bath 
on Wedneſday, tor the is much out of health, and has 
begged me to take care of the ſecretary, 1 8 
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8. I dined to-day with Mr. ſecretary St. John ; he 
gave me a letter to read, which was from the publiſher 
of the news-paper called the Po/i-boy ; in it there was 
a long copy of a letter from Dublin, giving an account 
of what the Vhigs ſaid upon Mr. Harley's being ſtab- 
bed, aud how much they abuſe him and Mr. ſecretary 
St. John ; and at the end there was half a dozen lines, 
telling the ſtory of the archbiſhnp of Dublin, and a- 
buſing him horribly; this was to be printed on Tueſday. 
I told the ſecretary I would not ſuffer that abour the 
archbiſhop to be printed, and ſo I croſt it out; and af- 
terwards, to prevent all danger, I made him give me 
the letter, and, upon further thought, would let none 
of it be publiſhed : and I ſent for the printer and told 
him ſo, and ordered him, in the ſecretary's name to 
print nothing reflecting on any body in Ireland till he had 
ſhewed it me. Thus I have prevented a terrible ſcan- 
dal to the archbiſhop, by a piece of perfect good for- 
tune. I will let him know it by next poſt ; and pray, 
if you pick it out, let me know, and whether he is 
thankful for it; but ſay nothing, | £ 
9. I was to day at the houſe of commons again about 
their yarn, at lord Angleſea's deſite, but the buſineſs is 
again put off, till Monday. I dined with Sir John Stan- 


ley, by an aſſignation I had made with Mr. St. Fohn, 


and George Granwille, the ſecretary at war, but they let 
in other company, ſome ladies, and ſo we were not as 
eaſy as J intended. My head is pretty tolerable, but 
every day I feel ſome little diſorders ; I have left off 
ful ſince Sunday, finding myſelf much worſe after 
taking a good deal at the r I would not let 
him drink one drop of Champagne or Burgundy with- 
out water, and in compliment | did ſo myſelf. He is 
much better, but when he is well he is like Stella, and 


will not be governed. So go to your Steyte's, and I'II 


go lleep.” | T7 | 

10. I have been viſiting lady Worſley and Mrs. Bare 
ton to-day, and dined ſoberly with my friend Lewis. 
The dauphin is dead of an apoplexy ; I wiſh he had 
lived till the finiſhing of this letter, that it might be 
nes to you; Duncomb, the rich alderman, died to-day, 
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and I hear has left the duke of Argyle, who married 


his niece, two hundred thouſand pounds; J hope it is 
true, for 1 love that duke mightily. [ writ this even- 
ing to the archbiſhop of Dublin, about what 1 told you; 


and then went to take leave of poor Mrs. Sr. John, 
who gave me ſtrict _— to take care of the fecretary 
in her abſence, ſaid ſhezhad none to truſt but me; and 


the poor creature's tears came freſh in her eyes. Before 
we took leave, 1 was drawn in by the other ladies and 


Sir John Stanley to raffle for a fan, with a pox ; it was 
four guineas, and we put in ſeven ſhillings apiece, ſe- 


veral raffling for abſent people; but I loft, and fo mitt 
an opportunity of ſhewing my gallantry to Mrs. Fr. 
John, whom [ deſigned 100 

won. Is Dilly * gone to the Bath? His face will whizz 


in the water; I ſuppoſe he will write to us from thence, 


and will take London in his way back. — The 


rabble will ſay, There goes a drunken parſon, and 


which is worſe, they will fay true. Oh, but you mult 
| know, I carried Ford to dine with Mr. St. Jobn lait 
Sunday, that he may brag when he goes back, of din- 
ing with a ſecretary of ſtate. The fecretary and I went 
away early, and left him diinking with the reſt, and he 
told me, that two or three of them were drunk. They 
talk of great promotions to be made; that Mr. Harley 
is to be lord treaturer, and lord Poulet F maſter of the 
horſe, c. but they are only conjeRture. The ſpeaker 
is to make Mr. Harley a compliment the firſt time he 


comes into the houſe, which I hope will be in a week. 


He has had zm ill ſurgeon, by the caprice of that puppy 
Dr. Radcliffe ; which has kept him back fo long; but 


yeſterday he got a cold, but is better to-day.— What; 


I think | am ſtark mad to write fo much in one day to 
little faucy MD ; here's a deal of ſtuff, indeed; can't 
vou bid thoſe little dear rogues good night, and let them 
go fleep, Mr. Pre/?o.? When your tongue runs there's 
no ho with you, pray. | | 
*The reverend Dillon Abe. 5 = | 
+ He was at this time f. c: mmiſſione. of the treafury. 
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them, and other 


— Come. 
11. Again at the lobby, like a lobcock, of the houſe 


of commons, about your ri/þ yarn, and again put of 


till Friday; and I and Patrick went into the city by 
water, where 1 dined, and then I went to the auction 
of Charles Barnard's books, but the good ones were ſo 
monſtrous dear, I could not reach them, ſo I laid out 
one pound ſeven ſhillipgs but very indifferently, and 
came away, and will go there no more. Henley would 


fain engage me to go with Steele and Rowe, &c. to an 


invitation at Sir William Read's. Surely you have 
beard of him. He has been a mountebank, and is the 
queen's occuliſt; he makes admirable punch, and treats 
you in gold veſſels. But J am engaged, and won't go, 
neither indeed am I fond of the jaunt. So good night, 
and g ee p. 5 | | 
12. 1 went about noon to the ſecretary, who is very 
ill with a cold, and ſometimes of the gravel, with his 
Champagne, &c. | ſcolded him like a dog, and he pro- 
miles faithfully more care for the future. To-day my 
lord Angleſea, and vir Thomas Hanmer, and Prior and 
| dined, by appointment, with lieutenant general Webb. 


My lord and I ſtaid till ten o'clock, but we drank ſo- 
berly, and I always with water. There was with us 


one Mr. Campain, one of the October Club, if you 


know what that is; a Club of country members, 


who think the miniſters are too backward in puniſhing 
and turning out the H/higs. I found my lord and the 
reſt thought I had mote credit with the miniftry than I 
pretend to have, and would have engaged me to put 
them upon ſomething that would 25 their deſires, 
and indeed I think they have ſome reaſon to complain; 
however, I will not burn my fingers. I' remember 
Stella's chiding ; What had you to do with what did 
not belong to you, Cc. However, you will give me 
leave to tell the miniſtry my thoughts when they 'aſk 
eople's thoughts ſometimes when 
they do not aſk ; ſo thinks Dingley. 

13. I called this morning at Mrs. Yedeau's again, 
who has employed a friend to get the money; it will 
be done ina fortnight, and then the will deliver me up 
the parchment, I went then to ſee Mr. Harley, who 1 


hope 


( 160 ) 


hope will be out in a few days; he was in excellent 
good humour, only complained to me of the neglect of 


Guiſcard's cure, how glad he would have been to have 
had him live. Mr: ſecretary came in to us, and we 
were very merry till lord chamberlain (duke of 
Shrewſbury) came up, then colonel Maſham and I went 
off, after | had been preſented to the duke, and that we 
made two or three filly compliments ſuitable to the oc- 
caſion. Then I attended at the houſe of commons a- 
bout your yarn, and *tis again put off. Then Ford 
drew me to dine at a tavern, it happened to be the day 
and the houſe where the Oclober Club dine. After we 
had dined, coming down we called to enquire, whether 
our yarn buſineſs had been over that day, and I ſent in- 
to the room for Sir George Beaumont. But Thad like to 
be drawn into a difficulty; for in two minutes out 
comes Mr. Finch, lord Guernſey's fon, to let me know, 
that my lord Compton, the ſteward of this feaſt, deſired, 
in the name of the Club, that I would do them the ho- 
nour to dine with them. 1 ſent my excuſes, adorned 
with about thirty compliments, and got off as faſt as [ 
could. It would have been a moſt improper thing for 
me to dine there, conſidering my friendſhip with the 
miniſtry. The Club is about a hundred and fifty, and 


near eighty of them were then going to dinner at two. 


long tables in a great ground room. At evening I went 
to the auction of Barnard's books, and laid out three 
pounds three ſhillings, but I'll go there no more; and 


ſo I ſaid once before, but now I'll keep to it. I forgot 


to tell, that when I dined at Webb's with lord Angleſea, 
I ſpoke to him of Clements, as one recommended for a 
very honeſt gentleman, and good officer, and hoped he 


would keep him: he ſaid, he had not thoughts other- 


wile, and that he ſhouid certainly bold his place, while 
he continued to deſetve it; and I could not find there 
had been any intentions from his lordſhip againſt him. 
But I tell you, hunny, the improptiety of this. A 
great man will do a favour for me, or for my friend; 
but why ſhould he do it for my friend's friend. Re- 
commendations ſhould ſtop before they come to that. 
Let any friend of mine recommend one of his to me for 


a thing 


- 
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. thing in my power, I will do it for his fake; but to 


ſpeak to another for my friend's friend, is againſt all 


reaſon ; and I deſire you will underſtand this, and diſ- 


courage, any ſuch troubles given me.— I hope this may 
do ſome good to Clements, it can do him no hurt; and 
I find by Mrs. Pratt, that her huſband is his friend; and 
the biſhop. of Clougher ſays, Clements's danger is not 
from Pratt, but from ſome other enemies, that think 
him a Whig. | OS L 

14. I was fo buſy this morning that I did not go out 
till late. -I wiit to-day to the duke of Argyle, but 
faid nothing of Bernage, who, I believe, will not ſee 
him till S ain is conquered, and that is, not at all. I 


was to day at lord She/burn's, and ſpoke to Mrs. Prat? 


again about Clements ; her huſband himſelf wants fome 
good offices, and I have done him very good ones late- 
ly, and told Mrs. Pratt, | expeQed her huſband ſhould 
ſtand by Clements in return. Sit Andrew Fountain and 
I dined with neighbour Vanbomrigb; he is mighty ill of 
an Aſibma, and apprehends hiaiſelf in much danger; 
'tis his own fault that will- rake and drink, when he ts 


but juft crawled out of his grave. I will fend this let- 


ter juſt now, becauſe I think my half year is out for 
my lodging ; and, if you pleaſe, I would be glad it 
were paid off, and ſome deal boxes made for my books, 
and kept in foie ſafe place, I would give ſomething 
tor their keeping: but I doubt that lodging will not 
ſerve me when J come back; I would have a larger 
place for books, and a ſtable, if poſſible. So pray be 
ſo kind to pay the lodging, and all accounts about it; 
and get Mrs. Brent to put up my things I would have 
no books put in that trunk where my papers are. If 


you do not think of going to the Bath, | here ſend you 


a bill on Parviſol for rwenty pounds /ri/h, out of which 
you will pay for the lodging, and ſcore the feſt to me. 


Do as you pleaſe, and love poor Preſto, that loves MD 
better than his life a thouſand millions of times. Fare- 


well, MD, &c. &c. 
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LETTER 
1 1 5 - London, April 14, 1717, 
EMEMBER, ſirrahs, that there are but nine days 


between the dates of my two former letters. I 
ſent away my twentieth this moment, and now am 


writing on like a fiſh, as if nothing was done. But there 
was a cauſe for my haſting away the laſt, for fear it 


ſhould not come time enough before a new quarter be- 
gan. I told you where I dined. to day, but forgot to 
teil you what I believe, that Mr. Harley will be lord 
treaſurer in a ſhort time, and other great removes and 
promotions made. This is my thought, c. 

15. I was this morning with Mr. ſecretary, and he is 
grown pretty well. I dined with him ro-day, and drank 
ſome of that wine which: the great duke of Tuſcany 
uſed to ſend Sir William Temple: he always ſends ſome 


to the chief minitiers. I liked it mightily, but he does 


not; and he ordered his butler to fend me a cheſt of 


it to-morrow. Would to God MD had it. The queen 


is well again, and was at chapel to-day, c. 

16. I went with Ford into the city to-day, and dined 
with Stratford, and drank Tockay, and then we went to 
the auction; but I did not lay. out above twelve ſhil- 
lings. My head is a little out of order to-night, though 
no formal fit. My lord keeper has (ent to invite me to 
dinner to- moriow, and you || dine better with the dean, 
and God bleſs you. I forgot to tell you that yeſterday 
was ſent me 4 Narrative printed, with all the circum- 
ſtances of Mr. Harley's ſtabbing. I had not time to do 
it myſelf; fo I ſent my hints to the author of the Ata- 


' kantis *, and the has cook'd it into a ſix- penny pamph- 
let, in her own ſtyle, only the firft page is left as I was 


beginning it. But | was afraid of diſobliging Mr. Har- 
key or Mr. St. John in one critical point about it, and 
fo would not do it myſelf. It is worth your reading, 
for the citcumilances ate all true. My cheft of Florence 
was ſent me this morning, and coſt me ſeven and ſix- 


pence to two ſervants. I would give two guineas 


Fou hadi it, c. 
OY | * Mrs. Manley, 


(163) 

17. I was ſo out of order with my head this morning, 
that I was going to ſend my excuſes to my lord keeper ; 
but however I got up at eleven, and walked there af- 
ter two, and ſtaid there till eight. There was Sir Tho» 
mas Manſel, Prior, George Granville, and Mr. Cz/ar, 
and we were very merry. My head is ſtill wrong, but 


I have had no formal fit, only I totter a little. I have 


left off ſnuff altogether. I have a noble roll of 
tobacco for grating, very good. Shall ſend it to MD, 
if the likes that fort? My lord keeper and our this day's 


company are to dine on Saturday with George Granville, 


and to-morrow I dine with lord Angleſea. 


18 Did you ever ſee ſuch a blundering gooſecap as 
Preſto? ] ſaw the number 21 a-top, and ſo I went on 
as if it were the day of the month, whereas this is but 


Wedneſday the 18th. How ſhall I do to blot and alter 


them? I have made a ſhift to do it behind, but it is a 
great botch. I dined with lord Angleſea to-day, but 


did not go to the houſe of commons about the yarn ; 


my head was not well enough. I know not what's the 
matter; it has never been thus before: two days toge- 
ther giddy from morning till night, but not with any vi- 
olence or pain; and I totrer A little, but can make ſhift 
to walk. I doubt I muſt fal de my pills again: I think 
of going into the country a lite way. I tell you what 
you mutt do henceforward : you Muſt incloſe your let- 
ters in a fair half ſheet of paper, and ditect the outſule 
To Eraſmus Lewis, eſquire, at my lord Dartmouth's of- 


fice at Whitehall: for | never go to the Coffeehouſe, and 


they will grudge to take in my letters. | forgot to tell 


you that your. mother was to ſee me this morning, and 


brought me a flaſk of ſweat water for a preſent, admi- 
rable for my head; but I ſhall not ſmell to it. She is 


going tn Sheen with lady Giffard: the would fain ſend: 
your papers over to you, or give them to me. Say what 


you would have done, and it ſhall be done; becauſe I 


love Stella, and ſhe is a good daughter, they fay, and 


fo is Dingley. 


19. This morning general Webb was to give mea 
viſit: he goes with a crutch and a ſtick, yet was for- 


ced to Come up two pair of ſtairs, I promiſed to dine 
Bs = | | with 
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with him, but afterwards ſent my excuſes, and dined 
privately in my friend Lewis's lodgings at Whitehall, 
with whom I had much buſineſs to talk of, relating to 


the publick and myſelf. Little Harriſon the Tatler 


goes to-morrow to the fecretarythip I got him at the 


Hague, and Mr. St. Fobn has made him a preſent of fit- 


ty guineas to bear his charges. An't I a good friend? 
Why are not you a young fellow, that I might prefer 
you? [I had a letter from ai, from Kinſale: he tells 


me his commiſſion for captain-lieutenant'was ready for 
him at his arrival: ſo there are two jackanapeſes I have 
done with. My head is ſomething better this evening, 


though not well. 
20. I] was this morning with Mr. ſecretary, whoſe 
pacquets were juſt come in, and among them a letter 


from lord Peterborow to me; he writes ſo well, I have 


no mind to anſwer him, and ſo kind, that I mult an- 
wer him. The emperor's death muſt, I think, cauſe 


great alterations in Europe, and, I believe, will haſten 


a Peace, We reckon our king Charles will be choſen 
emperor, and the duke of Sawoy ſet up for Spain; but J 
helie ve he will make nothing of it. Dr. Friend and Idined 


in the city at a printer's, and it has coſt me two ſhillings 


in coach hire, and a great deal more this week and 
month, which has been almoſt all rain, with now and 
then ſun-ſhine, and is the trueſt April that T have known 
theſe many years. The lime trees in the Par# are all 
out in leaves, though not large leaves yet. Wile peo- 
ple are going into the country ; but many think the 
Parliament can hardly up theſe fix weeks. Mr. Harley 
was with the queen on Tueſday. I believe certainly he 
will be lord treaſurer : I have not ſeen him this week. 

21. Morning. Lord keeper, and I, and Prior, and 
Sir Thomas Manſel have appointed to dine this day 


with George Granville. My head, I thank God, is 


better; but to be giddyiſh three or four days together 
mortified me. I take no ſnuff, and I will be very regu- 


lar in eating little and the gentleſt meats. How does 


oor Stella juſt now, with her deans and her Stoytes * 


they bn you health for the money you loſe at om- 


bre, ſirra 


? What ſay you to that? Poor Dingley frets 
| on , d 
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to ſee Stella loſe that four and eleven pence, t'other 


night, Let us riſe. Morrow, firrahs. I will riſe ſpite 


of your little teeth; good morrow.—At night. Oh, 


faith, you are little dear ſaucy boxes. I was juſt go- 
ing in the morning to wes foe that I began to want a 
letter from MD, and in four minutes after Mr. Ford 
ſends me one that he had pickt up at St. James's Coffees 
houſe ; for I go to no Coffee-houſe at all. And faith, I 
was glad at heart to ſee it, and to ſee Stella ſo briſk. O 
Lord, what pretending? Well, but I won't anſwer it 
yet; T'll keep it for Yother ſide. Well, we dined to- 
day according to appointment ; lord keeper went away 
at near eight, I at eight, and I believe the reſt will be 
fairly fuddled : for young Harcourt, lord keeper's ſon, 
began to prattle before I came away. It will not do 
with Prior's lean carcaſe. ] drink little, miſs my glaſs 
often, put water in my wine, and go away before the 
reſt, which I take to be a good receipt for ſobriety. 
Let us put it into rhyme, and ſo make a proverb; 

Drink little at a time ; = 

Put water with your wine; 

Miſs your glaſs when you can; 

| And go oft the firſt man. 7 

God be thanked, I am much better than I was, though 
ſomething of a totterer. I ate. but little to-day; and of 
the gentleſt meat. I refuſed ham and pigeons, peaſe- 
ſoup, ſtewed beef, cold falmon, becaule they were too 
ſtrong. I take no ſnuff at all, but ſome herb-ſnuff pre- 
{cribed by Dr. Radc li fe. : f Kee 

Go to your deans, 
You couple of queans. | 
I believe I faid that already. What care I ? what cares 
Preſto ? „„ 

22. Morning. I muſt riſe and go to the ſecretary's. 
Mr. Harley has been out of town this week to refreſh 
himſelf before he comes into parliament. Oh, but I. 
muſt riſe, ſo there is no more to be ſaid; and fo mor- 
row, ficrahs both —Night. I dined to-day with the ſe- 
cretary, who has engaged me for every Sunday ; and I 
was an hour with him this morning deep in politicks, 
where I told him the objections of the October Club, and 


} 


* 
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he anſwered all except one, That no enquiries are made 


into paſt miſmanagement. But indeed I believe they are 
not yet able to make any: the late miniſtry were too 


cunning in their rogueries, and fenced themſelves with 


an Ad of general Pardon. I believe Mr. Harley muſt 
be lord treaſurer; yet he makes one difficulty which is 


hard to anſwer: he muſt be made a lord, and his eſtate 


is not large enough, and he is too generous to make it 
larger; and if the miniſtry ſhould change ſoon by any 


accident, he will be left in the ſuds. Another difficul- 
ty is, that if he be made a peer, they will want him pro- 


digiouſly in the Houſe of Commons, of which he is the 
great mover, and after him the ſecretary, ,and hardly 


any. elſe of weight *. Two fhillings more to-day for 


coach and chair. I ſhall be ruined. 

23. So you expect an anſwer to your letter, do you 
fo? Yes, yes, you ſhall bave an anſwer, you fhall, 
young women. I made a good pun on Saturday to my 
lord keeper. After dinner we had coarſe Doiley nap- 
kins, fringed at each end, upon the table to drink 
with: my lord keeper ſpread one of them between him 
and Mr. Prior; I told him I was glad to ſee there was 


ſuch a Fringe/hip F riendſhip] between Mr. Prior and 


his lordſhip. Prior ſwore it was the worſt he ever 
heard: I faid I thought fo too: but at the ſame time I 
thought it was moſt like one of Stella's that ever I 
heard. I dined to-day with lord Montjoy, and this 


evening ſaw the Venetian ambaſſador coming from 
his firſt public audience. His coach was the moſt mon- 


ſtrous, huge, fine, rich, gilt thing that ever I ſaw, I 


| Toitered this evening, and came home late. 


24. I was this morning to viſt the ducheſs of Ormond, 


| who has long deſired it, or threatened ſhe would not let 


me viſit her daughters. I ſat an hour with her, and 


we were good company, when in came the counteſs of 


Bellamont, with a pox. I went out, and we did not 
know one another ; yet hearing me named, ſhe aſk'd, 


What is that Dr. Swift? ? ſaid, e and I were very well 


* That is, among the miniſtry, 


acquainted, 


th 


. ʒ— ] 

acquainted, and fell a railing at me without merey, as mu 
a lady told me that was there; yet I never was but onee˖ae 
in the company of that drab of a counteſs. Sir An- 3 
drew Fountain and I dined with my neighbour Van. 1 
defign in two days, if poſſible, to go lodge at Chelſea 
for the air, and put myſelf under a neceſſity of walking 
to and from London every day. TI writ this poſt to the 
biſhop of Clogher a long politick letter to entertain him. 

] am to buy ſtatues and Harneſe * for them, with a 
vengeance. I have packt and ſealed up MD's twelve 
letters againſt I go to Chelſea. I have put the laſt com- 
miſſions of MD in my account book; but if there be 

/ any former ones, I have forgot them. I have Dingley's + 
pocket - book down, and Stella's green ſilk apron, and 
the pound of tea; pray ſend me word if you have any 


2 


1 
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5 other, and down they ſhall go. Iwill not anſwer your 

|, letter yet, ſaucy boxes. 'You are with the dean juſt 

* now, madam. Stella, loſing your money. Why don't 1 

* you name what number you have received? You ſay th 

5 you have received my letters, but don't tell the num- Ys 
ber, ; | IB 

i 25. I was this day dining in the city with very inſig- 1 

d Y nificant, low, and ſcurvy company. I had a letter 

2 from the archbiſhop of Dublin, with a long denial of 1 5 

4 the report tatſed on him +, which yet has been ſinee aſ- 1 

. ſured to me from thoſe who ſay they have it from the 

pe. firſt hand; but I cannot believe them. I will ſhew it 

4 to the ſecretary to-morrow. I will not anſwer yours 


| till I get to Chelſea.” wo: 
26. Chelſea. | have ſent two boxes of lumber to my 


F friend Darteneuf's houſe, and my cheſt of Florence and 2/7 
22 other things to Mrs. Fanhomrigh, where | dined to- day. bs | 
et TI was this morning with the {ecretary, and ſhewed him Oh - k 
ad the archbiſhop's letter, and convinced him of his grace's On 
of innocence, and I will do the ſame to Mr. Harley. I 56 
wg got here in the ftage-coach with Patrick and my port- 

- mantua for ſix-pence, and pay ſix- ſhillings a week for 


ene | | 
q Rh See the laſt ColleCtion of Letters, printed for Dodſley and o- 
>0, thers, No, 45. | Es | | 
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one filly room with confounded coarſe ſheets. We have” 


had ſuch a horrible deal of rain, that there is no walk- 


ing to London, and I mult go as I came until it mends; 


and beſides the whelp has taken my lodging as far from 


London as this town could afford, at leaſt half a mile 
further than he need; but I muſt be content. The beſt 
is, I lodge juſt over-againſt Dr. Alterbury's houle, and 


yet perhaps I ſhall not like the place the better for that. 
Well, I'll tay till to-morrow: before I anſwer your let- 
ter; and you mult ſuppoſe me always writing at Chel/ea 
from henceforward till I alter and ſay London. This 


letter goes on Saturday, which will be juſt a fortnight ;' 
ſo go and cheat goody Stoyte, &c. 


27. Do you know that I fear my whole cheſt of 
Florence is turned ſour, at leaſt the two firſt flaſks were 
fo, and hardly drinkable. How plaguy unfortunate am 


I! and the ſecretary's own is the belt I ever taſted ; and 
I muſt not tell him, but be as thankful as if it were the 
beſt in Chriſtendom. I went to town in the ſixpenny 
ſtage to-day, and hearing Mr. Harley was not at home, 
I went to ſee him, becauſe I knew by the meſſage of 
his lying porter that he was at home. He was very 


well, and juſt going out, but made me promiſe to dine 


with him; and betwixt that and indeed ſtrolling about, 


with 


I loſt four pounds ſeven ſhillings at play 


A———a-=— a bookſeller, and got but about half a 
dozen books. I will buy no more books now, that's 
certain, Well, I dined at Mr. Harley's, came away at 


ſix, ſhifted my gown, caſſock, and periwig, and walkt 
hither to Chelſea, as I always deſign to do when it is fair. 
I am heartily ſorry to find my friend the ſecretary ſtand 


a little tickliſh with the reſt of the miniſtry ; there | 


have been one or two diſobliging things that have hap- 
pened, too long to tell: and t'other day in parliament, 
upon a debate of about thirty-hve millions that have 


not been duly accounted for, Mr. ſecretary, in his 


warmth of ſpeech, and zeal for his friend Mr. Brydges 


on whom part of the blame was falling, ſaid, he 
did not know that either Mr. Brydges, or the late 


* This muſt have been at ſore raffling for books. 
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miniſtry were at all to blame in this matter ; which 


was very deſperately ſpoken, and giving up the whole 
cauſe: for the chief quarrel againſt the late mini- 
ſtry was the ill management of the treaſure, and was 
more than all the rel together, I had heard of this 
matter: but Mr. Foley beginning to diſcourſe to-day at 
table, without naming Mr. Se. S bn, | turned to Mr. 
Harley, and ſaid, If the late miniſtry were not to blame 
in that article, he [Mr, Harley] ought to loſe his head 


for putting the queen upon changing them, He made 


it a jeſt ; but by ſome words dropt, I eaſily ſaw that 
they take things ill of Mr. St. John, and by ſome hints 

iven me from another hand that I deal with, I am a- 
fraid the ſecretary will not ſtand long. This 1s the fate 
of Courts. I will, if I meet Mr. Sz. 2 alone on Sun- 
day, tell him my opinion, and beg him to ſet himſelf 
right, elſe the conſequences may be very bad; for I fee 


not how they can well want him neither, and he would 


make a troubleſome enemy. But enough of poli- 
ticks, EE | 

28, Morning. I forgot to tell you that Mr. Harley 
afkt me yeſterday, how he came to diſoblige the arch- 


| biſhop of Dublin? Upon which (having not his letter 


about me) I told him what the biſhop had written to 
me on that ſubje& “, and deſired I might read him the 
letter ſome other time. But after all, from what [ 
have heard from other hands, I am afraid the archbi- 
thop is a little guilty. Here is one Brent Spencer, a 
brother of Mr. Proby's, who affirms it, and fays he has 
leave to do fo from Charles Dering, who heard the. 


words; and that [ngo/d/ky abuſed the archbiſhop, Ec. 


Well, but now for your ſaucy letter: I have no room 
to anſwer it ; O yes, enough on t'other fide. Are you 

no ſicker? Stella jeers Preſio for not coming over by 
Chriſtmas ; but indeed Stella does not jeer but reproach 
poor poor Preſto. And how can I come away, and the 
Firft=Fruits not finiſh'd? I am of opinion the duke of 


5 Ormond will do nothing in them before he goes, which 


* gee Letter 44 in the laſt Collection of Letters, printed for 
Dodſtey and others. 5 
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will be in a fortnight, they ſay; and then they muſt fall 


to me to be done in his abſence. No, indeed, I have 
nothing to print: you know they have printed the Mi/- 


cellanies already. Are they on your lide yet? If you 
have my ſnuff-box, Ill have your ſtrong box. Hi, 
does Stella take ſnuff again? or is it only becauſe it is 
a fine box ? Not the Meddle, but the Medley, you fool. 
Yes, yes, a wretched thing, becauſe it is againſt you 
Tories : now I think it very fine, and the Examiner a 
Twiſt your mouth, firrab. Gui/- 
card, and what you will read in the Narrative, I order- 
ed to be written, and nothing elſe. The Spedator is 
written by Steele, with Addiſon's help: 'tis often very 


' pretty. Yeſterday it was made of a noble hint I gave 
him long ago for his Tatlers, about an Indian ſuppoſed 


to write his Travels into England. I repent he ever 


had it. I intended to have written a book on that ſub- 
ject. I believe he has ſpent it all in one paper, and all 


the under-hints there are mine too; but I never ſee 
him or Addiſen, The queen is well, but I fear will be 


no long liver; -for.I am told ſhe has ſometimes the gout 


in her bowels (I bate the word boxwels,) My ears have 
been, theſe three months paſt, much better than any 


time theſe two years; but now they begin to be a little 


out of order again. My head is better, though not 


right; but I truft to air and walking, You have got 


my letter, but what number? I ſuppoſe 18. Well, 
my. ſhin has been well this month. No, Mrs. Weſley 
came away without her huſband's knowledge, while ſhe 
was in the countr}.: ſhe has written to me for ſome tea. 


They lie; Mr. Harley's wound was very terrible; he 


had convulſions, and very narrowly eſcaped. The 
bruiſe was nine times worſe than the wound; he is 
weak ſtill, Well, Brooks married ; I know all that. | 
am ſorry for Mrs. Walls's eye: I hope 'tis better. O 
yes, you are great walkers: but I have heard them ſay, 
Much talkers, Little walkers: and I believe I may ap- 
ply the old proverb to you ; If you talkt no more than 

ou walkt, Thoſe that think you wits would be baulkt. 
Yes, Stella ſhall have a large printed Bible: I have put it 


down among my commiſſions tor MD. Tam glad to hear 
| | | | you 


ps pn my mw .. cc __ 


1D k(y4y A 


G3 w 


q* = $89 s 


e . 


you have taken the fancy of intending to read the Bible. 


Pox take the box; is not it come yet? This is truſting 
to your young fellows, young women; 'tis your fault: 
I thought you had fuch power with Szerne, that he 


would fly over Mount Atlas to ſerve you. .You ſay you 
are not ſplenetick ; but . be, faith you will break 


poor Preſto's——1 won't ſay the reſt; hut I vow to 
God, if I could decently come over now, I would, and 
leave all ſchemes of politicks and ambition for ever, I 
have not the opportunities here of preſerving my health 


by riding, c. that I have in Ireland; and the want of 
health is a great cooler of making one's court. You 
gueſs right about my being bit with a direction from 
Walls, and the letter from MD - I believe I deſcribed it 


in one of my laſt, This goes to-night ; and | muſt now 
riſe and walk to town, and walk back in the evening. 


God Almighty bleſs and preſerve poor MD. Farewel. 


Oh faith, don't think, ſaucy noſes, that Pl fill this 


third ſide: I can't ſtay a letter above a fortnight: It 


muſt go then ; and you would rather ſee a ſhort one 
like this, they want it a week longer. ED 

My humble ſervice to the dean, and Mrs. Walls, and 
good kind hearty Mrs. Stoyte, and honelt Catherine, 


 LETFTEE Xl 

Ry | 5 | _ Chelſea, April 28, 1711. 
T night. I ſay at night, becauſe I finiſhed my 

/ \ twenty-firſt this morning here, and put it into 


: the poſt-office my own ſelf, like a good. boy. I think 


I am a little before you now, young women-: I am wri- 
ting my twenty- ſecond, and have received your thir- 
teenth. I got to town between twelve and one, and 


put on my new gown and 2 and dined with 
ince the marriage 
of his ſon lord Peaſley, who bas got ten thouſand 


lord Abercorn, where l had not been 


Pound with a wife. I am now a country gentleman. 


1 walked home as I went, and am a little weary, and 


am got into bed: I hope in God the air and exerciſe 
will do me a little good. I have been enquiiing about 
ſtatues for Mrs. Aſhe: I made lady Abercorn. go with 


me; and will ſend them wor next poſt to Clopher, I _ 
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hate to buy for her: I'm ſure ſhe'll maunder. I am 
going to ſtudy, Þo_ ” | | | 
229. I had a charming walk to and from town to-day : 
I waſhed, ſhaved and all, and changed gown and peri- 
wig, by half an hour after nine, and went to the ſe- 
cretary, who told me how he had differed with his 
friends in parliament: I apprehended this diviſion, and 
told him a great deal of it. I went to Court, and there 
ſeveral mentioned it to me as what they much diſliked. 
I dined with the ſecretary; and we propoſed doing ſome 
buſineſs of importance in the afternoon, which ke broke 
to me firſt, and ſaid how he and Mr, Harley were con- 
vinced of the neceſſity of it; yet he ſuffered one of his 
under- ſecretaries to come upon us after dinner, who 
ſtaid till ſix, and ſo nothing was done: and what care 
12 he ſhall ſend to me the next time, and aſk twice. 
To-morrow I go to the election at Veſtminſter. ſchool, 
where lads are choſen for the Univer/ity - they ſay tis 
a ſight, and a great trial of wits. Our Expedition Fleet 
is but juſt failed : I believe it will come to nothing. 
Mr. ſecretary frets at their tediouſneſs ; but hopes great 
things from it, though he owns four or five princes are 
in the ſecret ; and, for that reaſon, I fear it is no ſecret 
to France. There are eight regiments ; and. the ad- 
miral is your Walker's brother the midwife_ | 
30. Morn. I am here in a pretty pickle it rains 
hard; and the cunning- natives of Chelſea, hade Qut- 
witted me, and taken up all the three ſtage coaches. ' 
What ſhall Ido? I muſt go to town: this is your fault. 
I can't walk: III borrow a coat. This is the blindfide 
of my lodging out of town; I muſt expect ſuch 
veniencies as theſe. Faith I'll walk in the rain. 
Trow.——At night. I got a gentleman's chaiſe by 
chance, and ſo went to town for a ſhilling, and lie this 
night in town, I was at the election of lads at We/t- 
minſter to-day, and a very lilly thing it is; but they tay - 
there will be fine doings to-morrow. I dined with Dr. 
Freind, the ſecond matter of the ſchool, with a dozen 
parſons and others: Prior would make me ſtay. Mr. 
Harley is to hear the election to-morrow ; and we are 
all to dine with tickets, and hear fine ſpeeches. Tis 
| _ | terrible 
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terrible rainy weather again: I lie at a friend's in the. 
city. | 


i 


May 1. I wiſh you a merry May-day, and a thouſand 
more. I was baulkt at Weftminſ/ter ; I came too late: 
{ heard no ſpeeches nor verſes. Fhey would not let 


me in to their dining place for want of a ticket; and 


I would not ſend in for one, becauſe Mr. Harley excu- 
ſed his coming, and Atterbury was not there; and I ca- 
red not for the reſt: and ſo my friend Levis and I dined 


with Kitt Muſgrave, if you know ſuch a man: and, 
the weather _ [| walked gravely home this e- 


vening ; and ſo I defign to walk and walk till I am 
well: I fancy myſelf a little better already. How does 
poor Stella? Dingley is well enough. Go, get you 


gone, naughty girl, you are well enough. O dear MD, 
contrive to have ſome ſhare of the country this ſpring: 


go to Finglaſs or Donnybrook, or Clogher, or Killala, or 


Lowth. Have you got your box yet? Yes, yes. Don't 


write to me again till this letter goes: I muſt make 


haſte, that I may write two for one. Go to the Bath: 


I hope you are now at the Bath, if you had a mind to 


| | 4 or to Wexford: do ſomething for your living. 


ave you given up my lodging according to order? I 


had juſt now a compliment from dean Azrerbury's lady, 
to command the garden and library, and whatever the 


houſe affords. I lodge juſt over againſt them; but the 


dean is in town with his convocation: fo I have my 


dean and prolocutor as well as you, young women, 
though he has not ſo good wine, nor ſo much meat. 
2. A fine day, but begins to grow a little warm; 


and that makes your little fat Preſto ſweat in the fore- 


head. Pray, are not the fine buns told here in our town ; 


was it not Rrrrrrrrare Chelſea Buns? ] bought one to- 


day in my walk; it colt me a penny ; it was ttale, and 
I did not like it, as the man ſaid, c. Sir Andrew Foun- 
tain and I dined at Mrs. Vanbomrigb's; and had a flaſk 
of. my Florence, which lies in their cellar; and ſo I 


came home gravely, and ſaw nobody of conſequence to- 


day. I am very eaſy here, nobody plaguing me in a 


morning; and Patrick ſaves many a ſcore lies. I ſent 


over to Mrs, Atterbury, to know whether I. might wait 
1 | 14 5 
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on her? but ſhe is gone a viſiting: we have exchanged 4 
ſome compliments, but I have not ſeen her yet. We 5 
ha ve no news in our town. _ . _ 
3. 1 did not go to town to-day, it was ſo terrible ue 
rainy; nor have I ſtirred out of my room till eight this 2 
evening; when I croſt the way to fee Mrs. Atterbury, 11 
and thank her for her civilities. She would needs fend 4 


me ſome veal, and ſmall beer, and ale, to- day at din- 

ner; and | have lived a ſcurvy, dull, ſplenetick day, 3 
for want of MD : I often thought how happy I could 2 
have been, had it rained eight thouſand times more, if 1 
MD had been with a body. Mͤy lord Roc heſter is dead - 
this morning; they ſay at one o'clock; and I hear he 8 
died fuddenty. To-morrow I ſhall know more. He is _ 


a great loſs to us: I cannot think who will ſucceed | * 

him as lord preſident. | have been writing a long let- * 

ter to lord Peterborow, and am dull. | | ti 

4. I dined to-day at lord Shel/burn's, where lady Kerry te 
made mea preſent of tour India handkerchiefs, which}l D 
have a mind to keep for little MD, only that I had ra- al 
14 ther, Sc. I have been a mighty handkerchief-monger, th 
and have bought abundance of ſnuff ones ſince I have Fe 

left off taking ſnuff. And I am refolved, when I come * 

over, MD ſhall be acquainted with lady Kerry : we "mn 

have ſtruck up a mighty friendſhip ; and ſhe has much pe 

better ſenſe than any other lady of your country. We til 

are almoſt in love with one another: but ſhe is moſt e- pi 
gregiouſly ugly; but perfectly well bred, and governa- pt 

ble as-I pleate. I am reſolved, when J come, to keep ec 

no company but MD. you know I kept my reſolution _ H 

laſt time; and, except Mr. Addiſon, converſed with ah; 
none but you and your club of deans and Sztoytes. "Tis ad 

three weeks, young women, ſince I had a letter from uy 

you; and yet, methinks, | would not have another for bi 

five pound till this is gone: and yet I ſend every day to ne 

the Coſſee houſe, and I would fain have a letter, and not w 

have a letter : and I don't know what, nor I don't know . . hi 

| how, and this goes on very flow ; tis a week to-morrow yo 
ſince I began it. Iam a poor country gentleman, and dont g 
know how, the world paſſes. Do you know that every W 


were 


ſyllable ] write I hold my lips juſt for all the world as fl 


were talking in our own little language to MD. Faith, I 


am very filly; but I can't help it for my life. I got home 
early to-night. My ſolicitors that uſed to ply me every 
morning, knew not where to find me; and lam fo 


happy not to hear Patrick, Patrick, called a hundred 
times every morning, But I lookt backward, and find 


I have ſaid this before. What care I ? go to the dean and 
coalt the oranges. | | TT 5 

5. ] dined to- day with my friend Lewis, and we were 
deep in politicks how to ſave the preſent miniſtry ; for 
I am afraid of Mr. ſecretary, as | believe I told you. I 
went in the evening to ſee Mr. Harley; and, upon my 
word, I was in perieQ joy. Mr. ſecretary was juſt going 
out of the door; but 1 made him come back, and there 


was the old Saturday Club, lord keeper, lord Rivers, 


Mr. ſecretary, Mr. Harley and I; the firſt. time ſince 


his ſtabbing. Mr. ſecretary went away; but I ſtaid 


till nine, and made Mr. Harley ſhew me his breaſt, and 
tell all the ſtory : and I ſhewed him the archbiſhop of 
Dublin's letter, and defended him effectually. We were 
all in mighty; good humour. Lord keeper and ] left 
them together, and I walkt here after nine two mites, 
and I found a parſon drunk fighting with a ſeamen, and 
Patrick and I were ſo wiſe to part them, but the ſea- 
man followed him to Chelſea, curling at him, and the 
parſon flipt into a houſe, and I know no more. It mor- 
tified me to ſee a man in my coat ſo overtaken. A 
pretty ſcene for one that jult came from fitting with the 
prime miniſters: J had no money in my pocket, and ſo 


could not be robbed. However, nothing but Mr. 


Harley ſhall make me take ſuch a journey again. We 
don't yet know who will be preſident in "Ton Ro- 
cheſter's room. I meaſured, and found that the pen- 


knife would have killed Mr. Harley, if it had gone 


but half the breadth of my thumb-nail lower; fo 


near was he to death. I was ſo curious to aſk him 


what were his thoughts, while they were carrying 
him home in the chair. He ſaid, he concluded him- 
ſelf a dead man. He will not allow that Guiſcard 


gave him the ſecond ſtab, though my lord keeper, 


who is blind and I that was not there, are poſitive 
| E 4-: ” 
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in it. He wears a plaiſter ſtill as broad as hal 
a crown. Smoak how wide the lines are, but faith 
I don't do it on purpoſe: but I have changed my 
_— ſide in this new Che/ſea bed, and I don't know how, 
_ methinks, but it is io unfit, and fo aukward, never 
ſaw the like. | 
6. You muſt remember to incloſe your letters in a 
fair paper, and direct the outfide thus; To Eraſmus 
Lewis, Eſq; at my lord Dartmouth's office at Whitehall; 
J faid ſo before, but it may miſcarry you know, yet | 
think none of my letters did ever miſcarry; faith J 
think never one; among all the privateers and the 
forms : oh faith, my letters are too good to be loſt. 
MD's letters may tarry, but never miſcarry, as the old 
woman uled to ſay. And indeed, how ſhould they 
miſcarry, when they never come before their time ? It 
was a terrible rainy day; yet I made a ſhift to ſteal fair 
weather over head enough to go and come in. I was =, 
early with the ſecretary, and dined with him afterwards. 8 
In the morning I began to chide him, and tell him my | 
fears of his proceedings. But Arthur Moore came up | 
and relieved him. But I forgot, for you never heard 
of Arthur Moore. But when f get Mr. Harley alone, I 
will know the bottom. You will have Dr. Raymond | 
over before this letter, and what care you? KF 
7. I hope, and believe my walks every day do me | 
good. I was buſy at home, and ſet out late this morn- 
ing, and dined with Mrs. Yanhomrigh, at whole lodg- 
ings I always change my gown and periwig. I viſited 
this afternoon, and among others, poor Biddy Floyd, 
who is very red, but I believe won't be much marked. 
As I was coming home I met Sir George Beaumont in 
the Pall mall, who would needs walk with me as far 
as Buckingham houſe. I was telling him of my head ; 
he ſaid he had been ill of the ſame diſorder, and by all 
means forbid me bohea tea; which he ſaid always gave 
it him; and that Dr. Radc/iffe ſaid it was very bad. 
New had obſerved the lame thing, and have left it off 
#1 this month, having found myſelt ill aſter it ſeveral - 
= times; and I mention it, that Stella may conſider it for 
ber own poor little head: a pound lies ready packt up 
| | and 
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and directed for Mrs. Malls, to be ſent by the firſt 
convenience. Mr. ſectetary told me yeſterday, that 


Mr. Harley would this week be lord treaſurer and 
a peer, ſo I expect it every day; yet perhaps it may 


not be till Parliament is up, which will be in a 


fortnight. Ph | | 8 
8. I was to-day with the duke of Ormond, and re- 


commended to him the care of poor Joe Beaumont, who 


promiſes me to do him all juſtice and favour, and give 


him encouragement; and defired I would give a me- 


morial to Ned Southavell about it, which I will, and fo 


tell Foe when you ſee him, though he knows it already 


by a letter I writ to Mr. Warburton . It was bloody 


hot walking to-day. I dined in the eity, and went and 


came by water; and it rained fo this evening again, that 
thought I ſhould hardly be able to get a dry hour to 
walk home in. I'll ſend to-morrow to the Coffee-houſe 
for a letter from MD; but I would not have one me- 
thinks, 'till this is gone, as it ſhall on Saturday. I vi- 
fited the ducheſs of Ormond this morning; ſhe does not 
go over with the duke. I ſpoke to her to get a lad 
touched for the evil, the fon of a grocer in Capel-ftreet, 


one Bell, the ladies have bought ſugar and plumbs of. 


him. Mrs. Mary uſed to go there often. This is Pa- 


trick's account; and the poor fellow has been here ſome 


months with his boy. But the queen has not been able 


to touch, and it now grows ſo warm, I fear ſhe will 


not at all. Go, go, go to the dean's, and let him carry 
you to Donnybrook, and cut aſparagus. Has Parwiſol ſent 


you any this year ? Icannot ſleep in the beginnings of 


the nights, the heat or ſomething hinders me, and I am 
JT in the mornings. — | 

9. Dr. Freind came this morning to viſit ' Atrerbury's 
lady and children as phyſician, an perſuaded me to go 
with him to town in his chariot, He told me he had 
been an hour before with Sir Cholmley Dering, Charles 


| Dering's nephew, and head of that family in Kent, for 


which he is knight of the ſhire, He faid he left him dy- 


* Dr. Swift's curate at Laracor, 
Þ From Dr. Swif?'s garden at Laracer, 


5 | ing 


" _ —_ N 2 
3 = COT 5 85 = 1 5 r . l e 8 N 157. . 8 4 
* i \ \ - 6 „ d ee ER re 7 „ Re” LE COTE ITE a OSS — OS e n n N LE Le - 
0 . c \ SIE "_ \ 3 8 8 N * PITS r N e SY OE” 3 ST p 
\ _ l U 9 A” 1 __ 1 5 : N een Ls SEED „ n l „ „d 3 Sr 
» ey * — l - a f Ss 2 1 Ki: 5 oo yy 4 8 © . N * 5 o o 
Ty. 9 * 5 " "M — gr do. 4 9 ä K 22 1 - * Y N © : \ of 
Hers FFF J ᷣͤ u ²˙ 1 Bee * * , OE TT TO EEOSERIINg — _ 1 
2 7 r 32 ye ON 5-t 1 2 r N 7 8 2 b 5 a Ann le ** n 5 e a * 
n . SCE) OUT SOS IR pa $45 DN r n = . . Y, Rte Matos: 8 e n e 2 N ” — * " : l . 
ö 5 a 4 2 4 Fl 8 7 — N > > „ x 4 , "i 8 9 * 7 * 3 * Ne e 4 204, * 
þ * 5 4 de OA 0 N ? n 3 "OY yy XIE 4 4 . 5 FR bs ; 5 S W 1 2 2 oy rte een. — N 
* 1 8 s > 1 5 y- r 2 — e 8 15 'P 5 f — by, FF 8 5 25 1 0 . 
4 8 n 1 an N tg, n FN We W r % ; SL k N : "AK {2 Nee; 
P 4 — dank 1 2 4 8 = E 4 " * * 4, e * 1 e 
L n * « 2 #1 : RG, 


2 


7: Gs Ot 

ing of a piſtol-ſhot quite through the body, by one Mr. 
Thornhill, They fought at ſword and piſtol this morn- 
ing in Tuttle-fields, their piſtols ſo near, that the muzzles 
touched. Thornhill diſcharged firſt, and Dering hav- 
ing received the ſhot, diſcharged his piſtol as he was 


fa ing, ſo it went into the air. The ſtory of this quar- 
rel is long. Thornhill had loſt ſeven teeth by a kick in 
the mouth from Dering, who had firſt knocked him 
down ; this was above a fortnight ago. Dering was 


next week to be married to a fine young lady. This 


makes a noiſe here, but you won't value it. Well, Mr. 


| Harley, lord keeper, and one or two more are to be 
made lords immediately; their patents are now paſſing, 


and I read the preamble to Mr. Harley's, full of his 


praĩſes. Lewis and I dined with Ford; I found the 


wine ; two flaſks of my Florence, and two bottles of 


fix that Dr. Raymond ſent me of French wine ; he ſent. 


it to me to drink with Sir Robert Raymond, and Mr. 


 Herey's brother, whom I had introduced him to; but 


they never could find time to come; and now I -have left 
the town, and it is too late. Raymond will think it a 


cheat. What care I, ficrah ? 


10. Pſhaw, pſhaw. Patrick brought me four letters 


to-day ; from Dilly at Bath; Toe; Parwiſol; and what 


was the fourth, who can tell? Stand away, who'll. 


gueſs? Who can it be? You old man with a flick, can 
you tell who the fourth is from? Ifs, an pleaſe your 
honour, it is from one Madam MD, Number Four- 
teen. Well; but I can't fend this away now, becauſe 


it was here, and | was in town, but it ſhall go on Sa- 
turday, and this is Thurſday night, and it will be time 
enough for Wexford, Take my method: I write 
here to Parwiſe! to lend Stella twenty pound, and 
to take her note promiſſary to pay it. int half a year, 


toc. You ſhall ſee, and if you want more, let me 


know afterwards ; and be ſure my money ſhall be al- 
ways paid conftantly too. Have you been good or ill 
houſewives pray ? | 


11, Joe has written to me to get him. a colleQor's 
place, nothing leſs; he ſays all the world knows of my 
great intimacy with Mr. Harley, and that the ſwalleſt 
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word to him will do. This is the conſtant cant of pup- 
- pies who are at a diſtance, and ſtrangers to Courts and 


S minifters. My anſwer is this; which pray fend ; That 
ie I am ready to ſerve Joe, as far as I can; that I have 
"Bl ſpoken to the duke of Ormond about his money, as I 


- _ writ to Warburton ; that for the particular he mentions, 

* it is a work of time, which I cannot think of at pre- 

1 ſent. But if accidents and opportunities ſhould hap- 

p en hereafter, I would not be wanting ; that I know 

; beſt how far my credit goes; that he is at diſtance and 

cannot judge; that I would be glad to do him good; 

and if Fortune throws an opportunity in my way, I ſhall 

: not be wanting. This is my anſwer ; which you may 

$ ſend or read to him. Pray contrive that Parwiſol may 

2 not run away with my two hundred pound, but get 

f Burton's * note, and let the money be returned me. by 

t bill. Don't laugh, for I will be ſuſpicious. Teach 

Parviſol to inclole, and direct the outſide to Mr. Lewis. 

t 1 will anſwer your letter in my next, only what I take 

t notice of here excepted. 1 forgot to tell you, that at 

. the court of requelts to-day I could not find a dinner I 
liked, and it grew late, and I dined with Mrs. Yan- 

8 homrigh, &C. „„ . 

t - 12, Morning. I will finiſh this letter before I go to 

5 town, becauſe I ſhall be buſy, and have neither time nor 

1 „ 

F 


place there. Farewel, c. Oc. 
: ä 


Chelſea, May 12, 1711; 


> "SENT you my twenty-ſecond this afternoon in 
Ht town. I dined with Mr. Harley and the old club, 
{ lord Rivers, lord keeper, and Mr. ſecretary. They 
5 rallied me lait week, and ſaid I muſt have Mr. Sz. 
: John's leave, ſo I writ to him yeſterday, that foreſee- 


— 19g I ſhould never dine again with Sir Simon Harceurt, 
knight, and Robert Harley, eſq; I was reſolved to do it 
to-day. The jeſt is, that before Saturday next we ex- 
pect they will be lords: for Mr. Harley's patent is draw- 


8 
4 | 
. | * Burton, a banker in Dublin. 
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ing to be earl of Oxford, Mr. ſecretary and 1 came 


away at ſeven, and he brought me to our town's end 
in his coach; fol loſt my walk. Sz. Fohn read my 


letter to the company, which was all raillery, and paſt 


purely. 


13. It rained all laſt night and this morning as heavy 
as lead; but I juſt got fair weather to walk to town 


before church. The roads are all over in deep puddle. 
The hay of our town is almoſt fit to be mowed. I 


went to Court after church (as 1 always do on Sundays} 
and then dined with Mr. ſecretary, who has engaged 


me for every Sunday; and poor MD dined at home 
upon a bit of veal and a pint of wine. Is it not plaguy 
infipid to tell you every day where dine; yet now I 


have got into the way of it, I cannot'forbear it neither. 
Indeed Mr. Preſto, you had bettet go anſwer MD's letter, 
N. 14. Ti anſwer it when I pleaſe, Mr. Doctor. What's 
that you ſay? The Court was very full this morning, 
expecting Mr. Harley would be declared earl of Ox- 


ford, and have the treaſurer's ſtaff. Mr. Harley never 
comes to Court at all; ſomebody there aſkt me the rea- 


fon; Why, ſaid I, the lord of Oxford knows. He al- 


ways goes to the queen by the back ſtairs. I was told 


for certain, your jackanapes, lord Santry, was dead, | 
captain Cammock aſſuted me fo; and now he's alive a- 


gain, they ſay ; but ſhan't do: he ſhall be dead to me 


as long as he lives. Dick Tighe and | meet and never 


ftir our hats. Jam reſolved to miſtake him for Wi- 
therington, the little naſty lawyer that came up to me 
ſo ſternly at the Cafe the day I left Ireland. I'll alk the 
gentleman I ſaw walking with him, how long Witber- 
ington has been in town. : | 

14. I went to town to-day by water. The hai] quite 
diſcouraged me from walking, and there is no ſhade in 
the greateſt part of the way : I took the firſt boat ; 


and had a footman my companion ; then I went again 


by water, and dined in the city with a printer, to 


whom I carried a pamphlet in manuſcript, that Mr. ſe- 


Cretary gave me. The printer ſent it to the ſecretary 
for his approbation, and he deſired me to look it over, 
which 1 did, and found it a very ſcurvy piece. The 


Ms 


reaſon 


reaſon I tell you ſo, is becauſe it was done by your par- 
ſon Slap, Scrap, Flap, (what d'ye call him) Trap, your 


 chancellor's chaplain. Tis called 4 Character of the 


preſent ſet of Vhigs, and is going to be printed, and no 
doubt the author will take care to produce it in Ireland. 


Dr. Freind was with me, and pulled out a two-penny 


pamphlet juſt publiſhed, called The State of Wit, giv- 
ing an account of all the papers that have come out of 
late. The author ſeems to be a Whig, yet he ſpeaks 


very highly of a paper called the Examiner, and fays 


the ſuppoſed author of it is Dr. Swift. But above all 
things he praiſes the Tatlers and Spectators; and I 
believe Steele and Addiſon were privy to the printing of 
it. Thus is one treated by thoſe impudent dogs. And 
that villain Cur/ has ſeraped up ſome traſh, and calls it 
Dr. Swifr's miſcellanies, with the name at large: and 
1 can get no ſatisfacdion of him. Nay, Mr. Harley 
told me be had read it, and only laughed at me be- 
fore lord keeper, and the reſt, Since I came home 


J have been ſitting with the prolocutor, dean Atter- 
bury, who is my neighbour over the way ; but * 


nerally keeps in town with his convocation. 


late, &c. | | „ 
15. My walk to town to- day was after ten, and pro- 


digiouſly hot: I dined with lord HHelburn, and have de- 


fired Mrs. Pratt, who lodges there, to carry over Mrs. 


alles tea; I hope the will do it, and they talk of go- 


ing in a fortnight. My way is this; I leave my beſt 
gown and periwig at Mrs. YVanhemrigh's, then walk 


up the Pall-mall, through the Park, out at . r 


ham houſe, and fo to Chelſea a little beyond the Church: 
I fet out about ſun-ſet, and get here in ſomething leſs. 


than an hour; it is two good miles and juſt five thou- 


fand ſeven hundred and forty-eight 8 5 ſo there is 


four miles a day walking, without reckoning what L 
walk while I ſtay in town. When l pats the Mall in the 
evening it is prodigious to ſee the number of ladies 
walking there ; and I always cry ſhame at the ladies of 
Mit as, -who never walk at all, as if their legs were of 


no ule but to be laid ade. I have been now almoſt 


three weeks here, and I thank God, am much better in 


my 
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my head, if it does but continue. Ttell. you what, if 
I was with you, when F went to Stoyte at Donnybrook,.. 
, we would only take a coach to the hither-end of 
Stephen's-Green, and from thence go every ſtep on fost- 
yes faith, every ſtep ; it would do: D* goes as well 
as Preſto. Every body tells me I look better already ; 
for faith I lookt ſadly, that's certain. My breakfaſt is 
milk porridge : I don't love it, faith I hate it, but tis 
cheap and wholeſome ; and I hate to be obliged to ei- 
ther of thoſe qualities for any thing. = 
16. I wonder why Preſto will be ſo tedious in an- 

fwering MD's letters ; becauſe he would keep the beſt 
to the laſt, I ſuppoſe. Well, Preſto muſt be humoured, 
it muſt be as he will have it, or there will be an old to 
do. Dead with heat, are not you very hot ? My walks: 
make my forehead ſweat rarely; ſometimes my morn- 
ing journey is by water, as it was to-day, with one 
parſon Richardſon, who came to fee me on his going to 
Ireland; and with him I fend Mrs. Walls's tea, and 
three books I got from the lords of the treaſury for the 
College T. I dined with lord Shel/burn. to-day ; lady 
Kerry and Mrs. Pratt ere going likewiſe for Ireland.— 
Lord J forgot, I dined with Mr. Prior to-day, at his 
| houſe, with dean Atterbury and others; and came home 
pretty late, and I think Pin in a fuzz, and don't know 
what] ſay, never ſaw the like. 5 

17. Sterne came here by water to ſee me this mor n- 
ing, and | went back with him to his boat. He tells 
me, that Mrs, £dgworth married a fellow in her jour- 
ney to Che/ler ; ſo I believe. ſhe little thought of any 
body's box but her own. 1 delired Sterne to give me 
directions where to get the box in Cheſter, which he 
ſays he will to-morrow, and I will write to Richardſon 
to get it up therc as he goes by, and whip it over. It 
is directed to Mrs. Curry you muſt caution her of it, 
and deſire her to ſend it you when it comes. Sterne 
- ſays Jemmy eigb loves London mightily ; that makes 
him ftay ſo long, I believe, and not Sterne's buſineſs, 


* In this paſſage DD ſignifies both Dinglcy and Stella, 
F The Upiverlity of Dublin. | 


which 
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which Mr. Harley's accident has put much backward. 
We expect now every day that he will be earl of Ox- 
ford and lord treaſurer. His patent is paſſing ; but they 
ſay, lord keeper's not yet, at leaſt his ſon, young Har- 
court, told me ſo t'other day. I dined to-day privately 
with my friend Lewis at his lodgings at Whitehall. 
T'other day at Whitehall I met a lady of my acquain- 
tance, whom I had not ſeen before fince I came to Enp- 
land; we were mighty glad to ſee each other, and ſhe: 
has engaged me to viſit her, as I deſign to do. It is 
one Mrs Colledge; ſhe has lodgings at Whitehall, having 
been ſeamſtreſs to king William, worth three hundred 
2 year. Her father was a fanatick joiner, hanged for trea- 
ſon in Shaft/hury's plot. This noble perſon and I were- 
brought acquainted, ſome years ago, by lady Berkeley. 
I love good creditable acquaintance : I love to be the 
- worſt of the company: I am not of thoſe that ſay, 
For want of company welcome trumpery. I was 
this evening with lady Kerry and Mrs, Pratt at Vaux- 
_ to hear the nightingals ; but they are almoſt paſt 
INTINT. : 5 ; 

18.1 was hunting the ſecretary to-day in vain about 
ſome buſineſs, and dined with colonel Crowe, late go- 
vernor of Barbadees, and your friend Sterne. was the 
third: he 1s very kind to Sterne, and helps him in his 
buſineſs,' which lies aſleep till Mr. Harley is lord trea- 
ſurer, becauſe nothing of moment is now done in the 
treaſury, the change being expected every day. I fat 
with dean Atterbury till one o'clock after I came home; 
ſo tis late, &c. | | 

19. Do you know that about our town we are mow- - 
ing already and making hay, and it ſmells ſo ſweet as we 
walk through the flowery meads; but the hay-making 
nymphs are perfect drahs, nothing fo clean and pretty 
as further in the country. There is a mighty increaſe 
of dirty wenches in ſtraw- hats ſince I knew London. I 
ſtaid at home till five o'clock, and dined with dean At- 
terbury; then went by water to Mr. Harley's, where 
the Saturday Club was met, with the addition of the 
duke of Shrewſbury. 1 whiſpered lord Rivers, that I 
did not like to ſee a ſtranger among us; and the =_ 

Oe | 7 to 


told it aloud: but Mr. ſecretary ſaid, The duke writ 


ch = 


to have leave; ſo I appeared ſatisfied, and ſo we laughed. 
Mr. ſecretary told me the duke of Buckingham had been 


talking to him much about me, and defired my ac- 
quaintance. I anſwered, it could not be; for he had 


not made ſufficient advances. Then the duke of Shreaw/- 


_ bury faid, he thought that duke was not uſed to make 


advances, I ſaid I could not help that; for Talways ex- 


pected adyances in proportion to men's quality, and more 


from a duke than other men. The duke replied that he 


did not mean any thing of his quality; which was hand- 
ſomely ſaid enough; for he meant his pride: and I have 


invented a notion to believe that no body is proud. At 
ten all the company went away; and from ten till twelve 
Mr. Harley and fat together, where we talked through 
a great deal of matters I had a mind to ſettle with him, 
and then walked, in a fine moon-ſhine night, to Chelſea, 
where I got by one. Lord Rivers conjured me not to 
walk ſo late; but I would, becauſe I had no other 


way ; but I had no money to loſe. — 
20. By what lord keeper told me laſt night, I find he 


will not be made a peer ſo ſoon; but Mr. Harley's pa- 


tent for earl of Oxford is now drawing, and will be 


done in three days. We made him own it, which he 
did ſcurvily, and then talkt of it like the reſt, Mr. 
ſecretary had too much company with him to-day ; ſo 


I came away ſoon after dinner. I give no man liberty 


to ſwear or talk b—dy, and I found ſome of them were 
in conſtraint, ſo I left them to themſelves. T wiſh you 
a merry Whitfuntide, and pray tell me how you paſs a- 
way your time: but faith you are going to Wexford, 
and I fear this'letter is too late ; it ſhall go on Thur/day, 


and ſooner it cannot, I have ſo much buſineſs to hin- 


der me anſwering yours. Where mult I direct in your 


abſence ? Do you quit your lodgings ? 


21. Going to town this morning, I met in the Pa//- 
mall a clergyman of Ireland, whom I love very well 
and was glad to ſee, and with him a little jackanapes of 
Ireland too, who married Nanny Swift, uncie Adam's 


daughter, one Perry; perhaps you may have heard of 


him. His wife has ſent him here to get a place from 
Lownds ; becauſe my uncle and Lawnds 19 "ay 
| : ers, 


2 
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ſiſters, and Lownds is a great man here in the treaſury; _ 
but by good luck I have no acquaintance with him: 
however, he expeRed TI ſhould be his friend te Lownds, 
and one word of mine, c. the old cant. But I 
will not go two yards to help him, Tdined with 


Mrs. Vanhomrigh, where I keep my beſt gown and 
periwig to put on when I come to town and be a 


(park. | | | 
22. I dined to-day 1n the city, and coming home this 


evening, I met Sir Thomas Manſel and Mr. Lewis in 


the Park. Lewis whiſpered. me, that Mr. Harley's pa- 


tent for earl of Oxford was paſſed in Mr. ſecretary Sz. 


John's office; ſo to-morrow or next day I ſuppoſe he 


will be declared earl of Oxford, and have the ſtaff. This 


man has grown by perſecutions, turnings out, and ſtab- 
bing. What waiting, and crowding, and bowing, will 
be at his levee? yet, if human nature be capable of ſo 
much conſtancy, I ſhould believe he will be the ſame 
man till, bating the neceſſary forms of grandeur he 
muft keep up. Tis late, firrahs, and III go fleep. 

23. Morning. I fate up late laſt night, and waked 
late to-day ; but will now anſwer your letter in bed 
before I go to town, and! will fend it to-morrow ; for 


perhaps you may'nt go ſo ſoon to Wexford. No, you | 
are not out in your number; the laſt was Number 14, 


and fo l told you twice or thrice ; will you never be ſa- 


tisfied? What ſhall we do for poor Stella? Go to Wex- 


ford, for God's ſake : I wiſh you were to walk there 
by three miles à day, with a good lodging at every 
mile's end. Walking has done me ſo much good, that 


I cannot but preſcribe it often to poor Stella. Parwiſol 


has ſent ine a bill for fifty pounds, which I am ſorry 
for, having not written to him for it, only mentioned 


it two months ago: but I hope he will be able to Pay 
you what I have drawn upon him for; he never ſent 


me any ſun before but one bill of twenty pounds, half 


a year ago. You are welcome as my blood to every 


_ facthing I have in the world, and all that grieves me is, 
J am not richer, for MD's lake, as hope ſaved. I ſup- 
| poſe you give up your lodgings when you go to Wex- 
ford ; yet that will be inconvenieat too : yet I with again 
| | | you 


lending me money. 


C286 } 


you were under a neceſſity of rambling the country un- 
til Miehael gas, faith. No, let them keep the ſhelves, 
with a pox ; yet they are exacting people about thoſe 
four weeks, or Mrs. Brent may have the ſhelves, if ſhe 
pleaſe. I am obliged to your dean for his kind offer of 


hundied people would lend me money, or to any man 
Who has not the reputation of a ſquanderer. O faith, 
I ſhould be glad to be in the ſame kingdom with MD, 
however, although you were at Wexford. But I am 
kept here by a moſt capricious fate, which I would 
break through, if I could do it with decency or honour. 
— To return without ſome mark of diſtinction, would 


look extremely little; and I would likewiſe gladly be 


ſoniewhat richer than I am. | 
beg you to be eaſy, 'till Fortune take her courſe, and. 


I will ſay no more, but 


to believe that M's felicity is the great end I aim at in 
all my purſuits, And fo let us talk no more oa this 
ſubject, which makes me melancholy, and that I would 


fain divert. 


has leſs ſhare of happineſs in life than I: I do not fay I 
am unhappy at all, but that every thing here is taſteleſs 
to me for want of being as I would be. And ſo, a ſhort 
ſigh, and no more of this. Well, come and let's ſee 


what's next, young women. Pox take Mrs. Edgworth 


and Sterne: I will take ſome methods about that box, 
What orders would you have me give about the pic- 
ture? Can't you do with it as if it were your own ? 


No, I hope Manley will keep his place; for I hear no- 
thing of 


ir Thomas Frankland's loſing his. Send no- 


thing under cover to Mr. Addiſon, but to Fraſmus Lewis, 
Eſq; at my lord Dartmouth's office at Whitehall: Direct 


your outſide ſo.— Poor dear Ste/la, don't write in the 


dark, nor in the light neither, but dictate to Dingley; 


| the is a naughty healthy gicl, and may drudge for both. 


Are you good company together? and don't you quar- 


rel too often? Pray, love one another, and kiſs one 


another juſt now, as Dingley is _ this ; for you 


quarrelled this morning jult after 


rs. Marget had 


poured water on Stella's head: I heard the little bird 
Well, I have anſwered every thing in your let- 
ter 


y fo. 


Will that be enough to ſay? A 


Believe me, no man breathing at preſent 


| (187 ) | 
ter that required it, and yet the ſecond fide is not full 
Tl come home at night, and ſay more; and to-morrow 
this goes for certain. Go, get you gone to your own 
chambers, and let Preſto riſe like a modeſt gentleman, 
and walk to town., I fancy 1 begin to ſweat leſs in the 
forehead by conſtant walking than I uſed to do; but 
then I ſhall be ſo ſun-burnt, the ladies won't like me. 
Come, let me riſe, firrahs. Morrow. — At night. I 
dined with Ford to-day at his Jodgings, and I found 
wine out of my own cellar, ſome of my own chelt of 
the great duke's wine: it begins to turn. They fay 
wine with you in Ireland is half crown a bottle. Tis 
as Stella ſays, nothing that once grows dear in Ireland 
ever grows cheap again, except corn, with a pox, to 
ruin the parſon.. I had a letter to-day from the arch- 
biſhop of Dublin *, giving me further thanks about 
vindicating him to Mr. Harley and Mr. St. Fohn, and 
telling me a long ſtory about your mayor's election, 
wherein | find he has had a finger, and given way to 
further talk about him; but we know nothing of it 
here yet. This walking to and fro, and dreſſing my- 
ſelf, takes up ſo much of my time, that I cannot go 
among company ſo much as formerly ; yet what muſt 
a body do? I thank God, I yet continue much better 
fince I left the town ; I know not how long it may laſt. 
am ſure it has done me ſome good for the preſent. 1 
do not totter as I did, but walk firm as a cock, only 
once or twice for a minute, I don't know how; but it 
went off, and I never followed it. Does Dingley read 
my hand as well as ever? do you, firrah? Poor Stella 
muſt not read Preſto's ugly ſmall hand. Preſerve your 
eyes, If you be wiſe. Your friend Walls's tea will go 
in a day or two towards Cheſter by one parſon Richard- 
fon. My humble ſervice to her, and to good Mrs. Steyte, 
and Catherine; and pray walk while you continue in 
Dublin. I expect your next but one will be from Wex- 
ford. God bleſs deareſt MD. > 


* See the laſt Collection of Letters, priated by Dedſley and 
< 


others, No. - 45. 


| Ca} FEE | 
24. Morning. Mr. ſecretary has ſent his groom hi- 
ther to invite me to dinner to-day, £c. God Almighty 
for ever bleſs and preſerve you both, and give you 
health, &fc. Amen. Farewel, c. : 
Don't I often ſay the ſame thing two or three times 
in the ſame letter, firrah ? | | 
Great wits, they ſay, have but ſhort memories; that's 
good vile converſation. | £ 


— 


LETTER XXIV. 


„„ 7 _ Chelſea, May 24, 1711. 
ORNING. Once in my life the number of 
my letters and of the day of the month is the 

ſame; that's lucky, boys; that's a ſign that things will 

meet, and that we fhall make a figure together. What, 
will you ſtill have th» impudence to ſay London, Eng- 
land, becauſe I fay Dublin, Ireland? is there no dif- 

ference between London and Dublin, ſaucy boxes? I 

have ſealed up my letter, and am going to town. Mor- 

row, firrahs.—At night. I dined with the ſecretary 
to- day; we fat down between hve and fix. Mr. Harley's 
patent paſſed this morning: he is now earl of Oxford, 
earl Mortimer, and lord Harley of Wigmore-Caftle, My 
letter was ſealed, or I would have told you this yeſter- 
day; but the publick news may tell it you. The 
queen, for all her favour, has kept a rod for him in 
her clolet this week; I ſuppoſe he will take it from her 
though in a day or two. At eight o'clock this evening 
it rained prodigioully, as it did from five; however J ſet 
out, and in half way the rain leſſened, and I got home, 
but tolerably wet; and this is the firſt wet walk I have 
had ina month's time that I am here: but however I got 
to bed, after a ſhort viſit to Atterbury. 

25. It rained this morning, and I went to town by 

Water; and Ford and 1 dined with Mr. Lewis by ap- 

pointment. 1 ordered Patrick to bring my gown and pe- 
riwig to Mr. Lewis, becauſe. I deſigned to go to ſee lord 
Oxford, and ſo I told the dog + e. he never came, 
though I ftaid an hour longer than I appointed; ſo 1 


1 


N 


went in my old gown, and ſat with him two hours, but 
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1 . 
could not talk over ſome buſineſs I had with him; ſo 
he has deſired me to dine with him on Sunday, and I 
muſt diſappoint the ſecretary, My lord ſet me down at 
a Coffee-houſe, where I waited for the dean of Carli/le's 


chariot to bring me to Chelſea ; for it has rained prodi- 


iouſly all this afternoon, The dean did not come him- 
FA, but ſent me his chariot, which has coſt me two 
ſhillings to the coachman ; and fo I am got home, and 
Lord knows what is become of Patrick. I think I muſt 
ſend him over to you ; for he is an intolerable raſcal. 
If I had come without a gown, he would have ſerved 
me ſo, though my life and preferment ſhould have lain 
upon it: and I am making a livery for him will coſt me 
four pounds; but I will order the taylor to-morrow to 
ſtop till further orders. My lord Oxford can't yet abide 
to be called My lord ; and when I called him My lord, 
he called me Dr. Thomas Swift, which he always does 
when he has a mind to teaſe me. By a ſecond hand, he 
propoſed my being his chaplain, which I by a ſecond 
hand excuſed ; but we had no talk of it to-day : but I 
will be no man's chaplain alive. But I muſt go and be 
buſy. | | | 
| 28 I never ſaw Patrick till this morning, and that 


only once, for I drefſed myſelf without him; and 


when I went to town, he was out of the way. I im- 
mediately ſent for the taylor, and ordered him to ſtop 
his hand in Patrick's cloaths till further orders. Oh, 
if it were in Ireland, I ſhould have turned him off ten 
times ago; and it is no regard to him, but myſelf, that 
has made me keep him ſo long. Now I am afraid to 


give the rogue his cloaths. What ſhall I do? I wiſh 


MD were here to intreat for him, juſt here at the bed's 
hide, Lady Aſbburnbam has been engaging me this long 


time to dine with her, and I ſet to-day apart for it; and 


whatever was the miltake, ſhe ſent me word, ſhe was 
at dinner and undreſſed, but would be glad to ſee me in 
the afternoon; ſo I dined with Mrs. Yanhomrigh, and 
would not $9 ſee her at all, in a huff. My fine Florence 
is turning four with a vengeance, and I have not drank 


half of it. As I was coming home to-night, Sir 750 
mas Manſel and Tom Harley met me in the Park, and 
_ | N N made 
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made me walk with them till nine, like unreaſonable 


whelps; fo I 'got not here till ten: but it was a fine 
evening, and the foot-path clean enough already after 


this hard rain. | | 
27. Going this morning to town, I ſaw two old lame 
fellows walking to a brandy-ſhop, and when they got 


to the door, ſtood a long time complimenting who ſhould 


go in firſt. Though this be no jeſt to tell, it was an ad- 
mirable one to ſee. Idined des with my lord Oxford 
and the ladies, the new counteſs, and lady Betty, who 
has been theſe three days a lady born. My lord left us 
at ſeven, and I had no time to ſpeak to him about ſome 
affairs; but he promiſes in a day or two we ſhall dine 
alone; which is mighty likely, conſidering we expect 
every moment that the queen will give him the ſtaff, 


and then he will be fo crowded, he will be good for no- 


thing: for aught I know he may have it. to-night at 
council. : Ln: | 
28. I hada petition ſent me t'other day from one 
Stephen Gernon, ſetting forth that he formerly lived with 
Harry Tenniſon, who gave him an employment of 
gauger ; and that he-was turned out after Harry's death, 
and came for England, and is now. ſtarving, or, as he 
expreſſes it, that the ſtaff of life has been of late a 
ſtranger to his appetite. To-day the | wer fellow called, 
and I knew him very well, a young lender fellow with 
freckles in his face ; you muſt remember him ; he waited 
255 of ſervant. I gave him a crown, 

and promiſed to do what I could to help him to a fer- 
vice, which J did for Harry Teniſon's memory. It was 
bloody hot walking to-day, and | was fo lazy I dined 
where my new gown was, at Mrs. Yanhomrsgh's, and 
came back like a fool, and the dean of Carliſle has 
fat with me till eleven. Lord Oxford has not the ſtaff 
et. „ : 
[ 29. I was this morning in town by ten, though it 
was ſhaving-day, and went to the ſecretary about ſome 
affairs, then viſited the duke and ducheſs of Ormond; 
but the latter was drefling to go out, and I could not 
ſee her. My lord Oxford had the ſtaff given him this 
morning; fo now I muſt call him lord Oxford no _ 
gk po. | ut 
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but lord treaſurer: I hope he will ſtick there: this is 
twice he has chaged his name this week ; and I heard 
to-day in the city (where I dined) that he will very foon 
have the gaiter.—Prithee, don't you obſerve how 
ſtrangely I have changed my company and manner of 
living? I never go to a Cofſez-houſe ; yqu hear no more 
of Addiſon, Steele, Henley, lady Lucy, Mrs. Finch, lord 
Somers, lord Hallifax, &c. I think I have altered for the 
better. Did J tell you, the archbiſhop of Dublin has 
writ me a long letter of a ſquabble in your town about 
chuſing a mayor, and that he appichended ſome cenſure 
for the thare he had in it? I have not heard any thing 
of it here ; but I ſhall not be always able to defend him. 


We hear your biihop Hickman is dead; but nobody 
here will do any thing for me in Ireland; ſo they may 


die as falt or flow as they pleaſe.— Well, you are con- 
ſtant to your deans, and your Stoyte, and your Walls, 
Walls will have her tea ſoon ; paiſon Richardſon is 
either going or gone to Ireland, and has it with him, 1 
hear Mr. Lewis has two letters for me: I could not call 
for them to-day, but will to-morrow ; and perhaps one 
of them may be from our little MD, who knows, man? 
who can tell? Many more unlikely thing has happened. 
—Pſhaw, I write to plaguy little, I can hardly ſee it 
myſelf. Write bigger, firrah “ Preſto. No, but I 
won't. Oh, you are a ſaucy rogue, Mr. Preſto, you 


are ſo impudent. Come, dear rogues, let Pre/te go to 


ſleep ; I have been with the dean, and 'tis near twelve. 
30. I am ſo hot and lazy after my morning's walk, 
that I loitered at Mrs. Vanhomrigh's, where my belt 


gown and periwig are, and out of mere liſtleſsneſs dine 


there very often, ſo I did to-day, but I got little MD's 


letter, N 15..(you ſee, firrahs, I remember to tell the 


number) from Mr. Lexis, and I read it in a cloſet they 
lend me at Mrs. Van's, and I find Stella is a ſaucy rogue 
and a great writer, and can write finely itil] when her 
hand's in, and. her pen good. When I came here to- 
night, 1 had a mighty mind to go ſwim after I was cool, 


* Theſe words in Italichs are written in a large round hand, 
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for my lodging is juſt by the river, and I went down H 
: with only my night-gown and ſlippers on at eleven, but 5 
came up again; however, one of theſe nights I will 4 
venture. | „ "BI 
$1. I was ſo hot this morning with my walk, that I Ra 
reſolve to do ſo no more during this violent burning 
weather. It is comical, that now. we happen to have | ® 
ſuch heat to ripen the fruit, there has been the greateſt F 
blaſt that was ever known, and almoſt all the fruit is Mi 
deſpaired of. I dined with lord SHelburn; lady Kerry . 
and Mrs. Pratt are going to Ireland. I went this even- * 
ing to lord treaſurer, and fat about two hours with 2 
im in mixt company; he left us, and went to Court, 
and carried two ſtaves with him, fo I ſuppoſe we ſhall W 
have a new lord ſteward, or controller to-morrow ; 1 
ſmoakt that ſtate ſecret out by that accident. I won't * 
| anſwer your letter yet, ſirrahs, no I wont, Madam, || 
June 1. I wiſh you a merry month of June. I dined S. 
again with the Vans and Sir Andrew Fountain. I al- 8 
ways give them a flaſk of my Florence, which now be- d 
gins to ſpoil, but 'tis near an end. I went this after- 5 
noon to Mrs. Vedeau's, and brought away Madam 8 
Dingley's parchmeat and letter of attorney. Mrs. Ve- * 
deau tells me, ſhe has ſent the bill a fortnight ago. I * 
will give the parchment to Ben. Tooke, and you ſhall ** 
ſend him a letter of attorney at your leiſure, incloſed na 
to Mr, Preſto. Yes, I now think your mackarel is full d 
as good as ours, which I did icht think formerly. I P 
was bit about the two ſtaves, for there is no new officer am 
made to-day. This letter will find you ſtill in Dub/in, tl 
I ſuppoſe, or at Donnybrook, or loſing your money at ; 
Walls' (how does ſhe do?) th 
2. I miſſed this day by a blunder and dining in the ; 
Be 8 | 
3. No boats on Sunda;, never: ſo I was forced to h; 
Walk, and ſo hot by the time I got to Ford's lodging, . 9 
that I was quite ſpent ; I think the weather is mad, I 8 


* could not go to church. I dined with the ſecretary as al 
uſual, and old colone) Graham that lived at Bagſbot- 


* This interlined in the original. 


5 | |  fleath, 


A. 
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| Heath, and they ſaid it was colonel Graham's houle. 
- Phhaw, I remember it. very well, when I uſed to go for 
2 walk to London from Moor park. What, I warrant 


you don't remember the golden farmer neither, Figgar- 
kick Soley ? : 5 : 
4. When muſt we anſwer this letter, this N. 15. of 


our little MD 2 Heat and lazineſs, and Sir Andrew 
Fountain made me dine to-day again at Mrs. Vans; 


and, in ſhort, this weather is inſupportable ; how is it 


with you? Lady Betty Butler, and lady Aſbburnham lat 


with me two or three hours this evening in my cloſet 
at Mrs. Vans. They are very good ir 

Betty went to Ireland you ſhould let h 
with you. How does Dingley do this hot weather? 
Stella, I think, never complains of it, ſhe loves hot 
weather. There has not been a drop of rain ſince Friday 
ſennight. Yes, you do love hot weather, naughty 


Stella, you do ſo, and: Preſto can't abide it. Be a good 
girl then, and Ill love you; and love one another, and 


don't be quarrelling girls. 


5. I dined in the city to-day, and went from hence 
_ early to town, and viſited the duke of Ormond, and 


Mr. ſecretary. They ſay, my lord treaſurer has a dead 
warrant in his pocket, they mean, a liſt of thoſe who 
are to be turned out of employment, and we every day 
now expett thoſe changes. I paſt by the treaſury to- 


day, and faw vaſt crowds waiting to give lord treaſurer 


petitions as he paſſes by. He is now at the top of power 
and favour: he keeps no levees yet. I am cruel thirſty 
this hot weather. —I am juſt this minute going to ſwim. 
I take Patrick down wh me to hold my night-gown, 


ſhict and ſlippers, and borrow a napkin of my landlady 
for a cap.— So farewel till I come up; but there's no 


danger, don't be frighted.—I have been ſwimming this 
halt-hour and more; and when I was coming out I 


_ dived, to make my head and all through wet, like a 


cold bath; but as I dived, the napkin fell off andis loſt, 
and I have that to pay for. O faith, the great ſtones 
were ſo ſharp, I could bardly fet my feet on them as I 
came out. It was pure and warm. I got to bed, and 


will now go ſleep, | | 1 
SL E 8 6, Morn- 


s, and if lady 
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6. Morning. This letter ſhall go to-morrow ; ſo ! 
will anſwer yours when I come home to-night, I feel 
no hurt from laſt night's ſwimming. I lie with nothin 

but the theet over me, and my feet quite bare. I . 
riſe and go to town before the tide is againſt me. Mor- 
row, ſirrahs; dear ſirrahs, morrow.—At night. I ne- 


ver felt ſo hot a day as this ſince Lwas born, I dined 


with lady Betty Germain, and there was the young earl 
of Berke/ey and his fine lady, I never ſaw her before, 
nor think her near ſo handſome as ſhe-paſſes for. 
After dinner Mr. Bertue would not let me put ice in my 
wine; but ſaid my lord Dorcheſter got the bloody-flux 
with it, and that it was the worſt thing in the world. 
Thus are we plagued, thus are we plagued; yet I have 
done it five or fix times this ſummer, and was but the 
drier and the hotter for it. Nothing makes ine fo ex- 
ceſſively peeviſh as hot weather. 7. | 

dinner clapt my hat upon another lady's head, and ſhe 
in roguery put it upon upon the rails. I minded them 
not; but in two minutes they called me to the window, 
and lady Carteret ſhewed me my hat out. of her win- 
dow five doors off, where I was forced to walk to it, 
and pay her and ofd lady Weymouth a viſit, with ſome 
more beldames. Then I went and drank eoffee, and 
made one or two puns with lord Pembroke, and deſigned 
to go to lord treaſurer ; but it was too late, and beſide 
1 was half broiled, and broiled without butter ; for I 
never ſweat after dinner, if ] drink any wine. Then I 
{at an hour with lady Betty Butler at tea, and every 
thing made me hotter and drier. Then I walkt home, 
and was here by ten, ſo miſerably hot, that I was in as 
perfect a paſſion as ever I was in my life at the greateſt 
affront or provocation. Then I fat an hour, till I was 


quite dry and cool enough to go ſwim ; which I did, 


but with ſo much vexation, that I think I have given 
it over: for I was every moment diſturbed by boats, 
Tot them; and that puppy Patrick, ſtanding aſhore, 
would let them come within a yard or two, and then call 
ſneakingly to them. The only comfort I propoſed here 


in hot weather is gone; for there is no jefting with 


thoſe boats after tis dark: I had none laſt night. I 
| | | dived 


ady Berkeley after 
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dived to dip my head, and held my cap on with both 


my hands, for fear of loſing it. Pox' take the 
boats! Amen. *'Tis near twelve, and fo Pl an- 
{wer your letter (it ſtrikes twelve now) to-morrow 
morning. | \ | 

7. Morning. Well, now let us anſwer MD's letter, 
N. 15, 15; 15, 15. Now have I told you the num- 
ber? 15, 15 ; there, impudence, to call names in the 
beginning of your letter, before you ſay, How do you 
do, Mr. Preſto ? ——— There's your breeding. Where's 
your manners, ſirrah, to a gentleman ? Get you 


gone, you couple of jades. No, I never fit. 


up late now ; but this abominable hot weather will 
force me to eat or drink ſomething that will do me 
hurt. I do venture to eat a few ſtraw- berries. Why 
then, do you know in Ireland that Mr. St. John talkt fo 
in parliament ? Your Whigs ate plaguily bit; for he is 
intirely for their being all out.—And are you as vicious 
in ſnuff as ever ? I believe, as you ſay, it does neither 
hurt nor good; but I have left it off, and when any 
body offers me their box, I take about a tenth part of 
what J uſed to do, and then juſt ſmell to it, and pri- 
vately fling the reſt away. | keep to my tobacco ſtill &, 
as you ſay; but even much leſs of that than formerly, 


only mornings and evenings, and very ſeldom in the 


day. — As for Toe, I have recommended his caſe 
heartily to my lord lieutenant ; and by his direction, gi- 
ven a memorial of it to Mr. Southwell, to whom I 
have recommended it likewiſe. I can do no more if he 
were my brother. His buſineſs will be to apply himſelf 
to Southwell. And you muſt deſire Raymond, if Price 
of Galway comes to town, to defire him to wait on Mr. 
Southwell, as recommended by me for one of the duke's 
chaplains, which was all I could do for him; and he 
mult be preſented to the duke, and make his court, and 
ply about and find out ſome vacancy, and ſolicit early 


He does not mean ſmoakiog, which he never practiſed, but 
ſnuffing up cut-and-dry tobacco, which ſometimes was Juſt coloured 
with Spaniſh ſnuff; and this he uſed all his life, but would got own 

that he took, ſnuff. : ” 
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for it. The buſtle about your mayor I had before, as ! 
told you, from the archbiſhop of Dublin. Was Ray- 
mond not come till May 18 ? So he ſays fine things of 
me? Certainly he lies, I'm ſure I uſed him indiffe- | 
rently enough, and we never once dined together, or 
walkt, or were in any third place, only he came ſome- 
times to my lodgings, and even there was oftener denied 
than admitted. What an odd bill is that'you_ſent of 1 
Raymond's? A bill upon one Murry in Cheſter, which de- | 
pends entirely not only upon Raymond's honeſty, but 
his diſcretion; and in money matters he 1s the laſt man 
I would depend on. Why ſhould Sir Alexander Cairnes 

n London pay me a bill, drawn by God knows who, | 
upon Murray in Cheſter © I was at Cairnes's, and they 
can do no ſuch thing, | went among ſome friends, who 
are merchants, and I find the bill muſt be ſent to Murry, 
accepted by him, and then returned back, and then 
Cairnes may accept or refule it as he pleaſes. Accord- 
ingly I gave Sir Thomas. Frankland the bill, who has 
ſent it to Chefter, and ordered the polt-maſter thete to 
get it accepted, and then ſend it back, and. in a day or 
two I ſhall have an anſwer, and therefore this letter 
mult ſtay a day or two longer than I intended, and fee 

What anſwer I get. Raymond ſhould have written to 
Murry at the ſame time, to deſire Sir Alexander Cairnes- 
to have anſwered ſuch a bill, if it come. But Cairnes's 
- clerks (himſelf was not at home) ſaid, they had received 
no notice of it, and could do nothing: and adviſed 
me to ſend to Murry. I have been ſix weeks to- 
day at Chelſea, and you know it but juſt now.. And fo 
dean —— thinks I write the Medley. Pox of his 
judgment; tis equal to his honeſty, Then you han't 
ſeen the Miſcellany yet. Why, 'tis a four ſhilling book: 
has no body carried it over? No, I believe Man- 
ley will not loſe his place: for his friend in England is 
fo far from being out, that he has taken a new patent 
ſince the poſt - office act; and his brother Jack Manley 
here takes his part firmly; and ] have often ſpoken to 
Sout havell in his behalf, and he ſeems very well inclined 
to him. But the Iriſb folks here in general are horribly 
violent againſt him. Beſides, he mult conſider he could 
| | 8 | not 
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not ſend Stella wine if he were put out. And ſo he is 
very kind, and ſends you a dozen bottles of wine'at-a 
time, and you win eight ſhillings at a time; and how 
much do you loſe ? No, no, never one ſyllable about 
that, I warrant you.—Why this ſame Stella is fo un- 
merciful a writer, ſhe has hardly left any room for 
Dingley. If you have ſuch Summer there as here, ſure _ 
the Wexford waters are good by this time. I forgot 
what weather we had May 6th; go look in my journal. 
We had terrible rain the 24th and 25th, and never a 
drop ſince. Yes, yes, I remember Bereſted's bridge; 
the coach ſoſſes up and down as one goes that way, 
juſt as at Hockley in the hole. I never impute any ill- 
neſs or health J have to good or ill weather, but to 
want of exerciſe, or ill air, or ſomething I have eaten, 
or hard ſtudy, or fitting up; and fo I fence againſt © 
thoſe as well as I can: but who a deuce can help the 
weather? Will Seymor, the general was exceſſively hot 1 
with the ſun ſhining full upon him; ſo he turns to the 
fun, and ſays, Hearkee, friend, you had better go ang 
ripen cucumbers than plague me at this rate, &fc. Ano- 8 
ther time fretting at the heat, a gentleman by ſaid, It A 
was ſuch weather as pleaſed God: Seymor ſaid, Per- 
haps it may; but I'm ſure it pleaſes nobody elſe. Why, 1 
madam Dingley, the Fir/t- Fruits are done. Southawe!l 1 
told me they went to enquire about thein, and lord tre- 1 
6 ſuter laid they were done, and had been done long ago. "8 
\ AndPVI! tell you a ſectet you muſt not mention, that 
the duke of Ormond is ordered to take notice of them 
in his ſpeech in your parliament : and I deſire you will : 
take care to ſay on occaſion, that my lord treaſurer 1 
Harley did it many months ago, before the duke was i 
lord lieutenant. And yet I cannot poſſibly come over | 
yet: ſo get you we to Wexford, and make Stella 
well.—Yes, yes, I take care not to walk late; I never 
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did but once, and there are five hundred people on the 
way as I walk.—Ti/dall is a puppy, and 1 will excuſe 

him the half hour he would talk with me. As for the 

Examiner, | have heard a whiſper, that after that of 
this day, which tells what this parliament has done, 
you will hardly find them fo good. I prophecy they 

: | | J will 
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will be traſh for the future and methinks in this day's 
Examiner the author talks doubtfully, as if he would 
write no more. Obſerve whether the change be diſco- 
vered in Dublin, only for your own curioſity, that's all, 
Make a mouth there. Mrs. Vedeau's buſineſs I bave an- 
i{wered, and J hope the bill is not loſt. Morrow. Tis 
ſtewing hot, but I muſt riſe, and go to town between 
fire and water. Morrow, firrahs both, morrow.—At 
night. I dined to-day with colonel Crowe, governor of 
Jamaica, and your friend Sterne. I pieſented Sterne to 
my lord treaſurer's brother, and gave him his cafe, and 


engaged him in his favour, At dinner there fell the 


ſwingingeſt long ſhower, and the molt grateful to me, 


that ever I ſaw: it thundered fifty times at leaſt, and 
the air is ſo cool, that a body is able to live; and I 


 walkt home to-night with comfort, and without dirt. 


I went this evening to lord treaſurer, and fat with him 


two hours, and we were in very good humour, and he 
abuſed me, and called me Dr. Thomas Swift fifty times: 


I have told you he does that when he has mind to make 
me mad. Sir Thomas Frankland gave me to-day a let- 
ter from Murry, accepting my bill; ſo all is well: only 
by a letter from Parwiſol, I find there are ſome per- 
plexities.— Joe has likewiſe written to me, to thank me 
for what I have done for him; and delires I would wiite 
to the bilhop of Clogher, that Tom Aſhe may not hinder 
his father “ from being portrief. I have written, and 
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ſent to Joe ſeveral times, that I will not trouble myſelf 


at all about Trim. I wiſh them their liberty; but they 
do not deter ve it: ſo tell Joe, and ſend to him. I am 
mighty happy with this rain: I was at the end of my 


patience, but now | live again. This cannot go till 


Saturday; and perhaps I may go out of town with lord 


Shelburn and lady Kerry to-morrow for two or thtee 


days. Lady Kerry has written to defire it; but to- mor- 
row I ſhall know further. -O this dear rain, I cannot 
forbear praiſing it: | never felt myſelf to be revived ſo 


Even Mr. Joſeph Begument, the ſon, was at this time an old 
man, whoſe grey locks were venerable; conſequently his father 
was very ancient; and yet the father lived until about the year 

| =) 


* 


in my life, | It laſted from three cll five, hard as.a horn, 
and mixt with hail. 

8. Morning. I am going to town, and will. juſt finiſh 
this there, if I go into the country with lady Kerry and. 
lord Shelburn-: ſo morrow, till an hour or two hence: 
la town. I met Cairnes, who, 1 ſuppoſe, will pay 
me the money; though he ſays, I muit fend him the 
bill firſt, and I will get it done in abſence. Farewel, 


tc. Ce. 
L E 1 


Cbelſea, June g, 10, 11, 12, 13, 14, 15, 16, 17, 18, 19, 20. 
HAVE been all this time at Micomb, between Oæ- 
ford and Londen, with lord Shelburn, who has the 

ſquire's houſe at the town's end, and an eſtate there in 

a delicious country. Lady Kerry and Mrs. Pratt were 

with us, and we paſſed our time well enough ; ; and.there 

| wholly ditengaged myſelf from: all publick thoughts, 
and every thing but 14D, who bad the impudence to 
fend me a letter there; but I'll be levenged: I'll an- 

{wer it. This day, the 20th, came from Micomb with 

lady Kerry after dinner, lighted at Hyde-Park cot ner, 

and walkt: it was twenty- leven miles, aud we came it 
in about five hours. | | ' 
21. I went at noon to ſee Mr. ſecretary a at his office, 
and there was lord treaſurer: ſo I killed two birds, Wai 
and we were glad to fee one another, and fo forth. And 
the ſecretary and | dined at Sir William Wyndbam's, 
who married lady Catherine Seymor, yout acquaintance, 
I ſuppoſe. There were ten of us at dinner. It ſeems 
in my abſence they had erected a Club, and made me 
one; and we made ſome laws to- day, which I am to 
digeſt, and add to, againit next meeting. Our meet- 
ings are to be every Thur/day : we are yet but twelve: 
lord keeper and lord treaturer were propoſed; but i was 
againit them, and ſo was Mr. ſecretary, though their 
ſons are of it, and fo they ate excluded; but we de- 
fign to admit the duke of Shrewſbury. The end of dur 

Club is to advance converſation and fiiendihip, and to 

reward deſerving perſons with our intereſt and recom- 

mendation 
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mendation. We take in none but men of wit ot men of 
intereſt; and if we go on as we begin, no other Club 


im this town will be worth talking of. The ſolicitor- 


general, Sir Robert Raymond, is one of our Club; and 
J ordered him immediately to write to your lord chan- 
cellor. in favour of Dr. Raymond: ſo tell Raymond, if 

vou ſee him; but I believe this will find you at Wex- 
ford. This letter will come three weeks after the laſt; 
ſo there is a week loſt ; but that is owing to my being 
out of town; yet I think it is right, becauſe it goes in- 


_ Cloſed to Mr. Reading: and why ſhould he know how 


often Preſto writes to MD, pray ! fat this evening 
with lady Betty Butler and lady Aſbburnham, and then 
came home by eleven, and had a good cool walk ; for 
we have had no extream hot weather this fortnight, but 
a great deal of rain at times, and a body can live and 
breathe. I hope it will hold ſo. We had peaches 
to-day, . | 0 

2 2. I went late to- day to town, and dined with my 
friend Lewis. I ſaw Will. Congreve attending at the 
treaſury, by order, with his brethren, the commiſſioners 


of the wine licences. I bad often mentioned him with 


kindneſs to lord' treaſurer : and Congreve told me, that 


alter they had anſwered to what they were ſent for, my 


lord called him privately, and ſpoke to him with great 
kindneſs, promiſing his protection, Sc. The poor man 
faid, he had been uſed fo ill of late years, that he was 
quite aſtoniſhed at my lord's goodneſs, &c. and defired 
me to tell my lord fo; which I did this evening, and 
recommended him heartily. My lord aſſured me he 
eſteemed him very much, and would be always kind to 
him; that what he ſaid was to make Congreve eaſy, be- 
cauſe he knew people talked as if his lordſhip deſigned 
to turn every body out, and particularly Congreve; 
which indeed was true, for the poor man told me he ap- 
prehended it. As I left my lord treaſurer, I called on 
Congreve (knowing where he dined) and told him what 
had paſſed between my lord and me: ſo I have made a 
worthy man eaſy, and that is a good day's work. Tam 
propoſing to my lord to erect a ſociety or academy for 
cortecting and ſettling our language, that we may not 

| | 75 ä perpetually 


f ; 


perpetually be changing as we do. He enters mightily 
into it, ſo does the dean of Carliſie; and] deſign to write 
a letter to lord treaſurer with the propoſals of it, and 
publiſh it; and ſo I told my lord, and he approves it. 
Yeſterday's was a fad Examiner, and laſt week was very 
indifferent, though ſome little ſcraps of the old ſpirit, 
as if he had given ſome hints; but yeſterday's is all 
traſh. It is plain the hand is changed. 

3; I have not been in London to-day : for Dr. Gaſtrel 
and I dined, by invitation, with the dean of Carliſte, 
my neighbour ; ſo I know not what they are doing in 


the world, a meer country gentleman. And are not you: 
aſhamed both to go into the country juſt when I did. 


and ſtay ten days, juſt as I did, ſaucy monkies ? But I. 


never rode; I had no horſes, nod our coach was out of 


order, and we went and came in a hired one. Do you 
keep your lodgings when you go to Wexford ? I ſup- 
poſe you do; for you will hardly ſtay above two months. 
1 have been walking about our town to-night, and it is 
a very (curvy place for walking. Iam thinking to leave 
it, and return to town, now the 1ri/þ folks are gone. 


Ford goes in thiee days. How does Dingley divert her- 


ſelf while Stella is riding? work. or read, or walk ? 
Does Dingley ever read to you? Had you ever a book 
with you in the country? Is all that left off? confeſs. 
Well, Vil go ſleep, tis paſt eleven, and Ugo curly: to 
neep; write nothing at night but to AHD. a 

24. Stratford and I, and paſtoral Phillips, (Guſt come 
from Denmark) dined at Ford's to-day, who paid his 
way, and goes for Ireland on Tueſday. The earl of Pe- 
terborow is returned from Vienna without one ſervant ; 


he left them ſcattered in ſeveral towns of Germany. I 


had a letter from him, four days ago, from Hanover , 
where he deſires I would immediately-ſend him an an> 
ſwer to his houſe at Par/on's-Green, about five miles off. 
I wondered what he meant, till I heard he was come, 
He ſent expreſſes, and got here before them. He is 
above fifty, and as active as one of five and twenty. I 
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have not ſeen him yet, nor know when I ſhall, c or wha 
to find him. 

25.. Poor duke of Shrewflaey has how very ill of a 
fehob: we were all in a fright about him: I thank God. 
he is better. I dined to-day at lord Albburnham's with 
his lady, for he was not at home: ſhe is a very good girl, 
and always a great favourite of mine. Sterne tells me, 


he bas deſited a friend to receive your box in Cheſter, 


and carry it over. I fear he will miſcarry in his buſineſs, 
which was ſent to the treaſury before he was recom- 

mended ; for | was poſitive only to ſecond his recom» 
mendations, and all his other friends failed him. Hows- 
ever, on your account, I will do what I can for him to- 
morrow with the ſecretary of the treaſury. 

26. We had much company to-day at dinner at lord 
treaſurer's. Prior never fails: he is a much better cour- 
tier than I; and we expect every day that he will be a 
commiſſioner of the cuſtoms, and that ina ſhort time a 
great many more will be turned out. They blame lord 
treaſurer for his ſlowneſs in turning people out; but 1 
ſuppoſe he has his reaſons. They ſtill keep my .neigh- 
bout Atterbury in ſuſpence about the deanry of Griſt- 
Church, which has been above fix months vacant, and 
he is heartily angry. I reckon you are now preparing 
for your Wexford expedition; and poor Dingley is full 
of carking and caring, ſcolding. How long will you 
Ray? Shall I be in Dublin betore you return? Don't 
fall and hurt yourſelves, nor overturn the coach. Love 
one another, and be good girls; and drink Preſto's health 
in water, madam Stella; and in good ale *, madam 
Dingley. 

27. The ſecretary appointed me to dine with him to- 
day, and we were to do a world of buſineſs: he came at 
four, and brought Prior with him, and had forgot the 
appointment, and no buſineſs was done, I left him at 
eight, and went to change my gown at Mrs. Vanhom- 
righ's; and there was Sir Andrew Fourtain at ombre 

with lady Aſoburnham and lady ra Schomberg, 


F The. Wexfard ale is highly eſteemed, which is hinted at in 
wy > palſage ; and the /Yexferd waters were preſeribed to Stella. 


and 


55 . 
and lady Mary Schomberg, and lady Betty Butler, and 
others, talking; and it put me in mind of the dean, and 
Stoyte, and Walls, and Stella at play, and Dingley and 
I looking on. I ſtaid with them till ten, like a fool 
Lady Afbburnham is ſomething like Stella; ſo I helped 
her, and wiſhed her good cards. It is late, G c. 

28. Well, but I muſt anſwer this letter of our MD's. 
Saturday approaches, and I han't written down this fide: 
O faith, Preſto has been a ſort of a lazy fellow: but 
Preſto will remove to town this day ſennight: the fe- 
cretary has commanded me to do fo ; and | believe: he 
and ſhall go for ſome days to Windſor, where he will 
have leiſure to mind ſome buſineſs we have together. 
To-day, our Society (it muſt not be called a Cub) dined 
at Mr. ſecretary's; we were but eight, the reſt ſent ex- 
cuſes, or were out of town. We fart till eight, and inade 
ſome laws and ſettlements; and then I went to take leave 
of lady A/hburnham, who goes out of town to-morrow, as 
a great many of my acquaintance are already, and left 
the town very thin. I ſhall make but ſhort journies this 
Summer, and not belong out of London. The days are 

rown ſenſibly ſhorter already, and all our fruit blaſted. 
Vous duke of Ormond is (till at Cheſter ; and perhaps 
this letter will be with you as ſoon as he. Sterne's buſi- 
neſs is quite blown up: they ſtand to it to ſend him 
back to the commiſſioners of the revenue in Ireland for 
a reference, and all my credit could not alter it, though 
Lalmoſt fell out with the ſecretary of the treaſury, who 
is my lord treafurer's couſin-german, and my very good 
friend, It ſeems every ſtep he has hitherto taken hath 
been wrong; at leaſt they ſay ſo, and that is the ſame 
thing. Tam heartily forry for it; and I really think 
they are in the wrong, and uſe him hardly; but I can 
do no more. e | | | 

29. Steele has had the aſſurance to write to me, that 
I would engage my lord treaſurer to keep a friend of his 
in an employment: I believe I told you how he and Ad- 
Aiſon ſerved me for my good offices in Steele's behalf; 


and I promiſed lord treaſurer never to ſpeak for either 


of them again. Sir Andrew Fruntain and I dined to- 
day at Mrs. Vanbomrigb's. Dilly Aſbe has been in town 
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this fortnight: I ſaw him twice; he was four days at 
lord Pembroke's in the country,  punning with him; his 
face is very well. I was this evening two or. three hours 
at lord treafurer's, who called'me doQor Thomas Swift 

twenty times; that's his way of teazing. I left him at 

; nine, and got home here by ten, like a gentleman ; 

=_ and to-morrow morning Þll anſwer your little letter, 

5 firrahs. 5 „„ ; 

Y 30. Morning. I am terrible ſleepy always in a morn- 

5 ing; I believe it is my walk over- night that diſpoſes me 

to ſleep; faith 'tis now ſtriking eight, and I am but juſt 

awake. Patrick comes early, and wakes me five or fix 
times, but I have excuſes, though I am three parts 
aſleep. I tell him I fat up late, or ſept ill in the night, 
and often it is a lie. I have now got little MD's letter 
before me, N. 16. no more, nor no leſs, no miſtake. 

Dingley ſays, © This letter won't, be above fix lines,” 

'HA and I was afraid it was true; though I ſaw it filled on 

both ſides. The biſhop of Clogher wriit me word you 

| were in the country, and that he heard you were well: 

I am glad at heart MD rides, and rides, and rides. 
| Our hot weather ended in May, and all this month has 
been moderate: it was then fo hot, I was not able to 

i endure it; I was miſerable every moment, and found 

| myſelf diſpoſed to be peeviſh and quatrelſome; I believe 1 
very hot country would make me ſtark mad. — Ves, 
my head continues pretty tolerable, and I impute it all = 
to walking. Does Stella eat fruit? Teata little; but I 3 
always repent, and reſolve againſt it. No, in very hot | 
weather I always go to town by water; but I conſtantly 
= walk back; for then the fun is down. And ſo Mis. 

N. goes with you to Wexford ; ſhe's admirable com- 

= Io pany : you'll grow plaguy wile with thoſe you frequent. 

Mrs. Taylor, and Mrs. Proby ; take care of infeQion. I 

believe my two hundred pounds will be. paid ; but that - 

: Sir Alexander Cairne is a ſcrupulous puppy: I left the 

- oo bill with Mr. Strat ford, who is to have the money. Now, 

_ madam Stella, what ſay you? you ride every day; I 

| know that already, firrah; and if you rid every day for , 

a twelve month, you would be ſtill better and better. 1 

No, I hope Parwije/ will not have the impudence 1 

. c 8 make 
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make you ſtay an hour for the money; if he does, III 
un-parviſol him; pray let me know. O Lord, how 
haſty we are, Stella can't ſtay writing and writing; 
ſhe muft write and go a cock-horſe, pray now. 


Well; but the horſes are not come to the door; 


the fellow can't find the bridle; your fſtirrup. is 


broken; where did you put the whips, Dingley » 


Marg'et, where have you laid Mrs. Jobnſon's rib- 
band to tie about her? reach me my maſk: ſup u 
this before you go. So, ſo, a gallop, a gallop, fir faſt, 


firrah, and don't ride hard upon the ſtones.— 


now Stella is gone, tell me, Dingley, is ſhe a good gurl ? 


and what news is that you are to tell me? 


believe the box is not loſt: Sterne ſays, it is not. 
No faith, you muſt go to Wexford without ſeeing your 
duke of Ormond, unleſs you ſtay on purpoſe ; perhaps 
you may be ſo wiſe.———[ tell you this is your ſix- 
teenth letter; will you never be ſatisfied ? No, no, I'll. 


04 


walk late no more; I ought leſs to venture it than o- 
ther people, and ſo I was told: but Ill return to lodge 


in town next Thur/day. When you come from Wex- 
ford 1 would have you ſend a letter of attorney to Mr. 
Benjamin Tooke, bookſeller in Londen, directed to me; 
and he ſhall. manage your affair, I have your parch- 
ment ſafely lockt up in London, O madam Stella, wel- 
come home; was it pleaſant riding? did your horſe. 
| ght to ſettle your 
ſtitrup? ride nine miles? faith you have galloped in- 
deed. Well, but where's the fine thing you promiſed 
me? I have been a good boy, alk Dingley elſe. I be- 
lieve you did not meet the fine-thing-man: faith uu 
are a cheat. So you'll ſee Raymond and his wife in 
town. Faith that riding to Laracor gives me ſhort. . 
ſighs, as well as you. All the days I have paſſed here, 
have been dirt to thoſe. T have been gaining enemies by 
the ſcores, and friends by the couples, which is againſt 
the rules of wiſdom ; becauſe they ſay, one enemy can 
do more hurt, than ten friends can do good. But I 
have had. my revenge at leaſt, if I get nothing elſe. 


ſtumble? how often did the man 


Well, 
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And ſo let Fate govern.— Now I think your letter is an- 


ſweted; and mine will be ſhorter than ordinar 
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cauſe it muſt go to-day. We have had a preat deal of | © 
ſcattering rain for ſome days paſt, yet it hardly keeps g 
down the duſt. —We have plays acted in our town, and ” 


Patrick was at one of them, oh, ho. He was damnably 
mauled one day when he was drunk; he was at cuffs 
with a brother footman, who eragged' him along the 
floor upon his face, which lookt for a week after as if- 
be had the leproſy ; and I was glad enough to ſee it. 
I have been ten times ſending him over to you; yet 


now he has new cloaths, and a laced hat, which the i 

hatter brought by his orders, and he offered to 1 

pay for the lace out of his wages. Jam to dine FF tf: 

to-day with Dilly at Sir Andrew Fountain's, who 2M 

has bought a new houſe, and will be weary of it in i 

half a year, I muſt rife and ſhave, and walk to town, I 

unleſs I go with the dean in his chariot at twelve, it 

which is too late: and I have not ſeen that lord Peter- t 

borow' yet. The duke of Shrewſbury is almoſt well a- * 

gain, and will be abroad in a day or two: what care a, 

ou? There it is now; you don't care for my friends. 6 

= arewel, my deareft lives, and delights, I love you h 

— better than ever, if poſſible, as hope ſaved, I do, and ty 

| ever will. God Almighty bleſs you ever, and make | © 

us happy together; I pray for this twice every day; 1 p 

and 1 hope God will hear my poor hearty prayers. — MM 

Remember if I am uſed ill and ungratefully, as I have Pp 

formerly been, 'tis what I am prepated for, and ſhall W 

not wonder at it. Yet, I am now envied, and thought 1 

in high favour, and have every day numbers of conſi- ic 

derable men teazing me to ſolicit for them. And the e 
miniftry all uſe me perfectly well, and all that know 

them, ſay they love me. Yet I can count upon no- F tc 

thing, nor will, but upon MD's love and kindneſs—— ta 

They think me uſeful; they pretended they were a- ſe 

fraid of none but me; and that they refolved to have a 

me; they have often confeſſed this: yet all makes little - W 

| impreſſion on me.—Pox of theſe ſpeculations! They give » 

= me the ſpleen; and that is a diſeaſe I was not born to, V4 

Let me alone, firrahs; and be ſatisfied; 1 am, as long tv 

as MD and Preſto are well: Little wealth, And much 2 


| health, And a life by ſtealth : that is all we want; and 


ſo 


* 


- 


Fon” or | 


| Afve, full of Iriſh news: that your lady Linden is dead, 


(207) 


« 


ſo farewel, deareſt MD ; Stella, Dingley Preſto all to- 


gether, now and for ever all together. Farewel again 


LETTER IN | 


| | Chelſea, June 30, 1711. 

EE what large paper I am forced to take to write 

to MD; Patrick has brought me none clipt ; but 
faith the next ſhall be ſmaller. I dined to-day, as I 
told you, with Dilly at Sir Andrew Fountain's : there 
were we wretchedly punning, and writing together to 
lord Pembroke, Dilly is juſt ſuch a puppy as ever; and 


it is ſo uncouth, after ſo long an intermiſſion. My 
I think 1 


twenty- fifth is gone this evening to the poſt, 
will direct my next, (which is this) to Mr. Curry's, 
and let them ſend it to Wexford, and then the next in- 
cloſed to Reading. Inſtruct me how I ſhall do. Ilong to 
hear from you from Mex ford. and what ſort of place it 
is. The town grows very empty and dull. This 


evening I have had a letter from Mr. Phillips the 


paſtoral poet, to get him a certain employment from 
lord treaſuter. I have now had almoſt all the Whig 
poets my ſolicitors; and I have been uſeful to Con- 
greve, Steele, and Harriſon: but I will do nothing for 
Phillips; J find he is more a puppy than ever; ſo don't 
ſolicit for him. Beſides, 1 will not trouble lord treaſu- 
rer, unleſs upon ſome very extraordinary occaſion. 
July 1. Dilly lies conveniently for me when I eome 
to town from.Chelſea of a Sunday, and go to the ſeere- 
tary's; io I called at his lodgings this morning, and 
ſent tor my gown, and dreſſed myſelf there. He bad 
a letter from the biſhop, with an account that you 
were ſet out for Wexford the morning he writ, which 


was June 26, and he had the letter the zoth; that was 


very quick: the biſhop ſays, you deſign to ſtay there 
two months or more. Dilly had alſo a letter from Tom. 


and. 


o 


* 


r 


— ] P 28 


| 1 12086) | | 
and I know not what beſides of Dr. Coghil ® loſing his 
drab, c. The fecretary was gone to Windſor, and I 
dined with Mrs. Vanhomrigh. Lord treaſurer is at 


Windſor too; they will be going and coming all Sum- 
mer, while the queen is there, and the town is empty, 


and I fear I ſhall be ſometimes forced to ſloop beneath 
my dignity, and ſend to the ale-houſe for a dinner, 


Well, firrahs, had you a good journey to Wexford 2 
did you drink ale by the way? were you never over- 


turned? how many things did you forget ? do you lie 


on ſtraw in your own town where you are? Cudtho, 


the next letter to Preſto will be dated from Wexford. 


What fine company have you there? what new ace. 
quaintance have you got? you are to write conſtantly . 


to Mrs. Walls and Mrs. Stoyte : and the dean ſaid, Shall 
we never hear from-you? Yes, Mr. dean, we'll make 
bold to trouble you with a letter. Then at Wexford; 


| when you meet a lady; Did your waters paſs well this 


morning, madam? Will Dingley drink them too? Yes, 
I warrant; to get her a ſtomach. I ſuppoſe you are all 
gameſters at Wexford, Don't loſe your money, ſirrah, 
far from home. I believe I ſhall go to Vindſor ina few 
days; at leaſt, the ſecretary tells me fo. He has a 
ſmall houſe there, with juſt room enough for him and 


me; and I would be fatisfied to paſs a few days there 
ſometimes. Sirrahs, let me go to ſleep, tis pa twelve 


in our town. 


2. Sterne came to me this morning, and tells me he 


has yet ſome hopes of compaſſing his buſineſs: he was 
with Tom. Harley, the ſecretary of the treaſury, and 
made him doubt a little he was in the wrong; the poor 
man tells me, it will almoſt undo him, if he fails. I 


Dr. Marmaduke Cogbil was judge of the prerogative court in 
Ireland. About this time he courted a lady, and was ſoon to 
have been married to her ; but unfortunately a cauſe was brought ta 
trial before him, wherein a man was ſued for beating his wife. 
When the matter was agitated, the Dr. gave his opinion, That a. 


though a man had no right to beat his wife unmercifully, yet that, 
with ſuch a little cane or ſwitch as he then held in his hand, a huſ- 


band was at liberty, and was inveſted with a power, to give his 
wife moderate correction: which opinion determined the lady a- 
gainſt having the doctor, He died an old man and à batchelor, a- 
bout thirty years ago. nan, ies 
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called this morning to ſee Will. Congreve, who lives 
much by himſelf, is forced to read for amuſement, and 
cannot do it without a magnifying-glaſs. I haye ſet 
him very well with the miniſtry, and I hope he is in no 
danger of loſing his place. I dined in the city with Dr. 
Friend, not among my merchants, but with a ſcrub in- 
ſtrument of miſchief of mine, whom I never mentioned 
to you, nor am like todo. You two litle ſaucy Wex- 


fordians, you are now drinking waters. You drink wa- 


ters! you go fiddleſtick. Pray God ſend them to do 
you good; if not, faith next Summer you ſhall come to 
the Bath, N 13 1 
3. Lord Peterborow. deſired to ſee me this morning at 
nine; J had not ſeen him before ſince he came home. 
I met Mrs. Manley there, who was ſoliciting him to 
get ſome penſion or reward for her ſervice in the cauſe, 

y writing her Atalantis, and proſecution, Sc. upon 


- 


it. I ſeconded her, and hope they will do ſomething | 


for the poor woman. My lord kept me two hours upon 
politicks: he comes home very ſanguine; he has cer- 
tainly done great things in Savey and Vienna, by his 
negotiations : he is violent againſt a Peace, and finds 
true what I writ to him, That the miniſtry ſeems for 
it. He reaſons well; yet I am for a Peace . I took 
leave of lady Kerry, who goes to-morrow for Ire- 
land; ſhe picks up lord She/burn and Mrs. Pratt at lord 
Shelburn's houſe. I was this evening with lord treaſu- 
ret; Tom. Harley was there; and whiſpered me that 
he began to doubt about Sterne's buſineſs; I told him 
he would find he was in the wrong, I ſat two or three 
hours at lord treaſurer's ; he rallied me ſufficiently upon 


my refuſing to take him into our Club; told a judge who 


was with us, that my name was Themas Swift. I had 
had a mind to prevent Sir H. Bellaſis going to Spain, 


who is a moſt covetous curr, and | fell a railing againſt. 
avarice, and I fell a railing againſt avarice, and turned 
it ſo that he ſmoakt me, and named Be//afis. I went on, 


and ſaid it was a ſhame to ſend him, to which he a- 


* Theſe words, written in confidence to Stella, deſerve our no- 
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greed, but deſired I would name ſome who underſtood _ 


buſineſs, and do not love money, for he could not find 
them. I ſaid, there was ſomething in a treaſurer diffe- 
rent from other men; that we ought not to make a man 
a biſhop who does not love divinity, or a general who 
does not love war; and I wondered why the queen 
would make a man lord treaſurer who does not love 
money. He was mightily pleaſed with what I ſaid. He 
was talking of the Fir/?- Fruits of England: and I took 
occaſion to tell him, that | wauld not for a thouſand 
pounds, any body but he had got them for Ireland, 
who got them for England too. He bid me conſider 
what a thouſand pounds was; I ſaid, ] would have 
him to know, I valued 'a thoufand pounds as little as 
he valued a million.—Is it not filly to write all this? 
but it gives you an idea what our converſation is with 
mixt company. I have taken a lodging in Suffelk-ftreet, 
and go to it on Thur/day ; and defign to walk the Park 
and the town to ſupply my walking here: yet L will walk 
here ſometimes too, in a viſit now and then to the dean. 
When I was almoſt at home, Patrick told me he had 
two letters for me, and gave them to me in the dark, 


yet I could ſee one of them was from ſaucy MD. 1 
went to viſit the dean for half an hour ; and then came 


home, and firit read the other letter, which was from 


the biſhop of Clogher, who tells me the archbiſhop of 


Dublin mentioned in the full aſſembly of the clergy, the 


queen's granting the Fir/fi-Fruits ; faid it was done by 
the lord treaſurer; and talked much of my merit in it: 
but reading your's I find nothing of that: perhaps the 
biſhop lies, out of a deſire to pleaſe me. I dined with 
Mrs. Vanbomrigb. Well, firrahs, you are gone to 
Wexford, but Vil follow you. | | 


4. Sterne came to me again this morning to, adviſe 


about reaſons and memorials he is drawing up; and 
we went to town by water together; and having no- 


thing to do, I ſtole into the. city to an inſtrument of 
mine, and then went to fee poor Patty Rolt, who has 
been in town theſe two months with a couſin of hers. 
Her lite paſſes with boarding in ſome country town-as 
cheap as ſhe can, and when ſhe runs out, ſhifting to 
ſome cheaper place, or coming to town for a month. 


If 


If I were: rich. I would eaſe her, which a little thing 
would do. Some months apo I ſent her a guinea, and 
it patched up twenty circumſtances. She is now go- 
ing to Berkhamftead in Hertfordſhire. It has rained and 
| hailed prodigiouſly to-day, with ſome. thunder, This 
is the laſt night Ilie at Chel/ea ; and I got home eaily, 
and fat two hours with the dean, and eat victuals, 
having had a very ſcurvy dinner. Fll anſwer. your let- 
ter when I come to live in town. You ſhall have a fine 
London anſwer: but brit Vil go fleep and dream of MD. 

London, July 5, This day I left Chelſea for good 
(that's a genteel phraſe) and am got into Suffolk-ftreet. 
I dined to-day at our Society, and we ate adjourned for 
a month, becauſe moſt of us go into the country: we 
dined at lord keepers with young Harcourt, and lord 
keeper. was forced to ſneak off, and dine with lord trea- 
ſurer, who had invited the ſecretary and me to dine 
with him; but we ſcorned to leave our company, as 
George Granville did, whom we have threatened to ex- 


pel : however, in the evening l went to lord treaſurer, 


and, among other company, found a couple of judges 
with him; one of them, judge Povel, an old tellow 


with gray hairs, was the meriieſt old gentleman I ever 


ſaw, ſpoke pleaſant things, and laughed and chuckled 


till he cryed again. I ſtaid till eleven, becauie I was 
not now to walk to Chelſea. | 


6. An ugly rainy day; I was to viſit Mrs, Barton, 


then called at Mrs. Yambemrigh's, whete Sir Andrew 
Fountain and the rain kept me to dinner; and there 
did I loiter all the afternoon, like a fool, out of perfect 
lazineſs, and the weather not permiiting me to walk 
but I'll do ſo no more. Are your waters at Wexford 
good in this rain? 1 long to hear how you are eſta- 
bliſhed there, how and whon: you viſit, what is your 


lodging, what are your entertainments. You are got 


far ſouthwards; but I think you muſt eat no fruit while 
you drink the waters. I eat ſome Kentiſh cherties 
other day, and I repent it already; I have felt m 
| head a little diſordered. We had not a hot Fang 
June, nor ſince, which I reckon a mighty happineſs. 
Have you left a direQtion with Reading for Wex _ 
| wilt, 
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IJ wall, as I faid, direct this to Curry's, and the next to 
Reading, or ſuppoſe I ſend this at a venture ſtraight to 
Wexford? It would vex me to have it miſcarry. I had 
a letter to-night from Parwiſol, that White has paid me 
molt of my remaining money; and another from Joe, 
that they have had their election at Trim, but not a 
word of who is choſen portrieve. Poor Foe is full of 
complaints, ſays he has enemies, and fears he will never 

et his two hundred pounds, and I fear fo too, although 
{ bave done what I could. —— l'll anſwer your letter 
when [ think fit, when ſaucy Preſto thinks fit, fiirahs, 


I an't at leiſure yet; when I have nothing to do, per- 


haps I may vouchſafe — O Lord, the two Wexford la- 
dies; I'll go dream of you both. 5 
7. It was the diſmalleſt rainy day I ever ſaw; I 


went to the ſecretary in the morning, and be was 


a to Windſor. Then it began raining, and 1 


ruck in to Mrs. Vanhomrigh's, and dined, and ſtaid 


till night very dull and infipid. 1 hate this town 
in Summer ; I'll leave it for a while if I can have 
—_ 5 1 | ex 

8. I have a fellow of your town, one Ti/aall, 


lodges in the ſame houſe with me. Patrick told me, 


Squire Tiſdall and his lady lodged here; I pretended I 
. never heard of him, but I knew his ugly face, and faw 


him at church in the next pew to me, and he often 
looked for a bow, but it would nor do. I think he 
lives in Capel-/lreet, and has an ugly fine wife ina 


fine coach. Dr. Freind and I dined in the city by in- 


vitation, and drank punch, very good, but it makes 
me hot. People here are troubled. with agues by this 
continuance of wet cold weather ; but I am glad to 
find the ſeaſon ſo temperate. I was this evening to 


ſee Mill. Congreve, Who is a very agreeable com- 


panion. | : 
9. 1 was to-day in the city, and dined with Mr. 


Stratford, who tells me Sir Alexander Cairnes makes 


difficulties about paying my bill, ſo that I cannot give 
order yet to Parwiſo! to deliver up the bond to Dr. 


. Raymend. To-morrow I ſhall have a poſitive anſwer : 


that Cairnes is a ſhuffling, ſcoundrel ; and ſeveral] mer- 


chants 


* 
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SF 
chants have told me ſo: what can one expect from a | 
Scot and a fanatick? I was at Bateman's the bookfel= || 
ler's, to fee a fine old library he has bought; and my 

fingers itched, as yours would do at a china-ſhop; but I 
I reſiſted, and found every thing too dear, and I have 1 
fooled away too much money that way already. So 0 

o and drink your waters, ſaucy rogue, and make your 
elf well; and pray walk while you are there: I have 
a notion there is never a good walk in freland “. Do 

you find all places without trees? Pray obſerve the in- 

| habitants about Wexford; they are old Engliſh, fee. 
what they have particular in their manners, names, 
and language : magpies have been always there, and 
no where elle in Ireland t, till of late years. They 
ſay the cocks and dogs go to ſleep at noon, and fo do 5 
the people. Write your travels, and bring home good | 

eyes, and health, | Foe * LL 

10. I dined to-day with lord treaſurer: we did not 3 
fit down till four. I diſpatched three buſineſſes with |! 
him, and forgot a fourth. I think I have got a friend Ki 

an employment; and beſides I have made him conſent 
to let me bring Congreve to dine with him. You muſt 
underſtand I have a mind to do a ſmall thing, only turn 
out all the queen's phyſicians ; for in my conſcience 
they will ſoon kill her among them. And I mult talk 

över that matter with ſome people. My lord trea- f 
ſuter told me, the queen and he between them have 
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loſt the paper about the Fir- Fruits; but defires I will - 
let the biſhops know it ſhall be done with the firſt = 
opportunity. N 1 
11. 1 dined to-day with neighbour Fan, and walkt = 
pretty well in the Park this evening. Stella, huſſy, 1 
don't you remember, firrah, you uſed to reproach me .-- 
about meddling in other folks affairs. I have enough Mo 
of it now.: two people came to me to-night in the Park [ 
to engage to ſpeak to lord treaſurer in their behalf ; and 1 
I believe they make up fifty who have aſked me the j 
fame, favour. I am hardened, and reſolve to trouble 

* In Ireland there are not public paths from place to place, as in 


England, | | 
_ + They are now common every where, 


him; 


_ employment. 
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him, or any other miniſter, leſs than ever. And! ob- 
ſerve thoſe who have ten times more credit than I, will 


not ſpeak a word for any body. I met yeſterday the 


poor lad I told you of, who lived with Mr. Teniſon, 
who has been ill of an ague ever ſince I ſaw him. 
He lookt wretchedly, and was exceeding thankful for 
half a crown I gave him. He had a crown from me 
before. N _ ” | 


12. I dined to-day with young Manley in the city, 
who is to get me out a box of books and a hamper of 


wine from Hamburgh. I enquired of Mr. Stratford, 
who tells me that Cairnes has not yet paid my two 
hundred pounds, but ſhams and delays from day to day. 
Young Manley's wife is a very indifferent perſon of a 
young woman, gogple-eyed, and looks like a fool: yet 
he is a handſome fellow, and married her for loye after 
long courtſhip, and ſhe refuſed him until he got his laſt 
| -I believe 1 ſhall not be as good a 
boy for writing as I was, during your ſtay at Wexford, 


unleſs I may ſend my letters every ſecond time to Curry's; _ 
pray, let me know. This, I think, ſhall go there, or 


why nat to Wexford itlelf? That's right, and fo it ſhall 
this next Tueſday, although it coſts you ten pence. 


What care I. 


13. This toad of a ſecretary is come from Windſor, 
and I can't find him; and he goes back on Sunday, and 
J can't ſee him to-morrow. I dined ſcurvily to-day 
with Mr. Lewis and a parſon ; and then went to ſee 
lord treaſurer, and met him coming from his houſe in 


his coach : he ſmiled, and I ſhrugged, and we-ſmoakt 


each other; and ſo my viſit is paid. I now confine my- 
ſelf to ſee him only twice a week : he has invited me 
to Windſor, and betwixt two ſtools, Efc. Il go live at 


. Windſor, if poſſible, that's pozzz. I have always the 


luck to paſs my Summer in London. I called this even- 
ing to ſee poor Sir Matthew Dudley, a commiſſioner of 
the cuſtoms ; I know he is to be out for certain: he is 
in hopes of continuing : I would not tell him bad news, 


but adviſed him to prepare for the worſt. Dilly was 
with me this morning, to invite me to dine at Ken/ing- 
ten on Sunday with lord Mountjoy, who goes ſoon 


- 


(m5). 
for: freland. Your late chief juſtice Broderick- is 
here, and they ſay violent as a 'yger- How is party 


among you. at Wexford? Are the majority of la- 
dies for the {late {or preſent miniſtry? Write me 
Wexford news, and love Preſto, becauſe he's a good 
boy. 


14. Although it was ſhaving-day I walkt to Chelſea, | 


and was there by nine this morning ; and the dean of 
Carlifle and I croſt the water to Batterſea, and went in 
his chariot to Greenwich, where we dined at Dr. Gaft- 


re/'s, and paſſed the afternoon at Lew/ham, at the dean 


of Canterbury's; and there I faw Moll Stanhope, who 


is grown monltcouſly tall, but not ſo handſome as for- 
merly. lt is the firſt little rambling journey I have had 
this Summer about London, and they are the agreeableſt 
paltimes one can have, in a friend's coach, and to good 
company. Bank ſtock is fallen three or four ber cent. 
by the whiſpers about the town of the queen's . 
ill, who is however very well. 

15. How many books have you carried with you to 
Wexford? What, not one ſingle book? Oh, but your 
time will be ſo taken up; and you can borrow of the 
parſon. I dined to-day with Sir Andrew Fountain and 


Dilly at Ken/ington with lord Mountjoy ;- and in the af- 


ternoon Stratford came there, and told me my two 
hundred pounds was paid at laſt; ſo that buſineſs is 
over, and I am at eaſe about it: and 1 wiſh all your 
money was in the bank too. I'll have my t'other hund- 
red pounds there, that is in Hawkſbaw' s hands. Have 
you had the intereſt of it paid yet? I ordered Parwiſol 
to do it. What makes Preſto write ſo crooked ? I'll an- 


ſwer your letter to-morrow, and ſend it on Tueſday. 


Here's hot weather come again, yeſterday and to day; 
fine drinking waters now. We had a ſad pert dull par- 
ſon at Kenſington to-day. I almoſt N my n to 
town: I want the walks I had. 


16. I dined in the city to-day with a hedge acquain- 


tance, and the day paſſed without any conſequence. 
Fil anſwer your letter to-morrow, 

| 17. Morning. I have put your letter before me, and 
am N to anſwer it. Hold your tongue: ſtand by. 
| | Your 
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you tell me of Mrs. F- 
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o weather and ours are not alike; we had not a bit 
of hot weather in June, yet you coinplain of it on the 
igth day. What, you uſed to love hot weather then? 


1 could never endure it: I deteſt and abominate it. I 


would not live in a hot country to be king of it. What 
a ſplutter you keep about my bonds with Raymond, 


and all to affront Preſis? Preſto will be ſuſpicious of 


every thing but MD, in ſpight of your little noſe. Soft 
and fait, macam Stella, how you gallop away in your 
ſpleen and your rage about repenting my journey, and 


preferment here, and ſixpence a dozen, and naſty Eng- 


land and Laracor all my life. Hey dazy, will you ne- 


ver have done? I had no offers of any living. Lord 


keeper told me ſome months ago, he would give me one 
when [ pleaſed ; but I told him, I would not take any 


from him: and the ſecretary told me t'other day, he 


had refuſed a very good one for me; but it was in a 
place he did not like; and I know nothing of getting 
any thing here, and if they would give me leave, I 


would come over juſt now. Addiſon, I hear, has 
changed his mind about going over; but I have not ſeen 
him theſe four months. 


O aye, that's true, 
Dingley ; that's like herſelf ; millions of buſineſſes to 
do before ſhe goes. Yes, my head has been pretty 
well, but threatening within theſe two or three days, 
which I impute to ſome fruit I ate ; but I will eat no 


more: not a bit of any ſort. I ſuppoſe you had a 


journey without duſt, and that was happy. I long for 


a Wexford: letter; but muſt not think of; it yet: your 


laſt was finiſhed but three weeks ago. It is d—d news 


in it were mine; and I think I was told that there were 


ſome things for me, that my mother leſt particularly to 


me. I am really ſorry for — ; that ſcoundre! —— 
will have his eſtate after his mother's death. Let me 
know if Mrs. Walls has got her tea: I hope Richęrdſon 
ſtaid in Dublin till it came. Mrs. Walls needed not 


have that blemiſh in her eye; for I am not in love 


with her at all. No, I don't like any thing in the Exa- 
| | | miner 


— 
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it makes me love Eng- 
Aland leſs a great deal. I know nothing of the trunk 
being left or taken; fo tis odd enough, if the things 
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| (283) 1, 
miner after the 45th, except the firſt part of the 46th; 
all the reſt is traſh ; and if you like them, eſpecially 


the 47th, your judgment is ſpoiled by ill company and 


want of reading; which I am more ſorry for than you 


think: and I have fpent fourteen years apts gas, 


you to little purpoſe, (Mr. Tooke 1s come here, and 

muſt ſtop.)—At night. I dined with lord treaſurer to- 
day, and he kept me till nine; ſo I cannot ſend this 
to- night, as I intended, nor write ſome other letters, 
Green, his ſurgeon, was there, and dreſſed his breaſt ; 
that is, put on a plaiſter, which is ſtill requiſite: and 
I took an opportunity to ſpeak to him of the queen; 


but he cut me ſhort with this ſaying, Laifſez faire a 


Don Antoine; which is a French proverb, expreſſing, 
Leave that to me. I find he is againſt her taking much 
| 3 ; and I doubt he cannot perſuade her to take 

c. Radcliffe. However, ſhe is very well now, and all 
the ſtory of her illneſs, except the firſt day or two, was 
a lie. We had ſome buſineſs, that company hindered 
us from doing, though he is earneſt for it, yet would 


not appoint me a certain day, but bids me come at all: 


times till we can have leifure. This takes up a great deal 
of my time, and I can do nothing I would do for them. 
I was with the ſecretary this morning, and we both think 


to go next week to Windſor for ſome days, to diſpatch. 


an affair, if we can have leiſure, Sterne met me juſt 
now in the ſtreet by his lodgings, and I went in for an 
hour to Femmy Leigh, who loves London dearly : he 
aſked after you with great reſpe& and friendſhip. 
To return to your letter. Your biſhop Mills hates me 
mortally : I wonder he ſhould ſpeak well of me, having 
abuſed me in all places where he went. So you pay 


your way. Cudſho: you hada fine ſupper, I warrant;. 
two pullets, and a bottle of wine, and ſome currants. 


Alt is juſt three weeks to-day ſince you ſet out to Hex- 
ford; you were three days going, and I don't expect a 


letter theſe ten days yet, or rather this fortnight. I got 


a grant of the Gazette for Ben Tooke this morning from 


Mr. ſecretary : it will be worth him a hundred pounds 


a year. | . 
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16 To-day I took leave of Mrs, Barton, who isgo- 1 
ing into the country; and I dined with Sir Jehn Stan- 
ley; where I have not been this great while. Fhere 
dined with us lord Rochefter, — his fine daughter, 
lady Jane, juſt growing a top toaſt. IJ have been en- 
929 to fave Sir Matthew Dudley, but fear I can- 
not. I walkt the Mall fix times to-night for exerciſe, 


and would have done more ; but as empty as the town t 

is, a fool got hold of me, and fo I came home, to tell 0 

you this ſhall go to-morrow, without fail, and follow . 6 

47 to Wexford, like a dog. | | 1 J 

Dean Atrerbury ſent to me e with him at 5 Ft 

Chelſea I refuſed his coach, and walktNand am come | 

back by ſeven, becauſe I would finiſh this letter, and 1 
ſome others I am writing. Patrick tells me, the maid 

ſays one Mr. Walls, a clergyman, a tall man, was here” ? 

to viſit me. Is it your riſb archdeacon? I ſhall be ( 

ſorry for it; dut I ſhall make a ſhift to ſee him ſeldom I F 

enough, as I do Dilly, What can he do here? or is it F: 

dome boy elſe? The du ke of Newcaſtle is dead by the fall T 
he had from his horſe. God ſend poor Stella her health, 

and keep MD happy. Farewel, and love Preſſo, who - 

loves MD above all things ten million of times. God 4 

bleſs the yer Wexford girls, Farewel again, Sc. 0 

A | | | \ 

The End of the Fixzsr VoLums.' . 
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BOOKS lately publiſh'd by JAMES 


WILLIAMS in Skinner-Row, near 


Fiſhamble-Street, Duglix. 


New and Complete Law Dictionary: or, General 


Abridgment of the Law; on a more extenſive Plan, 
 thananyLawDiCQtionary hitherto publiſhed. Containingnot 
only the explanation of the Terms, but alſo the Law itſelf; - 
both with regard to Theory and Practice. Very uſeful to 
Barriſters, Juſtices of the Peace, Attornies, Solicitors, &c. 


By T. Cunningham, Eſq; in two Volumes. Price zl. 1442. 


Commentaries on the Laws of England, by William 
Black ftone, Eſq; 2 Vols. Price 14e. 
The Hiſtory of Scotland, during the Reigns of Queen 

Mary and of King James VI. till his Acceſſion to the 
Crown of England, with a Review of the Scotch Hiſtory . 
_ previous to that Period: And an Appendix containing ori- 


ginal Papers, by William Robertſon, D. D. in 2 Vols. A 


new Edition, cotrected and greatly enlarged. Price 198. 10d, 
The Works of Alexander Pope, Eſq; in Ten Volumes. 
complete; with his laſt Corrections, Additions, and Im- 
provements: Together with all his Notes as they were 
delivered to the Editor, a little before his death. Printed 


Verbatim from the Octavo Edition of Mr. Warburton. 


Price 1]. 18. 8d. %%% Cool 

The Works of Dr. Jonathan Swift, with Notes Hiſto- 
rical and Critical; by J. Hawkeſworth, L. L. D. andothers, 
in 17 Vols. with Copper- plate Titles. Price 2l. 8s. 

The Hiſtory and Antiquities of the City of Dublin, 


from the earlieſt Accounts: Compiled from authentic Me- 


moirs, Offices of Record, Manuſcript Collections, and o- 
ther unexceptionable Vouchers, by the late WALTER 
Harris, Eſqg with an Appendix, containing an Hiſtory 
of the Cathedrals of Chriſt Church and St. \ Ho" the 
. Univerſity, the Hoſpitals and other Publick Buildings, 


Alſo, two Plans, one of the City as it was in the Year 
1610, being the earlieſt extant ; the other as it is at Pre- 


ſent, from the accurate Survey of the late Mr. Rocaqus ; 
with ſeveral other Embelliſhments, Price bound, 6s. 6d. 
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Juſt Publiſhed by James WILLIAus, Bookſeller, in 
Skinner-Row, beautifully printed on fine Paper. In 
Two Volumes 8vo. Price-9s. 9d. bound, being only 
one Third of the Price of the London Edition. 
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By FERD®. WARNER, LL. 


EXTRACT from the PREFACE of this Work. 
* will be difficult perhaps to find, in any Age, and 
| in any Nation, a Hiſtory which «bouts with ſcenes 
of more variety and intrigue, or with events that are/ 
more intereſting than ate to be met with here. But of the 
Work itſelf I ſhall ſay no more, than that it is full of ſuch. 
enterpriſes, as will afford an inſtructive, and a much un- 
heeded Leſſon to Mankind, It will inſtruR PRINCES, 
to conſult the Intereſt and Inclinations of their Subjects, 
and not to govern by illegal and deſpotic Power. It will 
inſtruct the Mix Is TES of Princes that their own Paſ- 
ſions, Faction, and Ill-humour, will produce as much 
* Miſchief to the Public Peace, and the Security of their 
Maſter as the moſt open Villainy. It will inſtruct the 
PeoPLE, not to ſuffer and aſſiſt the Folly, the Forward- 
neſs, the Pride, and Ambition of particular Perſons, to 
overn the Public Underſtanding, and the Venom of 
Private Intereſt to be mingled with the Public Good. 
Theſe will appear to have been the means which Provi- 
dence permitted to infatuate a people ripe and prepared 
for their deſtruction: and by ſuffering the weak to con- 
tribute to the ill deſigns of the Wicked, and the Wicked 
to be more wicked than they firſt intended, ſuch a ſcene 
of horror and deſolation followed, as is ſcarcely to be. 
equalled in wy Country. 


